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RURAL ELEGANCE: 
An ODE td the Ouchefs of Soueksbt*. 

Written in 1750. 
Bv WILLIAM SHENSTONE, Efqj 

I. 

WHILE orient Ikies reAore the day, 
Aod dew 'drops catch tlie lucid ray ; 

Amid 

« Frances, eUeft dsughtet of the honounble Henry Thyane, only 

foa of Tbomas fitft Vlfcount Weymouth. She w»s ni»rrieJ 10 Alfemon 

Earl of Hertford «fterw«rd! Duke of Seaietfct, and iliedat Pertj Lodge 

VoL.V. A July 
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Amid the fprightly fcenes of morn^ 
i .Will .aught the Mufc infpir? ? 
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?^c ruralifmri that a er the flbdi^^|:i3awn 
^^ Scmie padtitjgt; timorous ^C!;.^rjui^j 
^oes Namrejpti^ jour iJoy:$^i)lMe. to oipwn' ? 
-• Say^ dpib if^e jfix^Qoth^ lAtvsJ^fpr F?u ^ :' ^ 
Upr you does Bcho' bid:the rocks^npplyy N • . 
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Irom Ihei'niRgihbourbg hi^'£rl^^ 
The wretched fvvain your fport lurvey j 
Hiie fii\ds his faithful ^ces torn, 

He finds his labbuf'd crops a pFcy; 
He fees his^fbck; — no more in circles feed; 
Haply beneath your ravage bleed, 
And with no random <:.urfes loada^ the deed. 



July 7, 1754. She was the Intimate friend of Mrs. Rowe, on whe(e 
death ih& wrote fome verfes, and likewife was author of the Epifiles 
iignedCleora, in theColU^ion of Letters from the Living to tbcDevU 
Mr. Walpole fay^, (he had as much tafle for the writings pf ot^ka as 
nodefty about hep owa. 
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• . IV. 

Not yet, yt fiuaittSf conclude 

That Natiire fmiles for you alone ; 

Ybur bounded fouls, and your conceptions crude. 

The proud, the felfifh boafl difown : 

Yours be the produce of the foil 1 

O may it ftill reward yoiu: toil i 

Nor ever the defencdefs train 

Of clinging infants, alk fupjport in vain ! 

V. 

But though the various hamfi gild yoiu* plains, 

Dees the mere landfcape feaft your eye ? 
Or the warm hope of diflant gains 

Far other zzx& of glee fupply ? 

Is not the rcd-fireak's future juice 

The fource of your delight profound. 
Where Ariconium pours her gems profiife, 

Furjpling a whole, horizon round ? 
AthirH ye praife the limpid ftream, 'tis true; 

But though, the pebbled fhores among. 

It mimic no unpleafing fong. 
The limpid fountain murmun not for you* 

VI. 
^UnpleasM ye fee the thickets bloom, 

Unpleas'd the Spring her fiovotry robe refume ; 

UnmovM the mountains airy pile, 

The dappled mead without a linile. 

A 2 O let 
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O let the rural confcious Mufc, 
For well flie knows, your frowafd fenfe acciife : 
Forth to the foletnti oak you' bring the fquare. 
And ipatt the rtiafly trunk, before you cry, 'tis fair, 

vn. 

or yet ye learn*dy nor yet ye courtly train, 
If haply from your haunts ye ftray 
To wafte with us a fummer's day, 
Exclude the tafte of every fwain. 
Nor our untutor'd fenfe difdain : 
'Tis Nature only gives exclufive right 

To relifh her fupreme delight ; 
She, where fhe pleafes kind or coy, 
Who furniflies the fcene^ and forms tid to enjoy* 

vnL 

Then hither bring the fiair ingenuous mmd, 
By her aufpicious aid refin'd ; 
Lo I not an hedge-row hawthorn blows. 
Or humble hare-bell paints the plain, 
Or valley winds, or fountain flows. 
Or purple heath is ting'd in vain : 
For fuch the rivers dafh their foaming tides, 
The mountain fwells, the dale fubfides ; 
£v*n thriftlefs furze detains their wandering iighti « 
And the rough barren rock grows pregnant with delight. 

IX. With 
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IX. 

Witjh what fufpicious fearful care 

The fordid wretqb fecures his claim, 
If haply fome luxurious heir 

Should alienate the fidds that wear his name ! 
What fcruples left fome future birth 
Should litigate a ipan of earth ! 
Bonds, contracts, feoffments, names unmeet for profe, 
The towering Mufe endures not to difclofe ; 
Alas ! her unreversed decree, 
More comprehenflve and more free, 
Her lavifli charter, Tafte, appropriates all we ice. 

X- 

Let gondolas their painted flags unfold, 

And be the folemn day enroled. 
When, to confirm his lofty plea. 

In nuptial fort, with bridal gold, 
The grave Venetian weds' the fea ; 
Each laughing Mufe derides the vow ; 

Ev*n Adria fcorns the mock embrace. 
To fome lone hermit on the mountain's brow, 
Allotted, from his natal hour. 
With all her myrtle (hores in dow'r. 
His breaft to admiration prone 
Enjoys the fraile upon her face. 
Enjoys triumphant every grace, 
And finds her xpore \^% own. 

A 3 XT. FatiguM 
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XL 

TatiguM with form's oppt^ffive law§. 

When Somerset avoids the Great; 
When cloy'd with meritcjd applaufe. 

She feeks the rural calm retreat ; 
I)oes fhe not praife each mofiy ceU, 
And feel the truth my nijunlbers tell ? 
ITThen deafen'd by the loud acclaim. 

Which genius grac*d with rank obtains. 
Could flie not more delighted hear 

Yon throflle chaunt the rifihg year ? 

,1 • , , . 

Could flie not fpurn the wreaths of fame. 
To crop the primrofe of the plains ? 
Does fhe not fweets in each fair valley find, 
Loft to the fons of pow'r, unknown to half mankind? 

XII. 
Ah ! can fhe covet there to fee 

The fplendid flaves, the reptile race. 

That' oil the tongue, arid bow the knree, 

" That flight her mlcrit, but adore her place ? 

Far happier, if aright I deem. 
When from gay thrbngs, and gilded ijpires^ 

To where the lonely halcyons play, ' 
Her philofophic flep retires : 
While fhidious of the moral theme, 
She, to fome fmooth fequeflerM ibeam 

Likens the fwain's inglorious day; 



Pleas'd 



ir'i 



•Plcas'd from tbc.flowery margin to furvejr, , ;^ - 

li6W'cool,fcrehe,'^n3'cIeaV the* current glides away# 

Q blind to truth, to virtue blind, ^ " 
Who flight the iweetly-peniive mind! 
Oh whofe fair birth the Graces niild, 
And every Mufe prophetfc finil'd. 
Not that the jx)et*s boafted fir^ 

Should Fame's wide echoing trumppt fwcU; 
Or, on the mufic of his lyre 
Each future :tge with rapture dwell ; 
The yaunted Tweets of praife remove. 
Yet ih3]lfuclf biofoms claim a part 
In all that glads the human heart ; 
Yet thefe the ipirits, formed to judge and j>rove 
All Nature's charms immenie, andHeav'n's unbounded lo^e^ 

xiy* 

And oh! the transport, moft^ally'd to fong. 

In feme £ur villa's peaceful bound, . . ' 

l^o catch foft hints from Nature's tongue^ 
And bid Arcadia bloom around 4 
vWhether we fringe the Hoping hill. 

Or fmoothe below the verdant mead ; 
Whether we break the falling rill, 

Or through meandering mazes lead ; 
Ox in the hoitid bramble's room 
Bid caretefs grouj^s of rofes bloom; 

A 4 fk 
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Or let fome flif IterM lake fercnc .. . 
Rcfle£t flowers, woods and ipires, and brighten all the fp^Ot 

xy. 

O fweet dhpofal of thp rural hour ! 

O beauties never known to cloy ! 
While worth and genius haunt the favo^r*d Hqw'^^^ 

And every ^ntik brea<l partakes the joy ! 
While Charity at eye furyeys the fwain, . 

Enabled by thefe toils to chear 

A tr^jn of helplefs infants dear. 

Speed whifUing home acrpfs the plain | 
Sees vagrai^f Luxury^ her hand-maid grown, 

For half her gracelefs deeds atone, \ 

And hails the bounteous wprk, and rs^iks it with he^ own* 

XVI, 
Why brand thefe pleafures with the naipe 

G^foft, unfocial toils, of indolence and fhame ? 

Search but the garden, or the wood. 

Let yon admir'd carnation own. 

Not all was meant for raiment, or for foo4. 

Not all for needlefs ufe alone : 

There while the feeds of future bloflbms dwell, 

• • • • ' . , 

*Tis colour'd for the fight, perfumM to pleafe the fmell. 

xvn. . 

Why knows the nightingale to ling ? 

Why flows the pine's ne6tareou$ juice ? 
Why fhines with paint the linnet's wipg ? 

For fuflenai^ce alone ? for ufe ? 



... \ 

i. * 



For 



\ 



I 9 h 

For prcfcrvation ? Evpiy^hcrc 
Shall bid fair Ple^uri*s rightful claim appear. 
And fure there feem, oi human kind, 

Some born to*iliuo the folemtl flrife ; 
Some for anfujht talks dcfigrt^, 
To foothe the certain ills of life ; 
tjrace its lone vales with many a-budding role. 
New founts of bliTs difdde, 
C^all forth fefrefhing fhades, and decorate repofe. 

xvm. 

From plabs and woodlands ; fj'omthe view 
Of rural Nature's blooming face, 
Smit with, the glare of rank and place, 
To courts the fons of Fanqr flew ; 
nere long had Art ordain'd a rival feat ; 
There had fhe lavifh'd all her care 
To form a fcene more dazzling fair. 
And call them from their green retreat 
To fhare her proud controul ; 
Had giv'n the robe with grace to flow. 
Had taught exotic gems to glow ; 

And .emulous of Nature's pow'r, 
Mimick'd the plume, the leaf, the flowV; 
Chang'd the complexion's native hue, 
. ^Moulded each ruflic limb anew. 
And warp'd the very foul! . 
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Awhile her magic llr9ces the novd eye. 

Awhile the fstery forms delight ; 

And now aloof we feem to fly 
On purple pinions through a purer fty. 

Where all is wonderous, aH is bright: 

Now landed oo feme i^pangled ihore 
Awhile each dazzled maniac raves 
By faphire lakes^ through em'rald groves. 

Paternal acres pleafe no more ; 
Adieu die fimjrfe, the fincere deli^— 

Th' habitual fcene of hill and dale^ 

The rural herds^ the memal gale. 

The tangled vetch's purple bloom. 

The fragrance of the bean's perfume. 
Be theirs alone who cultivate the foil. 
And drink the cup of thirft, and cat the bread of tmL 

XX. 

But loon the pageant fades away ! 

*Tb NstMTi only bears perpetual fway« 

We pierce the counterfeit delight, 

FatiguM with fplendour's irkfome beamt , 

Fancy again demands the fight 

Of native groves, and wonted flreams. 
Pants for the fcenes that charmM her youthful eyes. 
Where Truth maintains her eourt, and banUhes di%uiie« 

XXLTIiea 
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ffkea luther oft ye ieiiators retire, 

With Nature htre high converfe hoM; 
jFor who like Stamford ^ her delights admirei 

Like Stamford ihail with fcom behold. 
Th' unequal bribes of pageantry and gold ; 
Beneath the Britiih oak's majeflic ihade. 

Shall fee fair Truth, immortal maid^ 

Friendihip in artlefe guife array'd, 

Honour, and moral Beauty (hine 
With more attradive charms, with radiance more divine. 

XXII, 
Yes, here alone did highefl Heav'n ordain 

The lading magazine of charms. 

Whatever wins, whatever warms. 

Whatever jancy ieeks to (hare, 

Iht greats thcvarious^ and the^V, 

For ever fhould remain ! 

xxni- 

Her impulie nothing may reih-ain-^ 
Or whence the joy 'mid colunms, tow'rs, 
'Midft all the city's artful trim. 
To rear ibme breathlefs vapid fiow'rs. 
Or ihrubs fuliginoufly grim : 

^ Harry Booth the fourth Earl •£ Stamford. Ht died the 24th oi 
June 1768. 

From 
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From rooms of filken foliage vain : 
To trace the dun far diftant grove^ 
Where fmit with undifTembled pain, 
Thewpod-lark mourns her abfent love. 
Borne to the dufty town from native air, 
To mimic rura) life, and fpothe fome vapour'd fair. 

XXIV. 
But how muft faithlefs Art prevail, 

Should all who tafte our joy fincere. 

To virtue, truth or fcience dear, 
• Forego a court's alluring pale, 

For dimpled brook and leafy grove, 
Fpr that rich luxury of thought they love ? 
Ah no, from thefe the public fpherc requires 

Example for its giddy bands ; 

From thefe impartial Heaven demands 
To fpread the fSs^t itfelf infpires ; 

To fift Opinion's mingled mals, 
|mprefs a nation's tafle, and bid the fleriing pafs. 

XXV. 
Happy, thrice happy they, 

Whofe graceful deeds have exemplary ilione 

Round the gay precinds of a throne, 

With mild effective beams ! 
Who bands of fair ideas bring. 
By iblenm grott, or (hady fpring. 

To join their pleafing dreams ! 

Theirs 
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Theirs is the rural blifs without alloy, 

They only that defcrve, enjoy. 
What though nor febled Dryad haunt their grove, 

Nor Naiad- Bear their fountain rove, 
Yet all embody*d to the mental fight, 

A train of imiling Virtues bright 

Shall theie the wife retreat allow, 
Shall twine triumphant palms to deck the wanderer's brow* 

XXVI. 

And though by faithlefs friends alarmM, 

Art have with Nature wagM prefumptuous war; 
By Seymour's winning influence charm'd, 
In whom their gifts united fhine. 

No longer fhall their counfels jar. 
*Tis hers to mediate the peace : 

Near Percy-lodge c, with awe-ftruck mien, 
The rebel feeks her lawful Q^een, • . - 

And havoc and contention ceafe. 
I fee the rival pow'rs combine, 
And aid each other's fair deiign ; 
Nature exalt the mound where Arts fhall build ; 
Art fhapc the gay alcove, while Nature paints the field. 

c Percy-lodge netr Colcbrook, in Middlefcx, a feat belonging to the 
Dutchefs, -which had been purchafed of Lord BachurA. The name 
by which it had 'formerly bc<n known was Richings. 

5 XXVII. Begin, 
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xxvn. 

Begin, ye fbngfters of At grove ! 

O warble forth your nobleft lay t 

Where Somerset vouchfaies to rove. 

Ye leverets, freely fport and play, 
—-Peace to the ftrepent horn ! 
Let no hadh dillbnance di^urb the monit 
. No ibunds inelegant and rude 

Her facred folitudes profane ! 

Unle& her candour not exclude 

The lowly flxepherd's votive ftrain, 
Who tunes his reed amidft his rural chear. 
Fearful, yet not averfe, that Somerset ihould hear. 

Inscription near a Sheep-cote. 1745* 

By the same* 

SHepherd, would'ft thou here ebtain 
Pleafure xinalloy'd with pain ? 
Joy that fuits the rural fphere ? 
Gentle fhepherd ! lend an ear. 

Learn to relifh calm delight, 
Verdant vales, and fountains bright ; ' 
Trees that nod on Hoping hills, 
Caves that eqho tinkling rills. 



1/ 
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If diott cand no ch^na<difclofe' 
In the limpleft bud tbs^ blows ; . 

Go, foiiakethypbui).a»4Md» 
Join the crowds and tgil for goM« 



Tranquil plea&res otyrar 'cloy | . 
Banifh each tumultuoji^. jpy s 
All but love— for love inlpUet 
Fonder wifhes, fierce. Sret* 

Love and all its joy» be thioe-* 
Yet, ere thou the r^9 te&gck^ 
Hear what reafpnfe^^ to iajr^ 
Hear attentive, a94.cj^«. 

** Crimfoi^ le^^B tbe fyy^adoni,. 
*^ But beneath *oD^liitfkft a thorn:; 
** Fair and fLowcfyi^t^ brake, 
*< Yee it.h|4^ tha4ffe9g^ ibakeu 

** Think not flie, whofe emp^ pride 
^* Dares the fleecy garb deride ; 
** Think not (he who, light and vain, 
<< Scorns the iheep, can love the fwaiiu 

** Artlefs deed and fimple drefs, 
*^ Mark the chofen Ihcpherdefs ; 
** Thoughts by decency controul'd; 
** Well conceived, and freely told. 
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** Senfe thatihtinif tiich confcioiis air, 
** Wit that fells ere well aware ; 
** Gcnerom.iHtyy prone tD figh 
'< If her kid or l^hMkm die*. 

• * Let not lucre,' let not pnde 
*^ Draw thee from fuch- charms afide t 
** Have not tkofe .their proper i}>hcre ? 
** Gentler paffions4riumph here^ 

** See, to fvreettin thy repofe, ' 
** The bloflbjrt'buds, the fbuntam fows; 
*' Lo ! to crpi^ti thy healthful board, 
<^ All that nuHc and fruits afford. 

** Seek no.mote-«-the tt&. is vain s ■ • 
*^ Fleafure endin^f lbcHD4»patt> 
** Anguiih Ugtit^jr g&ded^o'd': 
** Cloie thy wUb^ 'and feek no mofe^^ 



. . . ■ ■ * 
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NANCY OF THB VALE. 



A ' B A L L A D. 

Nerine Gaiatea ! thj^mo mihi dulcior Hyliaf 
CanduUar cygnis^ hedera firmofior albdf 

By the same. 

T,H E weftem iky was purpled o'er 
With every; pleafing ray ; 
And flocks reviving felt no more 
The fultiy heats of day : 

When froili an hazle^s artlefs bower 

Soft warbled Strephon's tongue ; 
He blejfl: thtfeene^ he bleft the houfy 

While Nancy's praife he fung. 

** Let fops withfckle falfheod range 

The paths of wanton love, 
Whilft weeping maids lament their change. 

And fadden every grove : 
Voi..IV# B But 



But endlefs bleffings crown the day, ^ 

liaw Uir Efksim^s dale I 
' And every Wefling iind its way 
To Nancy of the Vale. ^ 

Swifts -from Avona^ ban^ds the mtdd^ . = 

Diffused her lovely beams ; 
And evejy fhw'mg^ gU|ice^difp|ay*d . 

The Naid of the ftreams. 

Soft ad the wild-duck's tender yotmg, 

That float on Avon's, tide ; 
Bright as the water-lily, fprung, 

And glittermg near lis fidfc ; 

Frefh a6>tikC'boiideritig'flowert, her bkxxn ;; 

Her eye, all mild to vittw ; 
The little halc^on^s azut^plunte • 

Was never half fo blue* 

Her ftiape was like thjs reed fp fleek^ 

So taper,, ftrait, and fair ; 
Her dimpled fmile, her bluihing che^ 

How charmip|; fweet they were ! . 

Far in the winding Vale retir'd, 

This peerlefs bud I fiiund f ' 
And fliadowing rocks, and wt)ods coni|nr'd 

To fence her beauties round. 
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That Nature in fo lone a dell 
Should /orm a Nymph fo fweet I 

Or Fortune to her fecret cell 
Conduct my wandering feet ! 

Gay lordlings fought *her for their bride. 

But ihe would ne'er incline : 
*• Prove to your equals true," Ihe cry'd, 

^* As I will prove to nime. 

** *Tis Strephon^ on the niountain*s brow, 
** Has won my right. good will ; 

** To him I^ave my plighted vow, 
" With.him rU climb the hill." 

Struck with hex t:harms and gentle truthj 

I clafp'd the conft^int fair ; 
To her alone I gave my youth, 

And vow my future care. 

And when this vow fhall faithlefs proTtj^ 

Or I thgfe .charms fprego f 
The ftream jthat few our tender love, 

That ilrcam fliall ceafe to flow. 
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ODE to J N D O L E N C Ei 1750- 



By the Same< 

i 

AH ! why for ever on the wing 
Peiiifls my weaiy'd foul to roam ? 
Why, ever cheated, ftrives to bring , 

Or pleafure or contentmeht home ? 

Thus the jx)br bird, that draws his ngmd 

From paradife's honoured groves, 
Ceafelefs fatigues his little frame ; 

Nor finds the refting place he lovesi 

Lo I on the rural mofly bed 

My limbs with carelefs eafe reclined' ^ 
Ah, gentle Sloth ! indulgent ipread 

The lame foft bandage o'er my mmd* 

For why ihould lingering thought invade^ 

Yet every worldly profpedt cloy ? 
I^end me, foft Sloth, thy friendly aid. 

And give me peace, aebarr'd of joy, 

Lov^ft 



)Lov*ft thou yon calm and filent flood. 
That never ebbs, that never fiow9 ; 

Prote^ed by the circling wood 

From each tempefhious wind tl^at blows ? 

An altar on its banks fli^ die, 

Where oft thy votary fhall be found ; 

What time pale Autumn lulls the ikies, 
Afid flckening verdure fodesv around* 

Ye buiy race^ ye fa6Hou8 train. 
That haimt Ambition's guilty ilirmc f 

No more perplex the world in v^in, 
But offer here your vows with mine. 

And thou, puiiTant queen ! be kind : 
If e*er I Ihar'd thy balmy pow*r ; 

Jf e*er I fway'd my adive mind. 
To weave for Thee the rural bow*r : 

Diflblve in ileep each anxious care ; 

Estch unavailing figh remove ; 
And oply let me wake to ihare 

The fwcets of Friendihip andof Love« 
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O D E to HE A E T-H^ i^j*, 

.By th^ Same. 

O HEALTH,' capndouff ifiiirff ^ 
Why doft thcra ftiun ipy peacefel Bofw*r, 
\^here I had hope id flt^ thy pow*'r, 
And blefs'thy lalBiig^iii'? 

Since thou, alk^ ! artifowri, 
Jt 'vails not w JiMer Muft or -GfrSfct, 
With tempting fatile,' frequ^ilt thfc plkce ; 
. I figh for t^hse alotie. . 

Age not forKds'thy ftay*: 
Thou y-et might'ff a<i fhe'fViclfi(8y ^iah ; 
Thou yet might' ft rarfe this Mguid heiit ; 

Why fpeed^b-Mfraitay?' ' ^' 

Thou fcorn'ft the city-air ; 
I breathe frefli gales o'er furrow'd ground, 
Yet haft not thou my wiflies crown'd, 

O falfe ! O partial fau* ! 



I plunge 
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I plunge into the wave ;' 
And thoogH with pureft hahds I ra^e 
A rural altar to thy praife. 

Thou wilt not deign to fevc. 

Amid my well -knoWn grove, 
Where mineral fountains vainly bear 
Th^ boafted name, and titles ;fair,v 

Why fcoms thy foot'to rove :^/ 

Thou hear'ft the lix)rtiittah'i daim ; 
Enabling Jkim^ witii idie ndife, . 
To drown theM^fe's melting voice. 

And fright the dmofssios game* 

Is Thought thy foe?' adieu 
Ye midnight lamps ! yie'csrious tomes ! 
Mine eye pi'er hill and vaileir roams. 

And deals no morb.with you;- 

Is it the clime you fleer?" - 
Yet 'midft his uniremiitingiixdws, 
The poor Laponian's ho£bni^ows ; 

And iliared bright rays fxiam tboe^ 

There w^, there Was a tihic. 
When thou|^ I fcomM thy guardian care, 
Nor made a vow, npr faid a pray'r, 

I did not rue the crime. > 



B4 Wha 
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Who then more bleft-than mc ? 
When the glad fchool-boy's taik was done. 
And forth, with jocund fprite, I run 

To freedom, and to glee ! 

How jovial then the day \ ' 
What iince have all my labours found. 
Thus climbing life, to gaze around, j 

That can thy lofs repay ? .i 

Wert tho}], alas ! but kmd, 
Methinks no frown that Fortune wears^ . 
Nor lefTcn'd hopes^ nor growing care$, , 

Could iink my cheerful mind; 

Whatever my ftars include ; 
What other breaAs convert to jpain, 
My towering mind ihould foon difdaiD| 

Should fcom— Ingratitude ! ' 

Repair this mouldering^ cdl. 
And blefl with objefb found at home, 
And envying none their fairer dome, ' 

How pleas'd my ibul. Ihould dwell ! 

Temperance ihould guard the doors ; - 
From room to room fhoiild Memory ftray, 
And, ranging all'in neat array, 

Enjoy her pleafing ftorei— 



Thcr* 



There let thcoi reft unkpowq, • 
The types of many a pleafing foene ; 
But to preferve them bright or. dean. 

Is thine'y fail: Queen ! alone. . 

^J-^ jj.^ jA^ .»J^ jA^^.J.^ jJ-a. jJ.^ »J-*. »J-*. jJ.a »J-*. jJ-fc ^M.*. ^■■a.^J^a. J_* J-j J-».jJ..j. Jj J-j J_* -1j —1^ J^ jjj. J.^ mM.^. »J-*. J.*.^Ma -M^ -.1^ -1- .1- -> — 

To a L A D Y of Q^U A L I T Y% 

Fitting up her Library, 27380 

By the Same. 

AH ! what IS Science, what-is Art, 
Or what the pleafure thefc impatt ? 
Ye trophies which the LeamM purfue 
Through endlefs fruitleis toils, adieu! 

What can the tedious tomes beftow. 
To foothe the miferies they fliow ? 
What, like the blifs for him decreed. 
Who tends his flock, and tunes his reed ! 

Say, wretched Fancy ! thus refinM 
From all that glads the fimpleft hind. 
How rare that obje£l, which fupplies 
A charm for too difcerning eyes I 



* Lady Loxlx>roiigik 



The 



The polifliM bard,. t)f genius vain, . 
Endures a dee|Kr iieinfe of pain t 
As each invading blaiik rlevoUiis . t j? : 
The richefi fruits, the fairefl flow'cs;»: 



I, «/ ' * '.rf** ^ ^^ • • ' * ^k ^ ' ' •!» > ■ 



. 5agc§^.with irkfpme wafte of time^ 
^' *rtie flteep k'iceht of Kndwkdgfe icl^rtib : 
Then, from the tow'ring heights they fcalc, 
Behold ConkeiStment ^g&— the ^e. 

Yet why, After ia, tell us why 
We fcord-tiie crowd, when you are nigh : 
Why then does reafpu feem fo fair. 
Why learning then deferve our care ? 

Who can uopleas'd youi: flielves behold. 
While you fo iajr a proof unfold, 
What force the brigbt^ft genius draws 
From polifh'd Wifdom's written laws ? 

Where are our humbler tenets flown ? 
What ftrange ji^fe<SHon bids us own 
That Blifs with toilibme Science dwells, 
And happieft he, who moft excels ? 



UPON 
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V'l S I T to tilt feme in Winter, ijr^4t!'. 

By the-Sflme^ 

ON fair Afteria^s blifsfiiU plaioj, 
Where cYer-blopnaing Janpy r^gp5^« 
How pleas'd we pafi the-wkiter's day ; 
And charm the dull-<y'd Splficu-away I- 

11. 
No linnet, from the leafl^fi boij^ 
Pours forth her.jQote m^fpdiows.jaow J 
But all admire Afteria's toague. 
Nor '-jj'Jh the linnet's Merjul &IJ^ 

III- \ .. 

- - » • • 

No flowers emit their traniieint rays . « 
Yet fure Afteria's wit xlifplays 
More various tints, more glowing lines ^ 
And vfkh perennial beauty fliines. 

IV. 
Though rifled groves and fetter'd ftreams 
But ill befriend a poet's dreams : 
Afteria's prefence wakes the lyre ; 
And well fupplies poetic fire. 

^ See Lady Luxborough's Letters^ p. 7. 

V. The 
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V. 
The fields have Icpft their lovely dye ; 
No chearfiil azure decks the iky ; 
Yet ftiil we blcls the louring day ; 
Afbria iniil?9*rand all is gay. 

VI. 
Hence let the Mufe no more prcfiime 
To blame the Winter's dreary gloom ; 
Accufe his loitering hours no mofe ; 
£ut ah ! their envious hafie deplore ! 

' vn- 

For foon, from wit aiid friendfhip>8 reign. 
The ibcial hearth, the fprightly vein^ 
I go — to meet the coming year. 
On favage plams, and deferts drear ! 

vm. 

• . > . 

I go — to feed on ]^eafi;res flown. 
Nor find the fpring my lo6 atone ! 
But 'mid the flowery (weets of May 
With pride recall this wmtcr's day. 



An 
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An irregalar 0D£ aftetr SiCKN£s*> 1749. 



rikte 



MeUus^ cum vtmrii Iffa^ amemus* 



By the Same. 

I. 

TOO long a ftrangcr to repofe. 
At length fiom Pain's abhorred coudi I rofe, 
And wander'd forth alone ; 
f *ro court once nnore the balmy breez«, 
And c4tch the verdure of the trees, 
Ere yet their charms were flown. 

IL 
'Twas from a banlc with pandes gay 
I hail'd once more the cheerful day, 

The fun's forgotten beams : 
O fun ! how pleaiing were thy rays, 
Rafledted from the polifh'd face 
Of yon refulgent flieams ! 

ni. 

Rais'd by the fcene, my feeble tongue 

EiikyM again the iweets of fong : 

An(| thus in feeble drains and flow, 

The loitering numbers ^gan to flo;v. 

6 IV. « Come, 
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*• Come, gentle Air ! my languid limbs reftore, 
** And bid me welcome from the Stygian (liore : 
** For fure I heard the tender fighs, 

, '♦* lfeem*d-tojDih die^aiStivfc ccies ; 
•* Of haplefs youths, who through the myrtle grove 
** Bewailibr ever their unfiniih'd kwe ; - 

** To that unjoyous dime, 
•' Torn from the fight *of thefe ctiherial ikies ; 
•* Debarred the luftre of their Delia*s eyes ; 

•' And banifh'd in their prime. , 

V. ' ■^' r. 

•* Come, gentle Air I and, while the thickets blooni, 
*' Convey the jalmin's breath divine, ' . 
** Convey the woodbine's rich perfume, 
*' Nor fpare the fweet-leafi eglantine, 
** And may*ft thou flinn the rugged ftotm 
** *Till Health her wonted charms explain,, 
^* With ruralpleaflire in her train, 
•* To greet me in her feireft form. 
*' While from this lofty mount I view 
** The fons of eai*l;h, tiie vulgar crew, 
•* Anxious for fiitile.gains, beneath me flray^ 
" And feek with erring ftep- Contentment's dbvious way. 

VI. . 

** Come, gentle Air, aid'thou celeftlal Mtfle>' * 

** Thy genial flame infufe ; 

M Enough to l^nd a pgnfivc bofom aid, 

** Aqd gild Retireracait^^B gloomyihadc f, 

** Enou^ 
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** Enough to rear fuch ruftic lays 
" As fi»es may flighty but partial frfeads w2I p-aifc.^ 

VII. • ^ 

The gentle air allowM my claJnt* ' * 

And, more to chear my drooping' frane. 
She mix'd the balm of op'hing flowers ; 
Such as the bee, with chymic powers. 
From Hybla^s -fragrant hflhiflhales. 
Or fcent Sabca^s blooming valtes. 
But ah ! the nymphs that lieal the penfive nund, 
By prefcripts more refiir*d, 
Neglcd their votary's anxious moan : 
Oh, how ihould 'They relieve ?— the Moles aH were flowiu 

vm. 

- By flowd^ pi^, or woodland Ihsrdes, 
I fondly fought the charming maids ; 
By woodkind ihades, or flov^'ery pfeio, *^ 

I fought them-, feithlefs maids ! in Tain! 

When lo !• in happier hour, 
i leave' behind my native qncad, 
To range where zeal* and friendfhip lead. 
Tot vifit Luxborough'^ *'honor*d^ bower. 
Ah fooliih man ! tofeek thettinefiil maids 
On Qtber plains^ or near lefe ^ndant fiiades ; ' 

b Sec Lady Lttxborough*s Letters, p. 128. 

X DC. Scarce 



\ 
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, IX. 

•Scarce have my footfteps prefs'd the favor' A ground, 
When founds ctherial flrike my ear; 
At once celcftial forms appear ; 

My fugitives are found ! 
The Mufes here attune their lyres, . '. 
Ah partial! with unwonted fires.; 
Here, hand in hand, with carelefs tnien^ 
The fportive Graces trip the ^reen, 

■X. 
But whilft I wanderM o'er a fcene fo fair. 

Too well at one furvey I trace, 
^ How every Mufe, and every Grace, 

Had long employ*4 their care* 
Lurks not a flone enrich'd with lively fi:^, 
Blooms not a flower amid the vernal fiore. 
Falls not a plum on India's diflant plain, 

Glows 'not a fheil on Adria's rocky fhore, ' 
But torn methought from native lands or feas. 
From their arrangement, gain frefh pow'r to pleaie* 
. XI. 

And ibme had^ent the wildering maze, 
Bedeckt with eveiy fhrub that blows ; 
And fome cntwin'd the willing iprays. 
To fhield th' illuftrious Dame's repofe : 



Others 



bthers had gi*acM the fprijg^tly dome; 

And taught the portrait where to g^owj 
Others arranged the curious fomae\ 

Or 'mid the decorated Q^ilce^ i 

Affign'd the laurel-d buft a place^ 
And g^veti to feaming all the pomp df fllow ; 

And now fh)m every talk withdrawn, 

They met and frilkM it o*tr the lawn. 

XII. 
Ah ! woe is me, faid I ; 
Axid Ba&R£1.l'8 ^ hilly circuit heard mia ciy^ 
Have I for this with labour lirovei 

And laviihM all my little flore 

To fence for you my iKady grove, 

r And fciollop eVery wuK^ihg (hore ; 

And fringe with every purple rofe 
^he faphire ikteam that down my vsdiey flows t 

Ah ! lovely treacherous rnaid^. 
To quit utifeeh my Votive fhades. 
When pale difeale and torturing ^dn 
Had torn me from the breezy plain. 
And to a refUefi couch confined, 
Who ne*er your wonted talks dieclin*d; 
6he needs not yont officious aid 
^o fwelltHe fong, or plaatbe &ade j 

By genuine Faiiey fir'd, 

c The feat of Ij^ Lwibottittgh ill. WarwiclUhire; 
Vol* Vi . C Her 



Her native Genim giades her hand. 
And, while flie marks the fage command. 
More lovely fcenes her ikill fhall raife,, 
Her lyre refoimd with nobler lays^] 

Than ever you infpir'd. 
Thus I my rage and grief difplay ;. 
But vainly blame, and vainly mourn,. 
Nor will a Grace or Mufe return 

*Till LuxBORouGH lead the way. 



ANACREONTIC. 173.8. 

By the same. 

' ^TT^ W A S iti af cool Aonian gkde, 

JL The wanton Cupid, fpent with toil,. 

Had fought refrefhment from the ihade ; 
And ftretch'd him on the mofly foil, 

A vagrant MiAdrcw nigh, and found 

The fubtle traitor fafi: afleep ; 
And is it thine to fiiore profound ^ 

She faid, yet leave the world to weep ? 

But hufh— from this auipictous* hour, 
The world, I ween, may reft in peaw ; 

And robb'd of darts, and ftript of powV, 
Thy peevifh petulance decreafe. 



Sleep 
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Sleep on, poor child ! whilft I withdraw, 
And this thy vile artillery hide — 

When the Cailalian fount flie faw, 
And pluiig'd his arrows in the tide. 

The magic fount— ill-jud^g maid ! 

Shall caufe you fbon to curfe the day 
You dar'd the ihafts of Love invade ; 

And gave his arms redoubled fway..' 

For, in a dream fo wonderottd deatr:- ^ 
When angry Cupid inarches 9onp4^ 

Will not the radiant points appear f - • 
Will not theiurtive fpoili he-hund ? 

Too foon they were ; and every dart. 
Dipt in the Mufes myfl;c fpcing^ . - 

Acquired new force to Wound the heart ; 
And taught at once to /ove ^XiAjing^ 

Then farewell, ye Pierian quire ; 

For who will now your altars throng ? 
From Love we learn to fwell the lyre ; 

And Echo aiks no fweetec fong% 



••••«• 
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O D E. Written i739* 

By the Same. 
\Jv\iJpes iofimi ertJnIm mutuim .• Hoiu 

"TT^WAS notby beauty's aid albrie', 
X That love ufurpM his airy^tbrone^ 
His boaftpi power difplay'd t ,; . 

Tis kindnefs that iccures. his aiixif ..- • 

'Tis hope'that feedb the kindling ibme^ 
Which beauty firft convey'd. 

In Clara's eye$, the lightnings view ; 
Her lips with all the roie's hue * 

Have all its fweets combiu'd ; 
Yet vain the blufli, and faint the fire. 
Till lips at once, and ^yes conipire. 

To prove the. charmer kind — 

Though wit might ^Id the temptmg ibar^ 
With fofteft accent^ fweeteft air. 

By Envy's felf admir'd ; 
If Lelbia's wit betray 'd her fcorn. 
In vain might every grace adorn 

What eveiy Mufe infpir'd«. 

Thu» 
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Thus airy Strcphon tun'd his lyre- 
He fcora*d the pangs of wild deBre, 

Which love-lick fwains endure : 
Refolv'd to brave the keenell dart; 
Since fro^^ts could never Wound his lieah. 

And ifmiles — ^muft ever cure. 

But ah ! how falie thefe maxims prove. 
How frail fecurity from love, . 

Experience hourly fhows ! 
Love can imagi^'dTmiles fupply. 
On every charming lip and eye 

Eternal fwcets beftows. 

In vain we truft the Fair-one*s eyes; 
In vain the fage explores the ikies, 

To learn fi^m ftars his fete : 
'Till, led by fancy wide aftray. 
He finds no planet mark his way ; 

Convinc*d and wiie^— too late. 

As partial to their words we prove ; 
Then boldly join the lifts of love, 

With tow'ring hopes filpply'd : 
So heroes, taught by ^ubtfiil fhrines, 
Miftook their :DeityVdefign8 ; 

Then took the field— and dy'd. 



C3 The 
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The DYING K I D. 

: • • . i 

By the Same, 

Optima quaqut dies miferis mortaUhus avi 
Prima Jugit ■ «■ » VlR«« 

A TEAR be^ws my Delia's eye. 
To think yon playful kid muft die ; 
Prom cryftal ipring, and flowery mead, 
Muft, in his piime of life, recede I , 

Erewhile, in fportive circles ^o^^(l 
She faw him whepl, and friik, and bound : 
From ix)ck to rock pu^fue his way. 
And on the fearful ipargin play. 

Pleas M on his various freaks to dwell, 
She faw him climb my ruftic cell y 
Thence eye my lawns with verdure bright, 
And feem all r^ivifli'd ^t the fight. 

She tells with what delight he ftood. 
To trace his features in the flood : 

» 

Then Ikip'd alpof with quaint amaze j 
And then drew near, again to gaze. 



She 
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She tells me;, how with eager fpecd . 
He flew, ,to hear my vocal reed ; 
And how, with critic face profound. 
And ftedfaft ear, devour'd the found. 

His every frolic, light as air, 
Deferves the gently Delia's care ; 
And tears bedew her tender eye, 
To think the playful kid mu(k dic.-^ 

But knows my Delia, timely wife, 
How foon tl^is blamejefs xra flies ? 
While violence and craft fucceed. 
Unfair defign^ and nithle(s deed ! 

Soon would the vine his woupds deplore. 
And yield her purplp gifts up more ; 
Ah ! foon eras'd from every groye. 
Were Delia's name, ancj Strephon's Jove. 

• 

jNjo more thofe bow'rs might Strephon fee, 
Where firft he fondly gaz'd on thee ; 
No more thofe beds of flow'rets find. 
Which for thy charming brows he twin'd. 

Each wayward paiSon foon would tear 
His bofom now ib void of care ; 
And, when they left his ebbing vfcin, 
What, but infipid age, remain ? 



C 4 Then 
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Then mourn mt the dec]ree« of fate^ 
That gave his life fo fhort a date ; 
And I will join thy tendereft fight. 
To think that youth fo ^iftly flics ! 



JLOVE SONGS, written between the 
Year 1737 and 1743. By the Satnc^ 

SONG I, 

s 

I Told my nymph, I tpld hcf true, 
My fields were fmall, my flocks were few ; 
While faltering accents fpoke my fear. 
That Flavia might not prove fincere. 

Of crops deftroy'd by vernal cold, 
And vagrant flieep that left my fold ; 
Of thefe he heard, yet bore to hear; 
And is not Flavia then flncere ? 

How, chang'd by Fortune^s fickle wind, 
The friends I lov*d became unkind. 
She heard, and flied a generous tear ; 
And is not Flavia then fincere ? 

How, if flie dcign'd my love to bleft^ 

My Flavia muft not hope for drcfs ; 

This too ihe heard, and fmil'd to hear ; 

And Flavia fure muft be ilncere. 

Go 
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Go Ihear your flocks, ye jovial fwains. 
Go reap the plenty of your pl^ns ; 
Defpoil'd of all which you revere, 
I know my Flavians love fincere. 

SONG 11. The Landskip. 

How plea^'d within my native bowers, 
Erewhile I pafs'd the day ! 
Was ever fcene fo deck'd with flowers ? 
Were ever flpwers fo gay ? 

{low fweetly finil'd the hill, the vale, 

And all the landfkip round ! 
The river gliding down the dale I 

The hill with beeches crown'd ! 

But now, when urg'd by tender woes 

I fpeed to meet my dear, 
^hat hill and ftream my zeal oppofe. 

And check my fond career. 

No more, lince Daphne was my theme. 

Their wonted charms I fee : 
^hat verdant hill, and filver ftream, 

Pivide my love and mew 



r^* 
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SONG III. 

YE gentle nymphs, and generoiis dames. 
That rule o'er every Britifh mind ; 
Be fure ye foothe their amorous flames, 
Be fure your laws are not unkind^ 

For hard it is to wear their bloom • 

In unremitting fighs away; 
To mourn the night's oppreflive gloom, 

And faintly blefs the riling day. 

And cruel 'twere a free-bom fwain, 

A Britifh youth, fhould vainly moan ; 
Who, fcornful of a tyrant's chain. 

Submits to yours, and yours alone^ 

Nor pointed fpear, nor links of fteel. 
Could e'er thofe gallant minds fubduc, 

Who beauty's wounds with pleafure feel. 
And hoaft the fetters wrought by you. 

SONG IV. The ^ Sky-Lark, 

GO, t^rieful bird, that glad'ft the ikies, 
To Daphne's window fpeed thy way; 
And there on qirivering pinions rife, 

And there thy vocal art dilplay. 

An4 
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And if (he deign thy notes to hear. 
And if fhc praife thy matin fong. 

Tell her the foundi that foothe her ear 
To Damon's native plains belong, 

rfell her, in livelier plumes array'd. 
The bird from Indian groves may fhine ; 

But aik the lovely partial maid, 
What are his notes compar'd to thine ? 

Then bid her treat yon witlels beau. 
And all his flaunting race with fcom ; * 

And lend an e^r to Damon*s woe, 
"Who lings her praife, and fings forlorn. 

SONG V. 

•^^ / igo non aliter trifles evinceri morhos. 
Optarimy quam tejic quoque velU putemm 

ON every tree, in eveiy plain, 
I trace the jovial ipririg in vain ! 
A fickly languor veils mine ty^^y 
And faft my waning vigour flies. 

Nor flow'iy plain, nor budding tree, 
That finile on others, fmile on me ; 
Mine eyes from death fhall court repofe. 
Nor flied a tear before they clofe. 



r 
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What bIHs to me can feafons bring ? 
Or what, the needlefs pride of fpring ?• 
The cyprefs bought that fuits fhcbier. 
Retains its verdure all tbe year^ 

'Txs true, my vine fo frefh )ah^ feir, 
^ight claim awhile my wonted care; 
My rural ftore feme pleafdre yield; 
|Bo white a flock, fo green a field ! 

My friends, that each in kindnefs vie. 
Might well exped one parting figh ; 
Might well demand one tender tear; 
For when wa? Damon unfincere ? 

But ere I aik once more to view 
Yon fetting fun his race renew. 
Inform me, fwains; my friends, declare, 
Will pitying Delia join the prayer? 






SONG VI. The Attribute OF VENUS, 

• 

YES; Fulvia is like Venus fair; 
Has all her bloom, andjhape, and air : 
But ftill, to perfe^ every grace. 
She wapts— the fmile upon her face. 

The 
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The crown majeftic Juno wore. 
And Cynthia's brow the cre^c^nf bore, 
An helmet markM Minerva's mien. 
But finiles diflinguifli'd Beauty^s queen. 

Her train was form'd of fmifes and loves. 
Her chariot drawn by gentleft doves ; 
And fixjm her zone, the nymph may find, 
'Tis Beauty's province to be kind. 

Then (mile, my fair ; and all whofe aim 
Afpires to paint the Cyprian dame, 
Or bid her breathe in living ilone, 
Shall take their forms from you alone* 

The Rape of the TRAP, a BALLAD; wtiT- 
TBN AT College, 1.736.... By the.' same* 

T WAS in a land of learning 
The Mufe's favourite flation. 
Such pranks, of la re, 
Were play'd by a rat, 
As gave them conflernation ! 

All in a coUege-fludy, 

Where books were in great plenty, 

This rat would devour 

More fenfe, in an hour. 

Than I codid wrke-^ia twenty. 

His 
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His breakfafl, half the morn'ing. 

He conftantly attended $ 
Andy when tht bell rung 
For evening-fong, 

His dinner fcarce was ended. 

Huge tomes of geo— graphy, 

And maps lay all in flutter ; 
A river or a fea 
Was to him a di(h of tea. 

And a kingdom— bread and butter. 

Sucii havoc, fpoil, and rapine, • ** 

With grief my Mufe rehearfes ; 
How freely he would dine 
On fome bulky fchool-divine. 

And for defert— eat verfcs. 

He fpar*d not cv*n heroics, 

On which we poets pride us : 
And would make no more 
Of Kt'n^ Arthurs », by the fcore, 

Than — all the world befide docs. 

But if the dcfperate potion. 

Might chance to over-dofe him ; 
To check its rage. 
He took a page 

Of logic, to compole him. 

• Sir Richard Bl«ckflMKt*t Poem ttnder that.Title. 

A trap 
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A trap in hade and anger, . 

Was bought, you need not doubt on't ; 
And fuch was^ the gin. 
Were a lion once in. 

He could not, I think, get. out on't* 

With cheefc, not books, 'twas baited; 

The £a<ft, I'll not bely it; 
Since none, I tell ye that. 
Whether fcholar or rat. 

Minds books, when he has other diet. 

But more of trap and bait, fir. 
Why ihould I fing— or either ? 

Since the rat, with mickle pride. 

All their fophiftry defy'd; 
And dragg'd them away together* 

Soth trap and bait were vaniih'd. 
Through a fradliire in the flooring ; 

Which though fo trim 

It now may feem, 
Had then a dozen, or more in. 

Then anfwer this, ye lages ; 

(Nor think I mean to wrong ye) 
Had the rat, who thus did feize oa 
The trap, lefs claim to reafon, 

Than many a fage among ye i 
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l>ah Prior*s mice, I own it. 

Were vermin of coadition ? 
But the rat, who chiefly learn'd, 
What rats alone concern'd, 

Was the deeper politician^ 

That England's tojrfy-turvy. 

Is clear from thefe mifliaps, fify 
Since traps, we may determine, 
Will no longer take our vermin, 

But vermin takib our traps, Sir. 

Let fophs, by rats infeiled. 

Then truft in cau to catch 'cmj 
Left they prove the utter banc 
Of QMtJiudiei^ where, 'tis plain. 

No mortal fits-^ta watch 'em. 

A SIMILE. By the same. 

WHAT village but has often feen 
The clumfy (hape, the frightful mien/ 
Tremendous claws, and (hagged hair. 
Of that grim brute, yclep'd a Bearf 
He from his dam^ ' as wits agree, 
Keceiv'd the curious form you fee; 
Who with her plaftic tongue alone 
troduc'd a vifage like her own. 

3 By 



j§y which tkey hint, in myflic fafhioh, 
*rhc poweffal force of edncation. 

Perhaps yon rural tribe is viewing, 
Pen now, the flrange exploits of Bruin ; 
Whoplslys his anfics, roars aloud, 
The wonder of a gaping crowd ! 

So have I known an aukward lad, 
Whofe birth hitl made a patifii glad. 
Forbid, fef^s^of fedfe, to -roam, . 
And taught by kind mammd af ^odie^ 
Who gives him many a-welUtry'd mle. 
With ways and means— to play tke fool. 
In fcnfe the fame, in flstture higher ^ ^ 
He fhines, ere long, a rtirisd ifqufri'j 
Pours forth uilwitty jokes, arid fwcare^ ' 
And bawls, and dridks-^but chieC^ flarol 
His tenants of fuperior ^e(^ 
Caroufeand latfgh at his eMpenc$.i 
And fure the ptftittie Ym relatio^ * 
Muft prove asfleaiant as BiAr^kstHngi 
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The C E ft. E M O N I A U 

By thb same. 
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** QIR, will you jleafe to walk before?". :.i 

O No, pray, Sir,-T:,*«,»e n^xt the <feor^ ,L:v,t 
•* Upon mine honcwf, FU.npt ftir ! **" ^ , . ■ 
Sir, Tin at home, coi^der, Sir, 
"Excufcme, Sir,, I'll not|;o firll.'* . , ] 

Well, Iflmufiht rudb, Imtifii 
But yet I wiih I coul4 ^a4<} if ; , 
'Tisftranfielydowiiiib—- ^.perfuaded, &c» tei 
•—Go forward, cits^! ^forward, fquiret! 
Nor fcruple each, what each adn^res. ., 
Ibife fquares not, friends, with yoor pit>oeeding:.: 
It flies, while you difplay 3r<tar breedinf : . J, •;. 

Such breeding as one'si ^ami^m preacht^ , 

Or fome old dancing-mafier teaches— 
O for fome rude tumultuous fellow. 
Half crazy^ or at leait half mellow. 
To come behind you, unawares, 
And feu-ly pufh you both down flairs ! 
ButDr^i&'s at hand—Let me advife ye. 
Go forward, friends, or ie^I/ furprize ye. 



t 5x J 




rhc Beau to the Virtuosos; aUuding to a Prdpo&l 
for the Publication of a Sett of Buttbrflie^** 

Bt the sabVe. 

f 

HAIL, curious wi^g^ts, to whom fo fair 
The form of mortal flies is ! 
Who deem thofe gnbt beyond' cdmpaie, 
Which common fenfe defpiies. 

Whether your prey, in gardens found, 

Be urg*d through walks and allies ; 
Whether o'er hill, morafi, or mound. 

You isiake more defperate laliies ; 

Amid the fuiy of the chace. 

No rocks could e'er retard you ; 
Bleft, if a fly repay the race^ 

Or painted wing reward you. 

nVat thus ^ Camilla, o'er the plain 

Purfu'd the glittering ftranger ; 
Still ey'd the purple's pleafing ftain. 

And knew no fear nor danger. 

< By Mr. Wilkes. Thit Pfopofal is allnded to in another of M^* 
Shenftone's Poems. See 7i^# Fragrefs vfTtjIU* VoL^* p* sto. 8t» 
Edition. 

b SceVirnL 
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I. 

'Tis you difpenfe the fav'ritc meat 

.•^.•T6 Nature's filmy peofile; 

Know what conferves they choofe to cat, 

- And what /r'fitftfff to tipple* 



Tis you pr6te<a theif pregnant hour ; 

And when, the birth*s at hand. 
Exerting your obft^tric pow'r, 

Prevent a mothlefs land. 
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Yet oh ! my fricmis ! however your view ....... / 

Above grofs objedts rifes ; 
Whatever refinements you purfue, 



Hear what a beau advifesfc 






A beau, that, weigh'd with yours, inufl prize 
Domitian*s idle paffion ; 

Who fought the lieat/j of teazing flies, 
And not their frafagation. " , 

Let Flavians eyes more deeply- warm. 

Nor fooliftily determine 
To flight fair Nature's lovelieft form, 

And figh for Nature's vermin. 

And fpeak with firni refpefl of beaux ; 

No more, as triflers, treat *em : 
'Xis better learn to fave one's cloatli5» . . . . 

Than cheriOi moths that eat eai. 



VERSES 
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VERSES TO aFRIEND, 

9y the same, . . 

HAVE you not fccn, my gentle fquire, 
The humours of our kitchen fire ? 

Says Ned to Sal^l lead a fpade; 
Why don*t ye play ?i— the girl's afraid- 
Play fometWng-^ahy thing — but play— • ^ ' 
*Tis but to pafs the time away, 
Pho ! how fhe ftands-^biting her nails— 
As though fhe play'd for half her vails— 
Sorting her cards , haggling and picking— 
We play for nothing, do us, chicken ? 
That card will do— blood ! —never doubt it— 
*Tis not worth while to think about it. 

&/ thought and thought, and mifsM her aim; 
And Ned^ ne'er ftudying, won the game. 

Methinks, old friend, *tis wondVous true 
That vcrfe is but a game at Loo, *" * 
While many a bard, that fliews fo clearly 
He writes for hi^ amufement merely. 
Is known to ftudy, fret, and toil, 
And play for nothing all the while ; 
Or praii'c at moft (for wreaths of yore 
Ne'er fignify a farthing more :) 

D 3 'xai 
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•Till hanng vainly toil'd to gain it, 
H$. ices your flj^g pen. obtain it. 

Through fragrant fcenes the trifler roves. 
And hallowM haunts that Fhcebus loves ; 
Where with ftrange heats his bofom glows, 
And myftic flames the God beik>ws. 
You, who none other flame require 
Than a good blazing parlour fire, ^ \^_ 

Write verfes— to defy the fcomers. 
In cake houfes, and chimney comers* 

Sal found her deep-laid fchemes were vain ; 
The cards are cut— come, deal again— . 
No good comes on it when one lingers— 
1*11 play the card comes next my fingers— 
Fortime could never let Ned loo her, 
When fhe had left it wholly to her. 

Well, now, who wins? — ^Wby, ftill the fjime--» 
For Sal has lofl another game. 

I've done, flie mutter*d— I was laying. 
It did not argv^ my playing. 
Some folks will win they cannot choofe ; 
But think or not tliink— fpme muft lofe, 
X may have won a game, or fQ— 
But then it was an age ago— 
It ne'er will be my lot again— 
I^won it of a baby then — 
Give me an ace of trumps, and fee. 
Our Ned will beat me with a three. 

'Tis 
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•TIb all bjr JuA that tbings are carrjr^d^ 
Hc*Il fu&r for it when h?*8 marry'd^ . . 
Thus Sal^ with tears in cith<?r eye. 
While vi6tor Ned fat tittering by. 

Thus I^ lotfg envying your iv^Qxx&^ "' ? ^ 
And bent to wri^c, an4 ftu^y Icli, 
Sate down andfcribbled in a trici*, ' '^ 

Juft what you fee— audi you defptfe. * 

You who pan firafne a ti»<Ibl.fong» 
And hium it as yo)} ride alopg i 
And, trottipg on the king^s high-way, > 

Snatch &om th^ hedge a iprig of bay ; 
Accept the ycrfe, however it flows, 
From one, who is your friend io prole. 

What is this wreath, fo green! fo fair! 
Which many wilh, an4 few muft vvear ? 
Which one man's indolence qai> gain, 
iUiother's vigils ne-er obtain ? 
Fof what mu|l Sat or Fo9t fue. 
Ere they engage with Hed or you ? 
For luck in verfe ? for luck at Loo ? 
Ah no ! 'tis Genius gives you fame, « 

^d Nid through Ikill fecures the game. 



P 4 WlITTEN 



Written at an INN on a* PARTicutAR OccAsipy. 

By THE same. • 

TO thee, |air Freedom! Irptire, i ♦ 
From flattery, feafting, dipe, and:din; ; 
Nor art thou founc) in 4pnies muph higher 
Than the low cot, or hiimble is/r. - . 

I 

'Tis here with, boundlefe power I reign J 

And every health which I begin, 
Converts dull port to bright champaign i 

For Freedom crowns it, at ^ m», 

J fly from pomp, I fly from plate, 

I fly from Falfliood's fpecious grlnj 
Freedom I love, and form I hate, 
•And chufe my lodgings, at ani««. 

Here, waiter I take my fordid ore, 
Which lacqueys elfe might hope to wIqj 

It buys what courts have not in ilore. 
It buys me Freedom, at an /«». 

And now once more I fliape my way 

Through fain or fhine, through thick pr thin. 

Secure to meet, at clofe of day. 
With kind reception — at an inn. 

Whoe'er has travelled life's dull round, 
Where'er his various tour has been, 
7 .May figh to think hoi^ oft he found 

His warmeft wxlcome— at an inn. 

The 
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The Pripp op an EQJUIPAGE. 

By the 8AMB* 

Seruum Ji potes^ Ole^ non habere^ 

f^t regem potes^ Oky fwn baberim ^BAm«- 

IASK*D a friend, amidft the throng, 
Whofe coach it was that trailed along : 
^* The gilded coach there — don't you mind? 
** That with the footmen ftuck bchmd." 

•* O Sir, fays he, what, ha'n't ye fcen it ? 
'Ti« Timon's coach, and Timon in it. 
'Tfs odd, methinks, you have forgot 
Your friend, your neighbour, and — what not ? 
Your old acquaintance, Timon !"— *' Tru^ 
' But faith his equipage is new. 

* Blefs me, faid I, where can it end ? 

* What madnefs has poiTels'd my friend ? 

* Four powder'd flaves, and thofe the tallelt ! 

* Their flomachs, doubtlefs, not the fmalleft ! 

* Can Timon's revenue maintain, 
f Jn lace and food, fo large a train ? 

* I know his land — each inch o' ground— 

* 'Tis not a mile to walk it round-— 

* And if his whole eftate can bear 

* To keep a lad, and onc-horfe chair, 
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^* I Qwn 'tis paft my comprebenfion !"— 
,¥e8, Sk; bfit Timon has a peofion. 
Thus does a falfe ambition rule us ; 
Thuji pqpip delude, and folly fool us | 
To keep a race of flickering knaves^ 
JIc grows hjmfelf the worft of^ flaves. 

A BALLAD, 

Bt tbe same« 
• ■ Trablijua quemque woluftas^ ViRO. 

FROM Lincoln to London rode forth our young fquire, 
To bring down a wife, whom the fwains might adnwrc; 
But, in fpite of whatever the mortal coyld fay, 
The goddefs objedted the length of the way ! 

To give up the op'ra, the park, and the ball. 
For to view the flag's horns in an old country hall : 
To have neither China nor India to fee ! 
^or lace-man to plague in a morning — not fhc ! 

To relinquifh the play-houfc, Quin, Garrick, and Clirc, 
Who by dint of mere humour had kept her alive j 
To forego the full box for his lonefome abode ! 
O Heav'ns ! fhe fhould faint, fhe ihould die on the road { 

To 
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To forget ^e gaj fefhions and geihires qfFnma^,^ 
And to leave dear Augufte in the midil of the dance f 
And Harlequin too ! — 'Twai in vaiq to reqmre it— 
And ihe wonder'd how folks had th|p face to d^fire it ! 

She might 3neld to refign the fwe«^t Angers of Ruckholt % 
y^here the citizen-matron regales with her cuckhpld ; 
dut Ranelagh foon would her fbotfteps recall, 
And the pufic, the lamps, ^nd the glare of Vaux-hall* 

To be fure fhe could breathe no wfiexe elfe than \sx towUf 
Thus ihe talk'd like a wit, and he lookM like a clown : 
But while honefl Harry deipair'd to fucceed, 
A coach with a cannut trailed her to Tweed. 

A A A A A A A A^^ A. A A -♦. A A A A A ,4, AAA ^A A A A A tfi ^ -*--*--*■-*--*-■*■ -J*- 

TT J TT f T tTTtTITTtT TTTT^TTT TT TTT TT T T TTT T 
The extent of COOKERY* 

By the SAMS, 
m^^jfiiu/que et Idem. 

WHEN Tom to Cambridge firft was fent, 
A plain brown bob he wore ; 
Read much, and look' as though he meant 
To be a fop no more. 

« Ruckholt-houfe, in the parifh of Lowleyton, in ^fltgc, was.ufed 
IS a place of poblick diveriion between the years 1740 and 1750. It 
was an ancient and venerable building purchafed by Earl Tylney (or 
one of -his foiitSy but hM now been pulkd down many years, and die 
materials of it fold. 

Sec 



See him to LincQltfs Inn rcjwir, 
His'refolution flag ; 
, He ch^rifhcs a length of hair, , 
And tucks it in a hag. 

Nor Coke nor Salkeld he regards, 
' But gets into the houfe ; 
And fobn a Judge's rank rewards 
His pliant votes and bows. 

Adieu ye htibs I ye hags give place ! 

FuU'hoifoms come jnftead ! 
Good Lord ! to fee the various ways 

Of drefling — a Cahe^s head! 



d ^ . 1. 



' •■ ^ 



/ , 



The Progress of ADVICE. A common Case. 

By the same. 
" ' Suade^ nam certum eft, 

SAYS Richard to Thomas (and feem'd half afraid) 
I am thinking to marry thy miflrefs's maid : 
Now becaufe Mrs. Martha to thee is well known, 
I will do't if thou bid'ft me, or let it alone. 

Nay don't make a jeft on't, 'tis no jeft to me ; 
For faith I'm in earned, fo prithee be free. 
I have no fault to find with the girl fioce I knew her ; 
But I'd have thy advice, ere I tye m}-felf to her. 

3 Said 
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Said Thomas to Richardr-to fpeak my opiiuoii! ^ 
There is not fuch alsitch in king George's domlniozi ! 
And I firmly believe, if thou knew*ft her as I do. 
Thou wotild*fl chufe out a whippmg-poK, firfi,to be fy'd to« 

She*s peevifh, (he's thievifh, (he's ugly, ihe's old» 
And a lyar, and a fool, and a flut, and a Tcold*- 
Next day Richard hadenM to church and was vt^ed. 
And ere night had inform'd heip wh^t Thomas had (aid. 



S L E N D E R'S GHOST, 

By THE SAME* 

"' Cwa lives hquuntur^ ingentesjiupent. 

BENEATH a church-yard yew, 
Decay'd and worn with age. 
At duik of ere, mcthought I %y'd 
Poor Slendcr*s ghoft, that whimpering cry'd, \ 
O fwcet ! O Iweet Anne Page ! 

Ye gentle bards, give ear ! 

Who talk of amorous rage. 
Who fpcril th^ lily, rob the role ; 
Come learn of mc to weep your woes ; 



O fweet ! O fweet Anne Page ! 



Why 
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Why fliauld fuch laboured firain* 

Your formal Mufe engage ? " 

I never dreamt of flame or dart, 

. _ _ .'it. 

That fir'd my breaft,* 6r piercM my heart, 
iftiit figh'd, O fwcet Amid Page f 

And yoU| whole lo^^-Qok n^di : 

No me^cipocwi affiiage ! .. . . 
Accufe the leech's art no more, 
But learn of Slender tp deplore; 

OlWeet! fweet' Anne Page ! "' "* "" 

And you. whofe fouls are held^ 

Like linnets, in a cage ! 
Who talk of fbtters, links, and chaina^i 
Attend, and imitate my ilrains : 

O fweet ! O fwfeet Anne Page ! 

And youj who ^»2^ or^/Hv, 

What horrid wars ye wage ! . 
Of wounds receiv'd from many an eye, . . / 
Yet mean as I do when I flgh 

O fweet ! . O fweet Anne Page ! 

Hence every fond conceit 

Of fliepherd, orof.f?^ge| *,:,.. 

*Ti8 Slender's.vpic^, 'ti8.Slender'§j>|rayfk.; . 

m 

Exprefles ^1 yop.h^vc to iay— .... 
O fweet! O fweet Apne Page.! . 

Upon 
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tJpon R I D D L.E S. 

' Br THE SAME. 

HAVE yott not knowa a jlinall machiflfi 
\71uch brazen rings envkon. 
In many a countiy chimney ikoa^ 
Y-cIep'd a tarring-iron ? 

Its puzzling nature to difplay^ 

Sadi idle^idbwn may tiy^ Sir« 
Though when he has acquired the way^ 

He'snotajotthe wifer. • , 

^Tis thus with him, who fond of liiime 

In Wit^s low fpocies piddles ; 
And trie^luslixoughts, and wafies his tittl^- 

In explicating riddles. 

Shall idle bards, by ^ancy led, - 

(With wrathful zeal I fpeak it) 
Write with defign to plague my head| 

Who ^e no right to break it ? 



He 
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He writes the beft, who, writing, cad 
Both pleafe and teach together s 

B^t ^tis the devil of a plan. 
That can accompliih neither* 

Ye readen, hear ! ye writers t6o ! , 
O fpare your darkling labours ! 

For though they pleafe, not profit, you; 
They plague and hurt your neighbours* 

60 learn of Pope ; then judge aright^ ■ 
Which way to Fame's the furer i 

To put the truth in feireft light, 
Or render it obfcurer* 



VERSES to a Writer of RID DL E 3. 

AH ! boaft not thofe obfcuringlaySi 
Nor think it fure and certkin^ 
That every one can draw a face, 
Who can produce a cui^tain* 

Pope does the fiouriih'd truth no hurt, 

While graceful flowers difguife it j 
Thou daub'il it ib with mud and dirt^ 

That not a ibul eipies it. 

Hit 
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His fancy decks, thy fancy fhrpwds ; 

What likenefs is between 'em ? 
'Tvvixt one who foars above the clouds. 

And on6 entangled in *em ? 

But let my candour not upbraid 

Thy ftrains, which flow fo purely ; 
It is thy iecret, 'tis thy trade, 

Thy craft — to write obfcuiiely. 

Obfcurity in thee to blame 

I've not the leaft pretence ; 
*Tis that alone can guard thy fame, 

The ftyle that fuits thy fenfe. 

When Nature forms an horrid mien 

Lefs fit for vulgar fight ; 
The creature, fearful to be feen. 

Spontaneous ihuns the light. 

The bat uncouth through inflind fears 

The prying eyes of day ; 
Yet when the fun no more appears. 

Securely wings away. 

'Tis inflinA bids the frightful owl 

To devious glooms repair ; 
And points out riddles to a fool, 

To wr^p his genius there. 

Vol. V. E T« 
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To * * '^ * *^ 

By ANTHONY WHISTLER, Efq; 

RE SO LV£ me> Strepbon, what is this ; 
I think you cannot guefs amifs* 
'Tis the reverie of wha^you love. 
And all the men of fenfe approve. 
None of the liine e'er gave it birth ; 
The offspring firft of foolifti mirth, 
The nurs'ry's fhldy, children's play, 
Inferior far to -WrM*^*j* lay. 
What vacant Folly firfl: admir'd, 
And then with emulation firM, 
Gravely to imitate, afpirM. 
'Tis oppofite to all good writing, 
In each defeat df this delighting, 
Obfcurity its chafms difplays, '' 

And inconfiftency, its praiie. 
No gleam of fenfe to' wake the foul, 
While clouds of nonfenfe round it rolL 
No fmooth defqription to delight ; 
No fire the paffions to excite ; 

^ Namby Pamby. Namts given c6 Ambroie Philips^ on accoant of 
his verfes to Mifs Caneret. 

Not 
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' Not joke enough to (hake the pit : 
A jeft obfc^ne would here be wit ^ 
What train of thought^ though «'er fo meaii^ 
Of black-ihoe boy or cinder-quean. 
But far outlhines Sir Fopling*s mind 
While betit this fecret charm to find ! 
Tfhc greatefl: charm as yet remains, 
But fuited to the fearcher^s brains, 
That when he feems oii it to fall, 
He &ids thei^ is no charm at alL 
Th' appearance, firft, of Nothing's finc^ 
, To' find it Nothing is diviiie ! , 
But Batho is the flow'r, to^fink 
Below whatmortal man can think—- 
W^ll, now what is't ?— vbat is't— a fiddle !— 
Yes, do be angry — 'tis a Riddle* 



SONG. By the Same. 

LET wifdom boaft her mighty pbw'r| 
With paffion ftill at firife, 
Yet love is fure the fov'reigh flow*r, 
The fweet perfume of life ; 

The happy breeze that fwells the fdil, 

When quite bccalm'd we lie i 
The drop, that will the heart regale, 

And Iparkle in the eye ; 

El The 
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The fun that wakes us to delight, 
And drives the (hades away j ".'<'. 

The dream that chears our drcaiy tright. 
And makes a brighter day. 

But if, alas I it wrongly feize, 

The cafe is twice as bad ; 
This flowV, fun, drop, or dream, or. brcez^^ 

Will drive a blockhead mad. 

r 

To Lady Fane% on her Grotto at Bafilden. 1746. 

_ By Mr, G&aves. 

GLIDE fmoothly on, thou filver Thames, 
Where Fane tas fix'd her calm retreat ; 
Go pour thy tributary ftreams, 
To lave imperial Thetis' feet. 
There when in flowery pride you comt • 

Amid the courtiers in the main. 
And join within the moffy dome 
Old Tiber, Amo, or the Seine ; 

a Mary, youngeft daughter of Alexander Stanhope, Efq ; and fifier 
of Jamesythe firft Earl of Stanhope. She married Charles Viicount 
Fane, and died Auguft 17th, 1762. Baiilden is fituated on the 
Thames, about eight miles N. W. of Reading. It hid fbx^nerly beea 
a feat belonging to the old Earls of Bath. 

When 
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When each ambitious ftream ihall boaft 

The glories of its flattered lords ; 
What pomp adorns the Gallic coa^. 

What Rome, qr Tufcany affords ; 
Then ihalt ^hpu fpe^k, (and fure thy tale 

Mu£b cb^k each partial torrent's pride,) 
What fcenes adorn this flow'ry vale, 

Through lyhiph thy happier currents glide. 
But when thy fond defcription tells 

The beauties of this grott divine ; 
What miracles are wrought by fliells. 

Where nicpft tafte an4 fancy join ; 
Thy ftory (hall the goddefs move, 

To join her empire of the main, 
Per throa^ of pearls, her coral grove. 

And liveretir'd with Thee and Fane, 



The I N V I S I B L E. By the Same. 

' Written at CoLtHGE, 1747. 

WHAT mortal burns not with the love of fame ? 
Some write, fome fight, fome eat themfelves « n^lme. 
For feme beau Frightful haunts each public placed 
And grows conipicuoui for— his ugly face. 

E 3 Laura, 
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Laura, the rural circle's conflant boaft, 

Sighs for the Mall, and longs to be a; tbaft. 

The pricfUing, proud ordoftrine not his own, 

Ufurps a fcarf, and longs-to preach in town. ' 

Ev'n Weflpy*s faints, whofe canfhas filPd the nation. 

Toil more for feme^ I trdw, than reformation. 

B- , though'bleft' with learning, fcnfc ajld wit,' 

Yet prides himfelf in never fhewing itl 
Safe in his cell, he fliuns the flaring crowd," ' 
And inward fliipes, like Sbl'behin4 a cloud". 
For fame let fops to diftant regions roam, ' 
Lo ! here's the mar^ — who never fiirs from home! 
That unfcen wight, whom all mea wiih to fee, 
JJluftrious grown-^by mere o})fcurity. 

The Pepper-box and Salt-seller. A Fabx.]^. 

To * * * * *, Efq, B;yr the Same, 

TH E ^fquire had din'd alope one day, 
And Tom was call*d to take arojoy, . 
Tom cleared the board with dextrous art j 
But, willing to fecu'rc a tart. 
The liquorifli youth had made an halt ; 
And left the pepper --box and fait 
Alone, upon the marble table. 
Who thus, like men, were heard to fquabblc. 

Pepper 
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Pepper bcgao, *^ Pray, Sir, fiyii licj - ^ ^ • 
What bufiaeft have you heic v^khinc f ' 
Is't fit that4»c«8 ofmybirth ' 
Should rank with thee, thou fcum of earth ? 
I*d have yoij If^pw, Sir, i'rc a fpirit 
Suited to my fuperior merit.-— 
Thouf^ now J confin'd within this caftre, 
I ierve a nor^iem Gothic mafber ; 
Yet, bom in Jame^s fragrant wood. 
To warm an eaflern monarch's blood. 
The firn thoTe rich perfe^ons gave me. 
Which tempted Dutchmen to enflave me. 

Nor are my virtues Here unknown, . 
Though old and wrinkled now I'm grown* 
Black as I am, thefaireft maid 
Invokes my ftimulating aid, 
To give her ^jkkI the poignant fiavour ; 
And to each fajipp its proper favour* 
FaiHes, ragouts^ and fricaiTees, 
Without my feafoning, fail to pleafe^: 
^Tis I, like wij, muft give a zcft. 
And Iprightlinefs, to every feaft. 

Phyiicians too my ufe confefs ; 

My influence &geft matrons, hlefs : 

When drams prove vain, and colics tcaze. 

To me they fly for certain eafc. 

Nay, I freih vigour can difptinfc. 

And cure ev'n age and impotence : 

E 4 ' - And, 
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And, when of dnlnefa wits complaio, ' . 
I brace the nerves, and clear the brain* 

But, to the 'fqnire here, I appeal---* 
He knows my real value well : 
Whp, with one pepper-corn content. 
Remits the vafTal's annual rent — 

Hence then, Sir Brij/e^ and keep your diilanoe i 
Go lend tl^e fcullion your affiflance ; 
For culinary ufes fit; 

To fait the ineat upon the fpit ; . . 

Or juft to keep oxir meat from ftinking^— - 
And then — z ipecial friend to drinking ! ■' 

*' Your folly moves me with furprize, 
(The filver tripod thus replies) 
Pray, mafler Pepper, why fo hot ? 
Firfl: coufin to the muftard-pot ! 

What boots it haw our life began ? 
'Tis hreetUng makes the gentleman. 
Yet would you fearch my pedigree, 
I rofe like Fenus from the fea i - 
The fun, whofe influence j^a boafl, 
Nurs'd me upon the Britijh coafl:. 

The chymifts know my rank and place, 
When nature's principles they trace \ 
And wifefl modems yield to me 
The elemental monarchy. 
By me all nature is fupplied 
With all her beauty, all her pride I 

5 . In 
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In ^egetation^ I afcend ; . . 

To animalsf their vigour lend ; 

Corruption's foe, I life prefelire. 

And Simulate each flackeii'd nenre* '* ^ 

I give jonquils their high perftime ; 

The peach its flavour, rofc its bloom : ■ - • • / 

Nay, Fm the caufe, when rightly tttie*4^ 

Of P^;!>^r'/ aromatic tafte, • , > . . :; i 

Such claims j^<7» teach me to produce : 
^ut need I plead my 0^/<MHy ufe - , ^.., .- u 

In feafoning all'terrefliial fbodf ^' 
When heaven declares, that JaU is gootf. 

iQrant then, fome,/^ th)r virtues .find; : . / 
XtX-fait gives hedtb to all mankind: 
Phyficians fure will fide with me, 
While cooks alone fhall plead for thee* 
In Ihort, with all thine airs about thee. 
The world were happier far voiihout thee.*' 

The 'fquire, who all this time fat mute^ 

Now put an end to their diipute.: 

He rung the bell— bade ^om convey 

The doughty difputants away.— 

The felt, refrefli'd by (baking up. 

At night did with his mafter lup : 

The pepiper^ Tom afiign'd his lot 

With vinegar, and muflard-pot ; 

A fop with bites and (harpers join*d. 

And to the fide-board well confin'd ! 

MORAL, 
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MORAL. 



Thus r^/j/ genius is f^p^ed! 
Conceit and folly Xhm' negleflted ! 
And, O my Shen^toi^e ! let the vain, 
With miibecomingprid^, explain ^ 
Their fplen4^« ufiuGf^cfi^ wealth or birtb ; 
^-'Tis men of Jinfi are ipen of worth. 






Written near B A T H. 1755. 

nea 



Dicis^ ^mmiia vpiat mecum quifentit. 



HOR. 



By the same. 

I. 

THE faunt'ripg cit, who ftrolls from town. 
With fcom iwrveys my gothic cell. 
Or wond'ring aiks, what homely clown 
In this drear foliti;de can dwell. 

n. 

Thefe mould'ring walls, with ivy crown*d. 

That charm me with theh* iblemn fcene, 

Thefe fiowYs that bloom fpontaneous round, 

Frovoke his mirth, or give the iplcen. 

4 Ilia InurM 
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m. 

Inur'd to finoke, throughout the year 
Yon verdant meads unmov'd he fees— f 

Thofe Hills iinfightly rocks appear- 
Yon fecred grpves, /wer^ heaps of trees.-— 

IV, 

The lucid foiiat, that murmuring falls»^ 
Then through my ihrubs mean4'ring fteals. 

An uieful ilream he tamely calls. 
But no poetic rapture feels. . 

Y. 

Hither from noify crowds I fly ; 

Here dwells ipft eafe and peace of mind; -^ 
Yet thipknot Fancy's curious eye. 

To thefe deepjblitudes confin'*d. 

VI. 

Whene'er at mom or eve I rove, 

Where yonder cliffs with pines are crown'd, 
What Ipleadid fcenes my rapture move ! 

How chormM.I range th' horizon round ! 

vn. 

There Allen's ftately columns rife, 
And glittering from the circliog wpodj^ 

With conftant beauty feed my eyes, 
A^ he the poo^* with cohllant food. 



Vin.Each 
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viii. 

Each pompous work, proud Bath ! I ftiar© 
That decks thy hills.— WcU-pleas'd I fee 
Thy riiing cu-que eclipfe thy Iquarc, 
And * Pitt and Stanhope build for me. 

IX, 
Each rifing mount, with Ibmc fair pile" 

Adom*d, overlooks with confcious pride 
The fubjed meads, that blooming linHe 
On winding Avon's filver tide, • 

X. 
Would I fair Eden's bloom reftorc ! 

Lo ! Widcomb's cultivated vale, ' • 

Where Flora paints her dopes for Moore '•^ " 
And all Arabia's fweets exhale. .- 

XI. 
Luxurious thus I freely rove. 

Nor at the fqns of wealth repine ; 
Mere tenants of each hill and grove, • 
Which fovercign Fancy renders mine. 

XII. 
Familiar grown by conftant ufe, 

The ftatelieft dome its mailer cloys-^ 
Then grant him but thefe tranfient views, 
What you poflefs, the bard enjoys. 

* Lord Chatham and Lady Lucj Stanhope built fome of the firil 
houfes in the Circus. 
b An Irifh gentleman, and great florlft, who lived there. 

Verses 
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Verses to William Shekstone, Efq; 
On receiving a Gilt Pocket-Book. 1 75 w 

By Mr. J A G O. 

THESE fpotleis leaves, this neat array. 
Might well invite your charming qutU, 
In fair aflemblage to difplay 
The power of learning, wit, and (kill : - - 

But fince^^» carelefsly refufe, 

And to my pen the talk affign ; 
O ! let your Genius guide my Mufe, ■ 

And every vulgar thought refine* 

• 

Teach me your beft, your beft-Iov*d art. 

With frugal care to ftore my mind; 
In t/jts to play the mifer's part. 

And give mean lucre to the wind : 

To fhun the coxcomb's empty noiie ; 
To fcorn the villain's artful malk ; 
Nor truft gay pleafure's fleeting joys, 
Nor urge ambition's endlefs tafk, 

Tcack 
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Teadi mc to flrtii yotith's boifterous tidcf . 

To regulate itd giddy ragfe ; 
By reafon's aid, my barque to guide 
' Into the friendly port of agfe i 

To (hare what claffic culture yields ; ' 

Through rhetoric^ s painted meads to roam i 

With you to reap hiftpric fields j 
And bring the golden harveft homt : 

To ^afie the genuine fweets of w/V ; 

To quaff in humour* s iprightly bOwI ; 
The philofophic man to hit, 

And prize the dignity of foul. 

Teach mc to read fair Nature* s book, 
Wide-opening in each floweiy plain ; 

And with judicious eye to look 
Oa all the glories of her reign : 

To hail her feated on her throne ; 

By aweful woods encompais'd round : 
Or her ^vine extrad^ion own, 

Though with a wreath of rufties crown'd : 

Through arched walks, o'er fpreading lawns. 
Near folemn rocks, with her to rove : 

Or court her, *mid her gentle fauns, 
In moffy cell, or maple grove. 



Whether 



[ 79 ] 

Whether the profpe6t ftrain the fight. 
Or in the nearer landftips diarm. 

Where hills, vales, fountains, woods unite. 
To grace your fweet ArcaManrfsLxm. 

There let me fit; and gaze with you 
On Natiire's v^orks by Art refin'd; 

And owU) while we their contefl: view. 
Both, Mr, but faireil thus combined ! 



**««*ftft«iJSrft««*«* 



The S W A L L O W S* 

Written September, I748, 

BY THE SAME, 

ERE j^Uow Autumn from our pbins retired. 
And gave to wintry ftorms the varied year, ' 
The Swallow-race, with forefight dear inipirM, 
To Southern climes prepared their courfe to fleer* 

On Damon^s roofis a grave afiimbly fate ; 

His^ roof, a refuge tO' the feathered kind ; 

With ferious look he iiaark'd the nice debate, 

And to his Delia thus addre&'d his mind, 

Obfcrvt. 



Obfervc yon twittering flock, my gentle mai^, , , 
Obferve, and riead the wondrous ways of heav'n ! 

With us thrcjugh lummer's genial reign they ftayM, 
And food and lodging to their wants, were giv'n* 

But now, through facred prefoiencc, well they knpw 
The near approach of elemental flrife ; 

The bluftry tempeft, and the chilling fnow, 
With every want and fcourge of tender life ! . 

Thus taught, they meditate a fpeedy flight ; 

For this ev'n now they prune their vigorous wing ; 
For this confult, advife,- prepare, excite,' ' 

And prove their ilrength in many an airy ring. 

No forrow loads their breaft, or fwells {heir eye, . 

To quit their friendly haunts, or native home ; 
Nor fear they, launching on the boundlels Iky, 

In fearch of future fcttlements to roam. 

They feel a pow'r, an impulfe all divine ! 

That warns them hence; they feel it, and obey; 
To this diredion all their cares relign. 

Unknown their deflin'd ftage, unmark'd their way ! 

Well -fere your flight! ye mild domeflic race ! 

Oh I for your vyings to travel with the fun ! 
Health brace your nerves, and Zephyrs aid your pace, 

'Till your long voyage happily be done I 



See 



. C 8l; ] 

iSfcCj Aelia^ on my'rocrf your gucfts to-day; 

To-morrow, oil my roof your guefb no more! 
Ere yet 'tis night, with hafte they wing away, 

TooncKTow lands them on ibme iftfer ihore* 

How juft the moral in this fcene convey'd ! 

And what without a moral would we readi 
Then mark what Damon tells his gentle maid, 

And with-iwlelibn regiftcr the deed,. 

*Ti8 thus lifers chcarful feafons roll away ; 

Thus threats the winter of inclement age ; 
Our time ofaftiori but a iummer's day j 

And earth^s' Frail orb the fadly-varied flage ! 

And does no povi*r its friendly aid diipenfe, 
Nor give us tidings of fbme happier clime ? 

Find we no guide in gracious Providence 

Beyond the ftroke of death, the Yetgc'of time ? 

Yes, )res, the facrcd oracles we hear, 
^ That point die path to realms oi ctidlcfe dajr ; 
That bid our hearts, nor death, nor ahgnifh fear, 
y-^/j future transport, /^^/i/ to life the way. 

Then let vaiimely ibr our flight preparej 
And form the .ibul for her divine abode ; 

Obey the call,,iuid.tn]ft the Leader's care 

To briag.tis:fafe thcoiigh Virtue's /{>ath6 .to God. 



« »* 



Vol. V. F Let 
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Let no fond love far carthr exa£t a figb, 

No doubts divert our fteady fteps aiidc ; . . 

Nor let U4 long to live, nor dread to die ; . . ' 
Heav'nis.our Hope, and Providence oiu: Guide* 

■ • • • .< . , . 

P A R T ;, . II. . 

AT length the winter's furly blafts,arco*er; 
Array*din fmiles the lovely Ipring returns.: 
Health to the breeze unbars the fcreaming door 
And ev^ry breaft with lieat ccleftial biirus. 

Again the daifies peqp^the violets blow ; 

Again the teparits of the leafy grove j . . ; 
Forgot the patt'jing haili the driving ihpw, 

Refuncic the Ulv to ipelody and Ipve. 

And fee, my Delia, fee o'er yonder, ilream, 
Where on the funny bank the iambkins^ play | • 

Alike attradtcd toth* enliv'nipg gleam, . ^ -. 
The flranger-fwallows take their wonted way# 

Welcome, ye gentle tribe, your fports* pur&e. 
Welcome again to Delia, .and to mc^: . : ' 

Your peaceful. counciU onmyiroofifchcvir,... 
Aod plan:yoiir fettlemcnts.from danger £ve. . 



'- 'T < 



Km 
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Mo tcmpcft oh niy fticd its fiiiy pours. 
My frugal hearth no noxious blafl fuppUes; 

Go, wani'rcrsj^, repair your fboty bow'rs^ 
Think, on no boftile roof my chimnies rife. 

Again Til iiften t6 your grave debates, 
111 thiniC t heir yoUr various maxims told^ 

Your "dumbers, leader^, policies, and flates. 
Your limiits fetflsd, and yoiu* tribes enh}il*d« 



I*il think I liear you* tell of diflant lands, 
What infed-nations rife from Egypt's mud, 

What painted ^arms fubfift on Libya's farids, 
What mild Euphrates yields, and Ganges' flood. 

Thrice happy race ! 'whom Nature's cill invites 
To travel o'er her f ealms with ^ive wirig^ 

To tafte her choiceft floret, her bed delight§, 
The fimuner's radiance, and the fweets of fpf ing ; 

While we are doom'd to bear the reftlefs charige 
Of Ihifting fcafons, vapours dank, of diy^ 

Forbid, like you, to milder climes to range, 
When wintry clouds deform the troubled Iky* 

iBut know the period to yt>ur joys aflign'd I 

Know ruin hovers o'er this earthly ball j 
Certain as fa^, ^nd fuddeh as the wind. 

Its lecret adamantine pfops fhdl &tF« 

Fa Ytt 
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Yet when your {horjtrlixil fuaimer$,lhiae no jraondi - 
My patient uii.DcL fworji.foe^to vice'i4:way, . 

Suftain'd on lighte^^ wiii^^s than yours, ^U.&ar. . ^, 
To fairer f€alm^,bene^atk a brighter ifay^j . . ^. .; .^ 






To plains etherlal, aqd Eiyfian bpwj^rs, -» - 



r t • ' 



Where wintry, ilorms nip rude accds p]^t;iip,. 
Where blails no IigUt*nih^, and no th'UAd^jC.lpw.Vs^ 
But ijprin^» and j(>y unchang'd for -evet teigb. 



'■^i^r^^^"^' 




• . k 4 ' ' 



V A h. li J^ T i N E's p. A. Y* 

. . ^ •'■'4 .-• ••--.. 

L.. . . . ..B*V THE i A Af-fi*.--- -'-• 

T"^ II K: tiiixtful choir in amproMS ftraipa 
Atcuft their fe^ther^d Igves, 
While £ach fpnd mate wijth efjual pains 
. The- tender fuit approves. 

With chea^ful hop from fyray to fpniy. 

Theyiport alerig the m/eads ;. . ^ 
In focialblifs. together ftrgy, . ; . - 

Where lov£ or fiwicy le^ds, 

Through fpring's gay feezes .each happy pair } jf 

Tlieir fluttering j.pys pjurfii^ ;. 
Its various chafn\s4nd produce fliar^,. ; . -. 

Por ever kind and tnje. .__... .^ 

The 



> ■ ■ r 

■ » 
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TheiF fpri^fly iiotcs from e^'crjr fliade 
Theif irmtual loves proclafrri ; 

'Till winter's chilling blafts im-ade, 
And dartip th' ctilivcning fiamc. 

Then alitfae jocund fcen^ decltneSi 
Nor woods nor meads delight ; 

The drooping tribe in fecret pin^, 
And mourns th' unwxlcome fight* 

Go, blifsful warblers I timely wife, 
Th' inftruiftive moral tell ! 

Nor thou their meanhjg bys dcipife, - 
My charming Annabelle I 



The scavengers. A Town Eclogue. 



A 



In tU5 Manner of SWIFT, 

By thb same. 
WAKE, my Muie, prepare a loftie^:: theme : 



The windinjg \EalIey and the dimpled flream 
Delight not all : quit, quit the verdant field, 
And try what Itufty ftreets and aUeys yield. 

F 3 Where 
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Where ^i;m v/idcr flows, and gathers fame^ 
A town there ftands, and Warwick is its name, 
For ufefiil arts, entitled once to ftiare 
The Mercian dame, MlJUda^s guatrdian care. 
Nor lefs for feats of chivalry renown*d, 
When her own G/^.was with her laurels cpawaM, 
Now indolence fiibje£is t]be drowfy place. 
And binds in filken.bpnds her feeble race* 
No i)ufy artifans their fellows greet. 
No loaded carriages obftni^l the flreet ; 
Scarce here and there a fauntVing band is feen. 
And pavements dread the turf's incroaching green, 

La ft of the toiling race there liv'd a pair. 
Bred up in labour, and inur'd to care, 
To fweep the flreets their talk from fun to fuii. 
And feek the naftjnefs that others (hun. 
More plodding hind, or dame, you ne'er (hall fee. 
He gaffer Pffiel hight, and gammer Ihe. 
As at their dqor they f^te one fummer's day. 
Old /"^V firf^ cilay'd the plaintive lay; 
His gentle ni^te the plaintive lay retiu*n'd; 
And thus alternately their grief they moum'd. 

C. P. Alas I was ever fuch fine weather feen \ 
How dufty arc the roads, the ftre^ts how deaor * 
How long, ye ahnanacs, will it be dry ? 
Empty my ca-t how long, and idle I ? 
Once other days and diff'rent fate wc koew^ 
Ibat fomething had to carry^ / to do. 

No.;v 
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Now c*cn at bcft the times are none fo gqod^ " 

But 'tis hard work, to fcrapc a livelihood. 

The cattle in the flails rcfign their Ijfe, 

And baulk the fhambles, and the bloody knife. 

Th* affrighted farmer penfive fits at home. 

And turnpikes threaten to complcat my doom. 

Wife, Well ! for the turnpike, that will do no hui't. 
The roads, they fay, are n't much the better for't. 
But much I fear this murrain, where 'twill end, 
For fure the cattle did our door befriend. 
Oft have I prals'd them as they ftalk'd along ; 
Their fat the butchers pleas'd, but me their dung, 

O. P. See what a little dab of dirt is here ! 
But yields all Warwick more, O tell me where ? 
Lo ! where this ant-like hilloc fcarce is feen. 
Heaps upon heaps, and loads on loads, have been 3 
Bigger and bigger the proud dunghill grew, 
TTill my diminiili'd houfe was hid from vie^v. 

Wife. Ah! gaffer Pcjlel^ what brave days were thdfe. 
When higher than our houfe our muck -hill rofe I 
The growing mount I view'd with joyful eyes, 
Aad marked what each lo.id added to its iize. 
Wrapt in its fragrant fleam we often fate. 
And to its praifes held delightful chat. 
Nor did I e*er neglect my mite to pay. 
To fwcU the goodly heap from day to day ; 
For this each morn 1 plied the flvbbed*broom„ 
*Till I fcarce hobbled o'er my furrow'd room ; 

F 4 For 
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For this I fquat me on my Barns pach'nighf, ' 
And mingle profit Cwect with l\v«et dejight, ' 
A cabbage once I bought, but fmall the coft, 
Nor do I think the farthing aHi\ti^s loft : 
Again you fold it-d well-digefted ftoVe, 
To dung the garden wh^re it grew before. 

O. P. What though the boys, and boy-like fellows jcerM^ 
And at the fcavenger's employment fneer'd; 
Yet then at night content I told my gainj. 
And thought well-paid their malice and my pains. 

Why toils the merchant but to fwell his ftore? 
Why craves the wealthy landlord ftill for more ? 
Why will our gentry flatter, trade, and lie. 
Why pack the cards, and— what d'ye c^ll*t the die I 
AH, all the pleafmg paths of gain purfue. 
And wade through thick and thin, as we folk do. 
Sweet is the fcent that from advantage fprings, 
And nothiiig ^irfy that good intereft brings. 
'Tis this that cures the fcandal, and the finell, 
1 he reft-— e'en let our learned Otters tell. 

Wife. When geody Dobbins call'd me filthy bear,* 
And nam'd the kennel and the ducking chair ; 
, With patience I could hear the fcoldipg quean, ' 
For fure 'twas dirtinefs that kept me clean. 
Clean was my gown on Sundays, though not fine, 
Nor miftrefs ***'8 cap fo white as mine. 
A (lut in filk or kerfey is the fame. 
Nor fwceteft always is the fineft dame. 

Thus 
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Thus waiPd they pleafure paft, and prcfcnt cares, 
While the ftarvM hog join'd his complaint to theirs. 
To ftill bis grunting different ways they tend, 
To Weft-gate one, and one to Cotton-end, 



^/§^J<^/^^)®v®$®*^^ 



H A M L E T*s Sqliloqjty, Imitated, 

By the same. 

TO printy or not to print — that is the qucftion. 
Whether 'tis better in a trunk to bury 
The quirks and qrotchets of outrageous Fancy, 
Or fend a well-\^rpte copy to the prefs, 
And by difclofmg, end them. To print, to doubt 
No more ; and- by one ad to fay we end \ 
The head-ach, and a thoufand natural fhocks 
Of fcribbling frenzy — *iis a confummation 
Devoutly to be wiih'd. To print — to beam 
From the fame flielf with Pope, in calf well bound : 
To fleep, perchance, with Quarlcs— Ay, there's the rub— •. 
for to what clafs a writer may be dopm'd, ^ ' 

When he hath fhuffled off fome paltry fluff, 
MufI: give us paufe. There's the refpedt that makes 
Th' unwilling poet keep his piece nine years. 
For who would bear th' impatient thirft of fame^ 
The pride of confcious merit, and, 'bove all) 

The 
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The tedious importunity, of friends, . ^^. . - 

When as himfelf might hi» quietus make : 

With^a bare inkhorn ? Who wbuld fardles |)car ? 

To groan and fweat under a Joad of wit ? 

But that the tread of fteep Pamaffus' hill. 

That imdifcover'd country, with whofe bays 

Few travellers return, puzzles the will, 

And makes us rather bear to live unknown. 

Than run the hazard to be known, and damn'd. 

Thus critics do make cowards of us all. 

And thus tjie healthful face of many a poem 

Is fickly'd o*er with a pale manufcript; 

And cnterprizers of great fire and fpirit 

With this regard from Dons ley turn away. 

And lofe the name of-'Authors, 

Transcrib'd from THfe Rev. Mr. pixel's* 
Parsonage Garden near BIRMINGHAM, 

I7S7- 

E E K not in thefe paths to view 
Dryads green, or Naids blue ; 
Such as haunt, at eve or dawn, 
*> EnviSeh lake, or « Ha^hyh lawn : 



s 



« Sec Shcnft©ne*s Letters, p. i8i. 8vo edition. 
b Seat of the ^arl of Stamford. 
t .Seat of Lord Lyttelton. 
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Such as fport on^ Worfi^% mea^m; 
Such as Shenfiane^s Genius lead? 
O'er vale and hill, and to their care 
Configns his waves and woodlands fair; 
Wbile the Muiies vacant ilray. 
And Echo wants her fweeteft lay. 

Long, long may thoie unrival'd (lune. 
Nor. (hall my temp'rate breaft repine. 
So Mufic lend her willing aid 
To gladden this ignoble fliade ; . 
So Peace endear this humble plain— 
And haply Elegance will deign 
To wander here, and frailing fee 
Her fifler nymph Simplicity. 

MALVERN S p'a% 1757. 

'( 

Inscribed to Dr.WALL. 
By the Rev. Mr. PERRY. 

WITH bouhteous hand the gracious King of heaven 
His chdic^ft bleffipgs to mankind hath given ; 
Whilft thoughtkfs they ungratefully defpife 
Tfhe rich profufion that falutes their eyes. 

r 

... ■ V- ■ 

<* Scat of Sherrington Davenport^ Ei^; 
a In the County of Worccfter. 
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But wife was he wh6 ftudyM every ufc ' " ■ 

Of common weeds which common fields produce^ 
The dock, the nettle, in each fwelling vein, 
A healing balm for many an ill contain r r- ^ 

*» Ev'n deadly nightfhade, though with pNbifon frau|^t^ 
At length is found a (alufeiy draught. ^ - 

The fame creative power that firll difplay*d 
His wond'rous works for our delight and aid ; . ' 
His love to mortal man ftill gracious fliows, 
In every flream that glides, and herb that gmws. 
At his command, Malvern, thy mountains rife, 
And catch their dewy neftar from the ikies : 
At his command gufh out thy cryftal rills. 
To cure the direful train of human ills ; . 
On all alike their influence freely fhed. 
As the bright orb that gilds thy mountain's head. 
The wealthy fquire, whofe gouty limbs are laid 
On beds- of down, almoft of down afraid. 
At this balfamic fpring.may fopn regain 
His lavifh'd heaith, and o'er the fpacious plain 
Purfue the hare, or chace the mifcreant fox 
. With winged fpeed o'er hiUs or craggy rocks. ; • 
Here t^ hife cdmfort the poor helplefs fwaiti;^ . 
Rack*d with the torture of rheumatic pain. 
Obtains relief without the naufeous pill, 
Or that more fhocking fight the doftor's bill. 

k Sec a pamphlet lately publiflied by Mr. Gatakcr^ where its virtues 
are with great candour and judgement difplayed/ 
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'When cloudy paifts obfcure th^ vifiwl riy^ 
And turn to difmal night the gladfon^ ^ay.; 
The mournful wretch with pleal'ure here may find 
A dream that he;ils the lame^ and cures the blind; 
The pamper'd cit, whofe high lu3^lrioys food 
With acrimonious poifon loads his ^)lood, 
Hfere polilhesrOBCp.more his fcaly ikin, 
;And pur]ft£es the vital ftream within. . 
■Amazing.truth I 'his wretched leprous heir, 
Who uiideferv'd his father's fpots mult wear, 
J l^merges clean if in. this fount he lare,^ . 
As the white Syrian rofe from Jordan's wave. 
*tht latent ulcer, and the cancer dire, 
That wafte our flefli with flow-cionfuming fire, 
Whtrfe'fiibricfiamcs ftill fpread from part to parr,* - 
And ilill elude tj[ie ikilful furgeqn's art ; 
Here check'd fubmit, their raging fury laid. 
By ftpcam* from Nature's hij'ftic engine pliy-d.'-^ "! 
Th© Aiibb<»'B evil j for whofe flux impure • * 
Blind bigotry at firft detis'd a cure, 
Heal'd by thefe K^epft-needs no more demandl -" 
The foolilh witchcraft of a Stuart's hand; 
Aftd Bruftfwi^fk's line may truft. their royal caufe 
ToTcafortj'jufticev liberty, and laws: ''■' 

Should all the virtues of this fpa be told,^ • 
hi praifes tnight be wrote in lines of gold : 
No more w'o.uld poets their Pierian fpring, 
Bvk Malvern fpa in loftier numbers* fing ; 
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No more Parnafliis, but the Malvertt climbj 

To make their didion pure, their thoughts fublimd* 

Ev*n I ait thefe fair fountains eas'd of paiii. 

To yoU» my friend, addrefs one votive ftrain ; 

To you^the Naiad of this baliliy well 

Reveals the wonders of fier fecret cell { 

To you transfers the lay, whofe active mind, 

Like her own flream from ' earthly dregs rcfin'tl. 

Explores a panacea for niankind.' * 



} 
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Some Re FLEcf ions upon" hearing the Beii, 

TO^L FOR THP DeATH OF A FRIEND.. 

. By Mr. J. GILES*. 

HARK !*?^what a mournful folemn found 
RolU murm'ring through the-clQudy air !.. 
It (Irikes the foul with awe prpfo^^nd^ -' ., 

Afffedts the gay-T-alarms the fair* - •< -[f . . . 

« See ar treatlfe publiihed by DoAor Wall^ concerhirtg -ckc ^]rt|«ine 
purity of tlie water, aod its great .efficacy ia feveral ottilinjite chro-^ 
aical dlforders. 

■ Mr. Jofeph Giles reiided fome time at Birrainghainy and lived in 
terms of intimacy with Mr. Shenftone. To this gentleman .t\e was in- 
debted for correcting his poems, of which a volume in 8vo was printed 
ia the year 1771. 

With 
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With what a pathos does it fpeak! 

. Affedling deep the thoughtful mind : 
The goiden fchemes of &ily break. 
That hold in glittering fnares mankind* 

'Tift Death's dread herald calls aloud, 
Proclaims his conquefl through the ifldes* 

The fi^ retires behind a cloud, - 

And Nature feems tofympathize* ' 

Refle£^, ye reftlefs font of care ! 

Your vain deiigns his. hand can ijpoil, 
Make hard opprelFors lend an ear. 

And wretched mifers ceaie their toil* 

For what avail vaft heaps of gold. 

When Death his aweful writ fhall fend ? 

Though folly fwell, and pride look bold. 
The maik muft drop, the farce muft end. 

' It is no hoary tottering age , " 

That now lies ftretch'd beneath hi^ (Irok^ ; 
• The tyrant flem, that feels his rage : 

• Th* opprellbr's rod, that 6i9W is broke* ' 

But di ! — 'tis generous Gynthio's'bell ! ' 
Fall'n in his prime of youthful b}oom : 

For,Cynthio founds^thfe doleful knell, \ • 
And calls him to the iile^t tomb^ ' 

Cynthio ! 
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Cynthio ! — vfrhbfe happy healkig^rt • : : r 
Turn'd from his friends death's iiatal ixbur, 

And fliielded &osa t^at threattoing.dait^:, ^./l 
Which now, alas.i^'^hEs laid hhalm^u^i.i 

• 

But CynthioV virtues ilc*er dan die^ rr.. ' i »; '. ' 
They Ifeftwe.a gratefui rich per&aie: .j-i i 

Ahd now, trahfplantcd' to.the iky, *-: .'*^ :' 

In heavViflLiaunprtal .gardens hLoonu i^^:.'. 

And hark! — aK, what^celdlialnahBa;/ ,:.".. -'I 
With grateful decerns, charm my cat i i. Sf 

As down th' ctherial miiiic floats, -/- .. -^ <^.''i 
The fun .breaks forth, the ikies are clhos^ 

From heav'n defcends the joyful ftrairi:^:.! . /■ 
C^nvey'd to earth on angels Tvings> ....'» 

To mjitigate our grief and pain; . 

And this the .theme of joy it brings^ . 

** Thus write (the yoke from heav'n proclairDs) v 
- ♦* The virtuous dead are ever bleil ! 
*^* Their ^yorka immortalize their namcsy , 

**. Their lahwics ccafe, and here. they rejft. 

'* Behold, th^ Saviour wide xiifplay ' 
'* The trophies of his generous love^ 

" To chqer you through iffe's thorr^ xf/^y^ 
** And kad.to flo»xry i oalms above - **- 
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«< »Ti8 He deftroyg tocatlif f baneful ftmg, 
** And- bids' tlie grave's dread hortdfs fly, ' 

^* The choi^S' 6t hciiv*n h^ triurapb fing, 
" And hailfilm ^iftor through the fty.'* 

■ \ 

The It O B I N: Ah 1 L E GYK 
Wkittek at thk close &t AtfroMV, tf^i. 

Btthesame* 

OCome, thail melto<^6l^ Mafe, 
With folemn dirge affift my flrain. 
While (hades defcend, and weeping de^ys, 
In Ibrrows wrap the rural plain. 

Her mantle grave ccxd Evening Ipreads^^ 

The Sun cuts ihprt his joyful race ; 
The jocund hills, the laughing, pieads. 

Put on a fickening, dying face« 

Stem Winter brings his gloomy train. 
Each pleaiing landikip fades &om view ; 

In folemn fbte he fhuts t^e fcene. 
To flow'ry fields" we bid adieu ! 

• ,Tkis Elegy was mvcli fJMvtd an Of A«t3lM^l tdttk^ of hit 
poems* 

: Vbi. V, G Qjiite 
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Quite ftrijpteif 'eycryJ)eaM^, fee ^ •. t^- .; , . 

How fo6a/air,Nat,ui;e.V.hQiiourp fel^I: „< ,. • 
The flow^a ai;e.j9ip4,. each fpfeadijM; tree. ..... ; 

No iBori affords a cycateful fliatfcw! ,ii_/. w 

Their naked branches now behold, 

' Chill*d by the northern breezes cold, 

Tlx^r leafy hoOipiir«,:Gr^w the grcyiT^i. ,^ n "' 

SOiB?n, whi>Jr^d^Jifi^> a<aiy?.ftag^ /..dTTi.. :,■ 

Like leaf or bloffom fades away ; 
In tender youth, or riper age, * 

Drops thus ^^tqhi$.ft_^.iyed?y!: ,i..n .r\ 

Alas ! antf can we'chufe but moan. 

To fee ill Nature's charnis expire f 
Fair-blooming Spring, gay Summer gon«, 

And Autum](\l^aileningtp retire i ^ 

But fee the tender Redbreaft comes* • 

Forfaking now the leaflets grove,, 
Hops o'er my threfhok^, pecks my crumb's^ 

And courts my l^ofpits^ble.love. 



. I • . • 



Then fooths" me with his plaintive, talc 

As Sol withdratC^ his friendly ray; 
Cheering, as evening' fliades prevail, • 



' ■'/ 
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6 welcome to my homely board ! 

There unmoleiled ihalt thou Hand ; 
Were it with choiceft dainties flor'd^ 

For thee Vd ope a liberal hand. 

Since thou of ail the warbling throngi 
Who now iu filence far retire, 

Remain'ft to footh me with a fotig^ 
And many a pleafing thought inljpire^ 



Ait EPITAPH. 

By tHE SAME. 

IF e'er fharp ibrrow from thine eyes did flow, 
If t'er thy bofom felt another's woe^ 
I^ e^er fair beauty's charms thy heart did prove, 
If e'er the offspring of thy virtuous love 
filoom'd to thy wiih, or to thy foul was dear. 
This* plaintive marble afks thee for. a tear I 
For here, alas I too early fnatch'd away. 
All that was lovely Death has made his prey* 
No more her cheeks with crimfon rofes vie. 
No more the diamoild fparkles iti her eye ; 
Her breath no more its balmy fweets can boafl-, 
Alas I that breath with all its fweets is loft. 

G a 
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Fale now thofe lips, where bluihing rUbies hung. 

And mute the charming muiic oif her tongue! 

Ye virgins fair, your fading charms furyey^ 

She was whate'er jronr tender hearts tan fay ; 

To her fweet memory for ever dear, - 

Let the green turf receive yoi^r trickjipg J^Vt - ' ; 

To this fad place"your e^rlieft garjan^ li^ring,, 

And deck her grave.\jrith firftlings of ^]\q Spdn^jit I 

Let opening rofcs^ 4s99P^!^8 l^^*^^ ^i ,.......-. 

Like thofe fhe bioom'd, and, ah ! hke thefe fhe fell. 

In circling vyreaths let the pale ivy grow, • - . 

Andi diftant yews a lable fhade beftow ; 

Round her, ye Graces, conflant vigils keep, 

And guard (fen: Innotience !) her facred ileep : 

*Till that bright mornjliall wake, tl^ beauteous clay, 

To bloom and fparkle m eternal day. 
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By Mr. NOURSE, ©f All^Souls Coxlkge, 

OxoN, 1741. 

AS once the Mule., reclining on her; lyrcj, 
ObfervM her fav*rite bards, a num'rous dhoir ; 
The confcious pleafure fwell'd her iilent biqeofli 
Her fccret pride. c:ji^ty3|g finilcs coufcll^ • , \^ •« 

z ^ *'" When 
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When thus her fifter fpoke, whofe care prefidcs 
0*er the mixt pallat, and the pencil guides : 
Juft, GoddeTs, is thy Joy, thy train, we own. 
Approaches nearer to Apollo's throne. 
Foremof^ in Learning's ranks they fit fublime, 
Honour'd and lov'd through every age of time : 
Yet l^t me fay, fome fev'rite ton of mine 
Hai more than follow 'd every fon of thine. 
Thy Haher needs not grieve to hear his fame 
Exceeds not Raphael's widely-honour*d name. 
Raphael lil^e him 'midfl agCB wrapt in night, 
Rofe fether of his fcience to the light ; 
With matchlefs grace, a^d maje&y divine, 
Bade Fainting breathe, and live the bold defign; 
To the day-man the heavenly fire apply'd. 
And gave it charms to Nature's felf deny'd. 

With judgment, genius, induftry, and art. 
Does Flrgil captivate his reader's heart ?. 
With rival talents my Caracci bleft. 
Fires witTi Hke tranfpoft the fpedtator's breaft. 
The youthful Lucan^ who with rapid force 
Urg'd by PharfaUa's field the Mufe's horfe, 
An equal fire, an equal ftrength of mii>d. 
In Angekl^s congenial foul will find : 
Whofe wild imagination could dilplay 
Fierce giants hurl'd from heaven — the world's laft day^ 

With mor? fuccefs does tender Ovid move 
•Thc'iflelting foul to foftnefs and to love, 

G 3 Than 



Than wanton Tt^ianj whofc warm colours dievf 
That gods themfelves the amorous riot know ? 
Thy grandeur, Fauloy and thy happy ftroke, 
J proudly own my emulation fpoke, 
For I beftow'd them, that the world might fee, 
A Horace too of mine arife in thee. ' 

Lo ! where Pouffin his magic colours fpreads. 
Rife towerM towns, rough rocks, and flow*ry meads j 
What leagues between thofe azure mountains lie, 

(Whofe lefs'ning tops invade the purple iky) 
And this old oak, that fhades this hollqw way, 

Amidft whole windings Iheep and oxen ftray I 

'Tis thus 7heccrUus his landikip gives, 

'Tis thus the fpeaking pidtur^ moves and lives. 
Alike in Terence and in Guidons air, 

Our praife the height of art and nature fliare. 

In broader mirth li Plautus tread the ftage. 

With equal humour Hemjkirk*s boors engage* 
She fpoke, with friendly emulation flirr'd, 

Afid Phcebus from his throne with pleafure hcard^ 
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By Dr. Sneyd Davie-8>', 1739. . - 

SCEPTRE of cafe ! whofe calpd donaain extendi 
O'er the froze Chronian, or where lagging gales 
Fan to Repofe the Southern reahng. O ! whom 
More flaves obey than fwarm about the courts 
Pekin, or Agra — univerfal queen ! 

Me haply flumb'ring all a funm^'s day. 
Thy meaneft fubje£l, often haft thou deign'd , • ' \ 

Gracious to viiit. If thy poppy then 
Was e'er infus'd into roy gifted quill, -f 

If e'er my nodding Mufe was bleft with pow'r. 
To doze the reader with her opiate verfe— 
Come, goddefs ; but be gentle ; not as when 
On ftudious heads attendant thou art ieen 
Faft by the twinkling lamp, poring and pale 
Immersed in meditation, llecp's great foe; 

« The goddefs of Leifurt. 

, fc Fellow of Kmg's College Cambridge, iftcrwardi rcAor of Kingf- 
knd in Herefordfhire, preWn4ary of L?tchfield, tnd irch-dcicon of 
Derby. He died February 6, 1769, 

G4 Where 
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Where the clue-guided cafuift unwinds 

Perplexities ; or Halley ^ from his tower 

Converfes with the fiacrs : In other s;uife 

Thy prcfcnce I mvoke. Serene approach, 

With forehead finooth, and (aunt Ving- gait ; put on 

The fmile unmeaning, or in fober mood 

Fix thy flat, miiiing, leadeo eye : aa looks 

SimpliciuH when he ftares andfeems to think. 

Proftipted by thee, Refervo keeps at home, \^ 

Intent on books : he when alone applies 

The needle's reparation, to his hofc. 

Or ftudious flices paper. Taught by thee- 

Dullman takes fnuff, and ever and anon ' 

Turns o*er the page unread. Others more fage. 

Place, year, and printer not unnoted*, well 

Examine the whole frontifpiece, and if * 

Yet ftri6ler their enquiry, e'en proceed 

To leaves within, and curious there feledt • 

Italics^ or confult tlie margin, pleas'd 

To find a heito or a tale : all clfe. 

The obfervation, maxim, inference 

Difturb the brain with thought. — ^It furc were lonj» 

To name thy fev'ral vot'rdes, .Pow'r fupine. 

And all thy various, haunts. Why (houW I fpeak 

Of coffee-houfe ? ' or where the eunuch plays,. 

"^ ,c JEcJn^^lUii JlaWfy iih« ccWtfJated aftronomcr, at that nme keeper of 
FUmfted Honfe. He died January ^r4, 174 V 
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Or Rffcius in his buikin ? Thcfc and more 

l^gm crowded temples, where thou fit'ft enikrinM 

Giorious, thy incenfe ambergris^ and time 

Thy {acniioe.-^About thee cards and dice 

lie fcatter'dy and a thoufand vaflal beaux 

Officiate at thy worfliip.— Nor nnean while 

It iblitude iefs thy peculiar fphere ; 

There unattended you vouchfafe to fhroud 

Your beauties, gentle Potentate ; with me 

By vale of brook to loiter not difpleasM: 

Hear the ftrcam's pebbled roar, and the foeet bee 

Huifiming her fairy-tunes, in praife of flowers ; 

Or clam'rous rooks, on aged elm or oak ; 

Aloft the cawing legiflators fit, 

Debating, in full fenate, points of (late. 

My bow'r, my walks, my fhidy all are thine ; 
For thee my yews project their (hade ; my green 
Spreads her foft lap ; my waters whifper Heep. 
Here thou may*ft reign fccure ; nor hoflile thought, 
Nor alignment, nor logic's dire array, . * 

» Make inroad on thy kingdom's peace. — ^What thou|^ 
Malicious tongues me harmlefs reprefent, 
A traitor to thy throne : or that I hold . 
Forbidden correfpondence with the Nine, 
Plotting with PhcehuSy and thy foes ! What though 
Of iatire they impeach roe, llrain fe\cre I 

I 

Thou know'fl my innocence : 'tis true indeed 
I fometimes fcribble, but 'tis thou infpir'ft : 
In proof accept, O gOddefs, this my verfe. 

On 
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RANGING. PAMPHLKTfi. 

By the Same. . 

WHAT ken mine eyes,. enchanted? man of eafe, . •^- 
In elbow cliair, and under brow of thought . « 
Intenfe, on fome great matter fixt, no doubt : 
What mean the myrmidons on either hand , < 

In paper-coats, and orderly array, , 

Spread far and i\ ide, on table, deik, and flool, , \ 
Variety of troops, white, purple, pied. 
And grey, and blue's battalion trim ; and who 
In marbled regimentals, fome in veft , r 

Gay edg'd with gold; of various garb, ^nd tongue, 
And clime ; extended o'er the wooden plain. 

Not forge more numerous from her teeming loins 
Pours forth Hungaria toihe Datmhe^^ bank 
Crdats and Pandours: nor the fwarming war 
Of Turk and Nadir ^ noddihg oppofite 
With party-colour'd turbans. Sing, O Mufe, 
Their marfhal'd numbers, and puiirance, Firft, 
With fable ftiield, and arms opaque, advance ,» 

a Fellow of King's College, Cambrulge j in ingenious poet, and the 
Publifhcr of two collcAious of popms. 

...^- . . -^ Divinity 
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Dimity polemic, fobex rage. 
Yet deadly! (and can rage in minds divine 
Inhabit!) cQuncils, fynods, cioyflers, fchoois, 
Cowi beats offcowly and mitre mitre knocks. 
Prelbyt'ry here with withcr'd face aikew. 
Vengeance demure; and there, devoutly fierce 
Cstbolicas^ in lawn fprinkled with blood. 

Not far behind with her divided troops 
Comes Policy, with democratic fhouts 
On one hand, on thepther loud acclaim 
For pow*r hereditaxy, and right divine : 
I iee the various portraitiu'e difplay'd, 
Brutus and Himrod^ libertines, and flaves, 
And crowns and 1^ breeches flutter in the air. 

Who next with afpe6t fage and parchment wav'd 
Volimiinous comes on ? I know their beards 
Hiftoric, fee the flyle acute, with which 
Th^y fight old Time, maugre his defp'rate fcythc. 
And as he cleaves the pyramid, apply 
Their puny prop. Hence annals, journals iience. 
And memoirs, doubtful truth, and certain lies, 
And tales, and all the magazines of war. 

Humanity at bafhful diilance fneaks, 
O'erbom by numbers ; mifcellanies too 
(AmphiUous, whether moral or divine) 
Pragoon aloof, and light-arm'd fcout the field. 

^ Alluding to the arms inprefled on the money of the Commonwealth 
tf England, 
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What Mufe, O Poctiy, caa pais nrifonjjj'** ^ ** 
Thy flowing bahners, and gay tent, acbrffd 
With airy tpophies ? or would leave thy name 
Uncatalogu'dj were it biit Nereus-like 
To beautify the lift ? Not that thou want'ft 
Th* ofFenfivd dart, 'till Satire*s quiver fails. 

All thefe, and more came flocking ;-^but await 
The dread commfahder'g voice, and dare no more 
Start from their place, than did the Thhak ftottc, 
Ere yet Amphio?i fiSng.— From fide to fide 
The fedentary chief^ in ftudious mood, 
And deep revolve, d^rts his cxjieneiic*d eye. 
Forth from his prefence hieshis aid-de-c^p, " 
A fhirdy Canh'ro' Briton *=, to fiirvey 
The pofture of the field ; from rank to raiik 
Pofting faccin<ft, he gives the word, which way 
The fquadrons to advance, where wheel tKcir courfe« 
•* Vanguard to right and left," Fotthwhh the bands, 
As at the found of trump, obedient move 
In perfeft phalanx. Each their ftation knows 
And quarters^ as the general's will ordainS. 

Firft to its place fpontaneous Verfe repairs. 
Knowing the call, and pra(5d8M to obey 
His funimons. Pefaccftjl Controverfy fliekths 
Her daws, contra6^ed to make room for Scdi 
And Tom. Aquinas^ IhimbVing fide by fide ; ' 
And BcllarminCy and Luther^ heard o.Qt more 

« Rice Price, 
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Than Delphi's ihrine, or Meirnion's flatue dumb. 
All|.ril, io order dve and lilence^ look 
A modern convocation. Hift'ry fleeps 
By hift'iy, — ^ Ihile and Okimixon agree* 

Which when the marfhal,* from his* eafy chair ^ ' ^ 
Of callimanco, faw ; knit his calm brows 
Thoughtful, and thus th* aiTembtcd teavcs befpokew 

Ye hierarchies, and commonvyeals^ and thrones, 
Folios, o6lavos, and ye "minor pow*rs 
Of paper, ef^ to. winter-quarters fent, .., - "*^ r 

Hear roe, 3^ liA'nbg books. Firft.Idire^ w -^ 

5ubmifE©n to jour lord, and feith entire* 
Did I not Hft you, ^d enroll youir nanes 

On parchpaent ? See the volume ; look at me. . 

Did I not mark ypu (as the Fnjpm late 

His fubjeft}^) .badge of fcryice when requtr'd ? 

Tis W^trrra^d let me next, ye flimfy peers. 

Love brother-like and unio;i. recommend : 

Live peacefiil, aj. by me together tied .. ■' 

In bands of ftri^iieii: amity : ihould then 

Your maftcf'tend you to fomcneighb'ring ftate , - 

Auxiliaries; remember yc preierve . 

Your firft allqgiance pure,, and chearftil home 

Return, w^ieafummon'd. by your. natural prince. 

Be humble, nor repine, though. fmcar'd with ink 

And dufl inglorious ; kno9v your.iMrth and end, 

For ** rags ye wcfe, and aiufi: tarags return.'* ' 

> The author begs .pardoiv pf : J««cd Clatendaa far placing Mr. 0!d- 
mtxon fo near him. i 

E P I- 
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E P I T H ALA; M I U M. 

John Dodd% Efq; and Mifs St* Legex. 

By the Same. 

YE nymphs, that hom Dianah {port rctirV, - 
Yon foreft leave awhile, and love to haunt 
The bord'ring vallies ; favr ye, as they pafs'd, 
A chofen pair, the gh^y of your plains, 
ArrayM in youth'l full bloom, and nature's prime ? 
Saw yc the glance of beauty, when the feir, 
Quiver'd with charms, and by the Graces drefe'd, 
March'd on: with joy the bridegroom fiufh'd, beyond 
What livelieft fancy, unpoHels'd, can dream ? 

Heard ye the muiic of the groves around 
Wvbling, while choirs of gratulation rung 
From every fpray y and nightingales, ibft tunM, 
In notes peculiar trill'd the nuptial fong ! ' 
Such as in neighboring fFindj^-^s fiiv'rite (hade 
T)acy chaunt ; and, if their HandcPi ear be tniei 
^o where on fiience (leal with lay fo fvveet* 

Aufpicious omen's brogd on the fair hour ! 
Did ever Hyfken^z look more freib appear, 

* Member o£ Parliamtat for Readinc- 

Or 



Or his bright veft with deeper yellow flow 7' 

The veil that on occafioiU'high and cave 

Pontifical he weax«,-when Ijiearts finceiFe •_ 

Combine; of healthy ^heek, and fpark-jing eye -; • » 

As in the date of nature, ere hisiliaft^ . . • 

By gold were blunted. How the blading torch,' 

Fann'd by love's pipbrj, fheds unufual fyc I : 

Lol by the trail of ligl?t, he,left:b^lun4, , . . 

As fr«m the flirine his jubHee return'd, 

The Mufe, inyitejl,|[iieft, attends .he^c tl^efiie. . 

Right tcj the nuptial bow'r;, There ent'ring, thrice . / 

She hemm'dy .(hrice blefl the tlireibold wuh a inecz^. 

Prelude of happinels to come. Her lyre . 

She Arung, — a friendly, voluntary flrain. 

** Hail (file began) diftinguifh'd pair ! how fit 
To join in wedded love, each other's choice ! 
Bridegroom, thy tade is elegant indeed, 
And fingers nice, that on fome J^nivy bank 
In beauty's garden cull'd fo fair a flower. 
To thine tranfplantetl fi"om her native Toil. -'■ 

Cherifh bfefure thy blooming charge ; ,kecp off. 
Each blift unkind, and Zephyr's gale" abne 
Blow tliere, and genial funs.for^evef fmile. 
Who not applaud thy vow J , hereafter who 
Difpute thy palate, iwdffn^g.ancl exad, * \ 

Owner of curious blifs ?— NTor thou, fair bride. 
Repine, nor homeward ca|l thy longing eye ; 

_ «... ^B** »'•" 

3- ^ 'Twas 
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'Twas time to icvef from the virgin choir. • 

What joy in lonclincfs to wade the hoorfr • 

Unfruitful ? fee, hard by, LoJdona^t ftream 

Cold and inadivc creep along ; her face ' 

Shaded with penfive willow, — ^'till anott 

Married to jovial Thmms^ bri&ly ihe glides 

O'er many a laughing mead. — 'Tisnaturc willf 

Such union : blefl ibdety ! where ^suls 

Move, as in dance, to melody divine. 

Fit partners. (How unUke the noify broils 

Of wedded Otifb ! ) Hence friendfhip's gen'roos gloir 

At love's high noon ; and hence the fober flame* 

Steady, as life declines .«^A11 comforts hence 

Of child and parent, ilrongeft, deareft ties ! 

Think not the fair original deiign'd 

To flourifh and be loft. The world expefls 

Some copies to adorn another age.- 

<rhank the kind j^s ; be happy, live and love 
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To Mr, D O D D, on the Birth-day of his So^» 

£t the same. 

THY fanguine hope compleated hi a boy, 
Hymen\ kind boon, my friend, I give thee jciy. 
Of fine firange things, and miracles ta be. 
Expert no flattVing prophecy from me. 



^Tiff Timers matiil4iig^*iid'8 to «dl feNh ' 

X>bgen'rate melBnefs, 0t tranfmktad ^M^Vfh i 

Under his ilidingicowrfe of years and dayfe 

'The artifl's labour metkiwe er decafB* 

Then, let me^^^ what my ^orid mfhhefpoik^ 

The lively Colouring, and manly ilroke* 

is there the fweettie&, ^afineft^ and gff^f 

Maternal beauties^ ihed Upon his facet - 

Is there the frank •benevolence ; the 4iv^ 

Si^ce»«Kl ^-Wis, darted fiy>m fak finf 

The judging Mufe, where linee like th^Ce muil-firfte^ 

Will eye the copy^ — own,— 'tis ^ry like t 

iPoint out each "tirtuey each refemblaoce tell^ 

PieasM,<t^t the parents drew ^theisfeWcs fo wfXlm 
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On Two FRIENDS, Mr, Horace Walp6le arid 
Mr* DoDD^ born on the fame Day* 

By the Same. 

THERE are it feems who thbk the natal ftat 
Softens to peace, or animates to war ; 
That yon^ri^l^ orbs, as in their courfelthey roll, 
I)art their ftrong influence on the dawning foul ; 
Whether to empire led by fhining JW^, 
Or lulled to pleafure by the queen of love j 

' i\%L.V* H Whethcj 
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Whether Meremus gently, wave his hand. 
And point to arts and fciences tiie wand ; 
Or angry Mars^ inipiring warlike heat. 
Alarm the pulfe, and at the bofom beat. 

If fo : then why the Mufe a contraft finds 
In Pidamofts and Arcite^^ various minds ? / 
The one of natiLire eajly. and composed ; 
Untofs'd by paflion, and. in arts repos'd; 
T* other of eager and impetuous foul, 
•Starting in Honour^s race, and ftretching to the goal< 
One calm, like ^heodofius^ to defire ; 
The other glowing with Faranes* fire : 
This pleas *d to wander in Pierian glades, 
Where the rill murmurs, and the laurel fhades ; 
That warm'd and rous'd by what his ifoul approves, 
' The ijport, the miftrefs, or the friend he lov^. 

Yet the fame fim fainted them on earth. 
Yet the lame planets glitterM at their birth. 
The fame foft gale, or whiiper'd in the wood. 
Or the fame tempeft difcomposM the flood. 
It is enough, that harmony appears. 
And friendihip reconciles where nature jars ; 
For whatfoe'er the fchcme of dreamers he, 
Thei^ Itars may difier, fince their lives agree. 
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A WINTER THOUGHT* 

By J. Earless. 

I. 

THE man whofc conftitution's ftrong. 
And free from vexing cares his mind, 
As changing ieafons pafs along^ 
Cati in them all frefh pleafures find. 

n. 

Not only in the teeming bud^ 
The opening leaf, and following Uoorn^ 

(Urg'd by the fap*s afcendmg flood) 
And fruit fair knitting in its room; 

in. 

Not only when the finiling fielda 

In all their gaiety appear, 
And the perfumes their bofom yields . 

On balmy wings the zephyrs bear. 

IV. 
In morning fair, in evening mild. 

The murm'ring brook, and cooling fliade^ 
Birds airy notes in concerts wild, 

And Philomela's ferenade, 

* Chaplain to the Duke of DouglM* 

Hz V^Not 
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• . V. . .. ■ . 

Not only m the waving ear, 

And branches beading with their load. 
Or whiift the produce of the year 

Is gathering, and in fafety ftow'd, 

VI. 

He, pleased, in days autunmal fees 

The fliadowy leaf diverfify*d 
With various colours^ ^d the trqes 

Stripp'di and fbind fqrthin naked fMridef. : 

Vn. 

Each hollow blafl^' srfd.Kkfty thc^'r, ' 

The Tattfu^ iiallj kdid fleddy ihtm^ 

The candy'd ririie, ihd fcatterM hbkt^ 
And icicles which downward 'grow. 

Vin. 

The fhimng paVement of the flood, 
To which the yotithful tribes refoit. 

And game, which the difcoverM wood 
Expofes to the fOWler^i lp6rt. 

IX. 

The greens, which wmtiy blafts defy, . 

*fKrough native ttrength, or human care, 
In hedge, or clofe arrangeiy. 

All thefe a fource of pleafure are. 



X.Thc 
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X. 

The fun which from the northern Cgns 

ScorchM with unfufferable heat,. 
Now in a milder glory fliines^ 

And every glancing ray is fweet. 

XI, 
The filver moon, and each fair flar, 

forth to the beft advantage flune, 
And by the richeft fcene prepare 

For noble thoughts th* enlarged mind. 

x^• 

He, when the mornings floweft rife. 

Can fweetly pafs the nights away 
In lucubration with the wife, 

Or converiation with the gay. 

XIII, 
And when the winter tedious grows, 

And lengthening days cold ftronger bring, 
A new increasing pleafnre flows, 

From expectation of the fpring. 

XIV. 
So he whofe faculties are found. 

His heart upright and confcience cltan, 
Agreeably can pafs his round 

Of hfe, in every fliifting fcene. 

H3 XV.Not 
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XV. 

Not only in his youthful prime, 
And whilil his powers continue firm, 

But when he feels th* efFcft of time. 
And age prepares him for the wonxu 

XVI. 

Grateful for eveiy bleffing pafl. 

Patient in every prefent ill ; 
And on whatever ground he's placM, 

Hope does with pleafing profpedts fill ; 

xvn. 

And faith in heaven's enchanting love 
(From whence that Sun will foon appear 

Whofe fmilcs make endlefs fpring above) 
Does all his damps and darknefs clear. 



SONG. 

By Mrs. Pilkington>. 

STELLA and Flavia every hour 
Do various hearts furprize ; 
In Stella's foul lies all her power ; 
And Flavia's, in her eyes. 

. a This fong has been generally afcribed to Mrs. Barber. It is here on 
ycry good authority reHored to the real authorefs. 

More 
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Mor&boundleft Flavia's conquefts are, 

And Stella's more confinM ; 
All can difcem a face that's fair, 

But few a lovely mind. 

Stella, like Britam's monarchs, reignt 

0*er cultivated lands ; 
like eaflern tyrants Flavia deigns v 

To rule o*er barren fands. 

Then boafl not, Flavia, thy fair face, 

Thy beauty's only ftore ; 
Thy charms will every day decreafe. 

Each day gives Stella more. 

4a^c09oSoo$QcQooJ^^ 

VERSES fpoken by the King's Scholars at 
Westminster, at their Annual Feail, on Queen 
Elizabeth's Birth-day, 1729-30. 

By Marius D*Assigny». 

J. F. TTOW like you. Sir, the fplendor of the day ? 

XX What I has your lordihip not a word to (ay? 
Can neither verfe, nor profe, your praifes move ? 
He fure diflikes, who cares not to approve. 

> One of the ufhers of Weftminfter SchooL Thefe Tcrfcs hire foine- 

times been attributed to Pr. Robert Freind. 

H4 You 



You view with fc9ftr.<>*p'#Hti^at«dwj|yi,.. . ^ 

Queen Befs's golden rules and golden day^Ff 

No powder'd liveries attend us here, 

Hunger's our fauce, and mutton i» our cheer. 

Our worurout cuftoii^s may provoke your fport, 

How long the gracet, and the meals how Ihott i 

ffor can our niouldy collegerlife afford 

A bed more fafhionabfe than its board. 

No flate alcove, no wainfcot can ypu fee 

Of cedar olfi, or new mahogany : 

To us, poetic fiirniture is given, 

Curtains of night and canopy of heaven ; 

Our youths, whom well-bred gentlemen deipife. 

Sleep with the lamb, as with the lark they rife. 

Nay, jOTyers each 4ay (ftrangp things to ipodem boaux) 

Open our morning, and our evening clofe : 

Nor yet content vith what at home we do, 

Our laws pvefent us to th* public view ; 

We to the Abbey maj'ch in white array 

Thrice every week, befide each holy-day. • 

What boys of rank could brook fuch hard comijiands ? 

Like meanefl choriflers to take their (lands. 

Or penitents, with tapers in their hands ? 

But thefe obje6^ions nobles may difown, 

Who feldom iloop to wear the daggled gown ; 

The fchool itfelf unmannerly they call, 

I:ike death a geaeral leveller pf all ^ 

Which 
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Wiiieh ne'er regards the priv'kge of a peer, ' 

What r,ace you fpring from, or what ajrm» you besyr^i 

JBoys on themfelves, not anceftons, rdy, 

Diilinguifli'd by intrinfic quality : 

A fancy commoner may take his place, 

Who is a lord, and is to be his grace. 

Npt ib at home — there due diflindtion's madcn 
And full obeifance to degree is paid : 
Far milder treatment does his honouf meet^ 
From hapdmaid gentle, and from fitter fweet : 
With footmen romps (which finely mufl improve him)^ 
And kifs his coufins that his aunts may love him. 
There the whole kindred join to form an heir, 
Apid uncles, grandlires, grandmothers are there : 
But oh ! th' enchanting bleflings who can ihew^ 
Which from the kennel, and the flable flow ! 
When honour ^uits the clofet for the fields, 
And all the fiudent to the fportlmaii yields ? 
Perhaps fome glorious hunting-match deji^n'd, 
E'en now, though abfent, rifes to your mind ; 
If not prevented by this lucklels day, 
How had you fcower'd o'er hills and dales away, 
By foxes murder 'd, glory to obtain, 
And boafl three vixens in a fortnight flain ! 
Or had the generous ftag with winged fpeed • 
Acrofs whole counfries urg'd the llraining fteed, 



Each 
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Each Yorklhire Riding might have vicw*d the race ; 
Your horn perhaps had rung through Chevy-Chace* 
More could I iay— 

Lord C. But hold, 'tis time you end. 

Who for a renegade miilake a friend. 
And could you think one fon fo void of grace 
T* abjure his Alma Mater to her face? 
How fhould*not Ihe with irony dilpenfe, 
Who lends us figures to adorn our fenfe ? 
Why, *tis to gain her fmiles our parts we prove ; 
To Ihew our genius, is to fhew our love : 
And you the judges, fince yourfelves infpire. 
Or our pacific or prolific fire, 
Se candid, and abfolve the general aim, 
We argue different, but we think the fame. 

Parents, when fondnefs, or the fafhion fway, 
Will breed their child themfelves the modem way : 
No pedant fchemes; that abje6l minds controul, 
Should thwart the native freedom of his foul ; 
Him their own eye o'erlooks, own modes refine. 
And mafter*s powder'd every day to dine. 
As for his pretty head, mamma takes care. 
The comb's well fix*d, and nicely curl'd the hair ; 
And not one thing, I'll warrant you, breeds there. 
E*en let the dirty boys, fo doom'd, be fools, 
And walk through thick and thin to crowded fchools. 
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Left (iich rude noife (hould hurt his tender brain. 

In his own hall Sir Timothy they train. 

Moll tells him ftones while fhe fweeps the rooni. 

And he imbibes his morals from the groom. 

At twelve years old the fprightly youth is able 

To turn a pancake, or dry-rub a table* 

Soon as the clerk has taught him all he can. 

They fend to London for fome abler man. 

Down comes a Frenchman : Sire, me fwear and vow. 

Me be furpriz*d you make no better bow : 

But me will make you brave fcholar, no fear. 

Better den my own felf, in tvi^o, tree year. 

The knight begins, and in a literal fenfe. 

Turns French to Englifli, and makes Latin French. 

Three years my lady mother has the joy 

To hear the Frenchman, and to fee the boy ; 

To her it is a comfort (above all) 

That Tim fhould learn fo faft, and grow fo tall. 

Kitty, my lady*s waiting maid, was filler 

To Tom the groom, who knew the knight had kiis'd her j 

Tom manages his knight at fuch a rate, 

He beats the Frenchman, and he marries Kate. 

So fondly the wile mother lov'd the child, '^ 

She quite undid him, left he fhould be fpoil'd. 

T his news the widow of the neighboring grange 

Heard with furprize — But I, faid fhe, will change 

This unfuccefsful method, and my Jerry, 

1*11 anfwer for't, fhall never thus mifcarry. 

Prate 
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Prate with the rnaid ! Nor-hiip I'll \ii;ted ii^ ^jlj-» 

And every fervant Ihall i:elpe<3: hiiri highly. 

No trifling jiioiiii?^;* hejae fh^l give advice ; 

1*11 have fome fenior-fejlpw, grfiye and wije. 

From -either of our univerfities. 

She faid — 'Tis done— The hpnell man with pajns 

Gender and nuipjjjsr, mopcl and tenfe, explaii^s j 

Je(*ry goes through. his daily talk and thrives. 

From ttifpftch he to th' afpfe-tree^ arrives. 

Then fludious reads what Belgian author? writ. 

And drains whole nojnenclators for their wit : 

From thence apacg he grows accomplifli'd ftilly. 

Has read Corderius^ ^nd has heard of Tully. 

Should Oxford next, or Paris be his chance T 

The laft prevails, ^nd he*s cauipp'd for France. 

He goes— fees every thing that rare and new is, 

And hunts, like any Alderman *, lyith Lfsvyis ; 

'Till fome great fortune, ov mamma's command. 

Again rcilores him tp jh^ Britifli ftrand. 

Then, welcome Sir, to blefs your native land. 

But fee the proper vacancy prefent, 

And up he comes fujl fraught for parliament. 

Then firft his noble heart begins to fink, 

Fain would he fpeak, but knows not how to think : 

» Humfrey Parfons, Efq; alderman of London. He died in his fc- 
cond mayoralty^ zud M^rch^ X74i« It was hi$ cuflpm to pafs over 
very often into France, where he frequently partook of the diverfion of 
bunting with Lewis XY, 

Howe'er 
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However hell needs launch out beyond his reach,, 
¥6r w^o ne'er made a theme, makes no good Speeds 
Hence the loud laugh and fcornful fneer arife, 
Hence round and round the piquant raUl'iy flies, 
And thus (fad fhame) though now he's tvi'enty-four, 
He*s finely lalhM tkttt ne'er Waslafh*dbelbre, 
While each, mean time, or commoner or peer, 
Who pafs'd the difcipline in pradice here. 
Convinced afp^lafuds the doctor's wholelbme plaxi^ 
Who made'the ^uhgftcr fmart fbikve tihe tnan. 
For what thdiJg^ fome thegood dM'ihan defert, ' 
Grow leam'd witheSife, and gi^'ftie'ftiadedf ^ 5 
For us, we fofter here no vkih phetehfcte|j' 
Nor fiU with empty pride flie v<!Jid'6f fchfe ; 
We rife with pains, nor think f fife 'fabotir Hght 
To ipeak like Romans, and like^^ftfahs wrife. 
*Tis ours to courtivitlh care the leaifn^'thrbhg. 
To catch thefr ijArft as we gain thefir tongue; 
To enjoy the charms in Cafar's %bflK8-!hat fliine. 
And learn to glow at Virgil's lofty Hhe. 
*Twa8 thus you mov'd, arid thus in tiper yeafs,- ' 
With fuch fuperior luftre fill your ipheres ; 
*Twas thus you learn'd t:o rife, nbrcaii^ycrublanie 
If as we tread your fteps we liope your feme. 
And oh ! may Weftminfter for evier view- 
Son* after fons fucceed, and all like you ! . 
May every doubt your great examples clear, . . , 

Aj^*£ducation ^ her empire here! 

3 A LET. 
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I 

A L E T T E R to Sir Robert Walpole, 
By Henry Fielding, Efq ; » 

Sir, 

WHILE at the helm of ftate you ride, 
Our nation's envy and its pride ; 
While foreign courts with wonder gaze, 
And jufily all your counfels praife, 
Which, in contempt of fadion's force, 
Steer, though oppos'd, a fleady courfe, 
Woul4 you not wonder. Sir, to view 
Your bard a greater man than you ? 
And yet the iequel proves it true. 

You know. Sir, certain ancient fcllo\vs 
Philofophers, aad others, tell us, 
That no alliance e'er between 
^reatnefs and happinefs is feen ; 
If {bf may heaven ilill deny 
To you, to be as great as I. 

Befides, we're taught, it does behove us, 
To think thofe greater who're above us : 

• The exceUent author of Tom Jones, Jofcph Andrews, &c. He 
Klcd at Lilbon>Sth Oa. 1754, 

Another 
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Another inftance of my glory, 
Who live above you twice two ftory. 
And from my garret can look down. 
As from an hill, on half the town. 

Greatneis by poets ftiil is painted 
With many followers acquainted : 
This too does in my favour fpeak ; 
Your levee is but twice a week, 
From mine I can exclude but one day ; 
My door is quiet on a Sunday. 

The diflance too at which they bow 
Does my fuperior greatnefs fhew. 
Familiar you to admiration. 
May be approach'd by all the nation ; 
While I, like Great Mogul in Indo, 
Am never feen but at a window. 

The family that dines the lateft. 
Is in our (beet efleem'd the greatest. 
But greater him we furely call. 
Who hardly deigns to dine at all. 

If with my greatnefs you're offended| 
The fault is eaiily amended : 
You have it, Sir, within your power. 
To take your humble fervant lower. 



* 
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An EPISTLE from the Ele<aor of Bavaria to tbs 
French King, after the Battle of Ramilib$*« 

IF yet, great Sir, your heart can comfort know^ 
And the returning &^s lefs frequent flew ; 
If yet your car can fuffer Anna's fame, 
And bear, without a flart, her Marlbro's naEMf ; 
If half the flain o'er wide RamilUa ipread, 
Atq yet forgot, and in yoiu* fancy dead *: 

Atjtend,'and be yourfelf, while I recite 
(Oh I that I only cam of iofles write !) 
To what a mighty fum our ills amount, 
And give a faithful, though a fad account. 

Let not Bavaria be conderan'd unheard, 
Nor, 'till examined, have his condud dear'd j 
Charge not on me alone that fatal day, 
Your own commanders -bore too great a fway« 
Think I Sir, with pity think ! what I have loft, 
My native realms and my paternal coaft. 
All that a firm confed'xate could beftow, 
Ev'n faith and fame, if you believe the foe. 

• Fought on Whltfunday, 12th May, 1706. According to Biihof 
Burnet's Account, the French in this battle, by killed, by defcrters, and 
%y prifoners, loft abore 20,000 men. 

Think 



Think what a heavy load overwhelms my breaft. 
With its own forrows and with yours oppreft $ 
After one battle loft, and coimtry gone, 
VuiquilhM again, alas ! and twice undone. 

Oh ! where fhall I hcg^ ? what language find 
To heal the raging anguiih of your mind ? 
Or, if you deign a willing ear to lend. 
Oh ! where wiH my difaftrous ftory end ? 

Conqueft 1 often promisM, I confefs. 
And who from iiich a powV could promife lefs ? 
There GaBiWs force, and here Ba^ariJz ihines, 
Th' experienc'd houfhold fills oar crowded lines ; 
Aheady had our towVbg thoughtft overthrown 
The Biigian hoft, while we tarrefd our own, 
Deftroy'd their provinces with fword and flame, 
Let in their feas, and &ck'd their Amfierdam \ 
Already had we fhar'd the fancy'd ipoil, 
(Imaginary trophies crown'd our toil) 
BaUfvian ftandards to this temple gave. 
In that the Briti/b crofles doom*d to wave^ 
A rural feat affign'd each captive chief. 
In flow'ry gardens to afiuage his grief, 
A^d by his arts, and firft efcape prepar^d^ 
On Marlbxo had beftow^d a double guard. 

Paris J impatient for the conquered foe, 
Htfien'd the tuneful hymn and folemn ihow; 
Triumphal -chariots for th* Vidor ftay'd, 
And finilh'd arches caft a pompous ihade ; 

Vol. V. I With 
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With niceft art the bards had drefs'd their lays. 
Of nothing fearful but to re^ch our praife ; ^ 
But all our hopes and expectation croft, 
What lines have we ! what fame has Boileau loft ! 

Your army now, fix'd on its high defigqs, 
Rufh forth like vernal fvvarms, and quit their lines 
Eager the Dyle they pafs to feek the fight, 
Judoina's fields with fudden tents are white; 
The foe defcends, like torrents from the hills, 
And all the neighboring vale tiunultuous fills : 
Preluding cannons tell th' approaching ftorm. 
And working armies take a dreadful form. 

Soon your victorious arms, and ftronger force, 
Tore all the left, and broke the Belgian horfc; 
Their fcatter'd troops are rally'd to the fight, 
But only rally'd for a fecojad flight : 
As when high heav'n on fome afpiring wood. 
Which in clofe ranks, and thickeft order ftood. 
Pours its collected ftores of vengeance down. 
Cedars are feen with firs and oaks overthrown. 
Long ravages and intervals of wafte ! 
So gor'd their lines appcarM, and fo defac'd. 
The third attack had ended all the war. 
Sunk their whole force, and fav'd your future care, 
Had Marlbro, only Marlbro, not been there. 

As fome good genius files, to fave the realms 
Which, in his abfeuce bom, jv plague o'erwbelms, 

Tlwoug^ 



Through op'ning fquadrons did the hero hal^e. 
And rais'd their drooping courage as he pafl^ 

Amidfl the routed Belgians he arriv'd, 
TumM the purfuit, the fainting fight reviv'd, 
8upply*d each rank, fiU'd every vacant fpace, 
And brought the battle to its former face. 

With trembling hearts we fee oiu* fate decreed ; 
Where Marlbro fights how can a foe fucceed? 
To reach his life our boldeft warriors fbive. 
On him the florm with all its thunder drive; 
He flems the war, and half encompafs'd round 
Still clears his way, and ilill maintains his ground; 
Amaz'd, I faw him in fuch dangers live, 
KxA envy'd him the death I wifli'd to give, 

» But how our riling pleafure fhall I tell I 
The thund'ring fleed, and the great rider, fell t 
Wc thank'd kind heav'n, and hop*d the vidlor flaiii,; 
But all our hopes, and all our thanks were vain : 
Free from the guilt of any hoflile wound 
Alive he lay, and dreadful on the ground. 

As when a lion in the toils is caft^ 
That uncontroul'd had laid the country wafte, 
Th' infulting hinds furround him, who before 
Fled from his hauni's, and trembled at his roar; 

* At this battle the Duke of Marlborough was twice In the utntofc 

danger, once by a fall from his horfc, and a fecond time by a cannoif 

ftiot that t9ok off the head of Colonel Bringfield as he was holding the 

ftirrop ifxt his Grace to remount. 

I 2 So 
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So round befet the mighty Britim lies. 
And vulgar foes attempt the glorious prize* 
'Tiil frefh battalions to his fuccour brought. 
Contending armies for the hero fought ; 
The wanted fteed fomc friendly hand prepared, '^ 
And met a fatal, but a great, reward : 
A glorious death ; of his lov'd lord bereft. 
The pious office unperform'd he left. 

The refcu'd chief, by the paft danger wann'dr^ 
Our weaken*d houjbold ^ with new fury ftorm'd : 
While all around to our admiring eyes 
Frefti foes, and undifcover'd fquadrons,, rife. 
The boafled guards that fpread your name fo far, 
And turned where'er they fought the doubtful war^ 
With heaps of flaughter ftrow'd the fatal plain. 
And did a thoufand glorious things in vain ; 
Broke with unequal force fuch numbers die, 
That I myi^lf rejoicJ'd to fee them fly. 
But oh ! how few preferv'd themfelves by flight ! 
Or found a Ihelter from th' approaching night ! 
Thoulands fall undiftinguifhM in the dark. 
And fivie whole leagues with wide deflru6Hon mark. 

Scarce at RamiWa did the flaughter end. 
When the fwift viftor had approach'd Oftend^ ; 

Took 

^ The houfhold troops on this important dUiy behave4 with great bra« 
▼cry. They more than once rallied and renewed the batile, 

c After the battle, fays Biihop Burnet, <^ the DuIex of Marlbocoogh 
** loft no time, but foUowed them clofe : Loarain,. Mechlin, and 9ruf<» 

« fcls 
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Toek in whole ftates and countries in his wa)^, 
Brufils, nor Gbent^ nor AntuMrp gain'd a day ; 
Within the contpafs of one circling moon, 
The Lis^ the Demer^ and the Scheld his own* 
What in th^ foe's, and what in 'William*^ hand. 
Did for an age the power of Fraitce withfland ; 
Though each campaign fhe crowded nations drainM, 
And the fat foil with blood of thoufands fbin'd ; 
Thofe forts and provinces does Marlbro gain 
In twice three fons, and not a foldier ildin ; 
None can fufpend the fortune of their town, 
But who their harveft and their country drown ; 
CoropellM to call (his valour to evade) 
The lefs deftru£tive ocean to their aid. 

^ fels fabmittedy befides many lefTer places ; Antwerp made a Ihew of 
*< f^anding out, but foon followed the example of the reft $ Ghent and 
^ Bruges did the fame : in all thefe King Charles was proclaimed. 
<< Upon this unexpected rapidity of fuccefs, the Duke of Marlborough 
** went to the Hague, to concert meafores with the States, where he 
.'< ftaid but few days ; for they agreed to every thing he propoled, and 
« fent him back with full powers. The firft thing he undertook was 
*' the iiege of Oftend, a place famous for its long fiege in the laft age : 
*' the natives of the place were difpofed to return to the Anftrian Fa» 
'< milyj and the French that were in it had fo loft all heart and fpirit, 
/' that they made not the refiftancc that was looked for : in ten days 
'< after they fat down before it, and within four days after the batteries 
" wer)e finiihed they capitulated." Biflorif of bU vwn Tmoy vol, I* 

I 3 Oh! 
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Oh! were our lofs to Fianiina^s plains confin'd ! . 
But what a train of ills are flill behind ! 
Beyond the Mige P'cndome^ feels the blow. 
And ViUars now retires without a foe. 
The fate of 'Flanders Ipreads in Spain the flame, 
And their new monarch robs of half his fame ; 
But France fhall hear, in fome late diftant reign. 
An unborn Louis curfe Ramillia^s plain. 

Whither, oh ! whither fhall Bavaria nm ? 
Or where himfclf, or where the vi6lor Ihun ? 
Shall I no more with vaifi ambition roam, 
But my own fubje6ls rule in peace at home ? 
Thence an abandoned fugitive I'm driven, 
Like the firft guilty man by angry heaven 
From his blefs'd manfions, where the avenging lord 
Still guards the pafTage with a brandifli'd fword. 
.:Or fhall I to Brabantiah courts retire, 
And reign o'er diftant provinces for hire ? 
Shall I with borrow'd government difpenfe, 
A royal fervant and another's prince ? 
Thefe countries too (oh my hard fate ! ) are lofl. 
And I am banifli'd from a foreign coafl: ; 
Now may I fight fecure of future toils, 
Of no new countries a third battle fpoils. 

^ The Duke de Vendomc at this jnnfturc commancled the French 
tropes iu Italy, as the Marefchjil de Villars did in Germany. 

Oh, 
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Oh, TaOard^ 1 once I did thy chains deplore, 

But envy now the fete I moum'd before; 

By bondage bleis'd, protedted by the foe, 

You live contented with one overthrow $ 

Her captive Britain kindly kept )fiway 

From the difgrace'of the laft fatal day. 

How does my fall the haughty viftor raife, 
And join divided nations in his pf aife ! 
Grateful Germania unknown titlen framed. 
And Chuh CHILL writes ^ amongit her fovVeign names. 
Part of her flates obey a Britifi lord, 
Small part ! of the great empire he reftor*d. 
From the proud Spaniard he extorts applauie. 
And rivals with the Dutch their great Naffaus. 
In evexy language are his battles known ; 
The 5^uf Jiff and Pole for his, defpife their own. 
A thoufand iedbs in him their iafety place. 
And our own faints are thankM for our difgrace. 
JSftgland alone, and that fbme pleafure gives. 
Envies herfelf the bleffings fhe receives. 

My grief each place renews where-e'er I go, 
And every art contributes to my woe ; 

« See voL I. p. 9, 

f After the battle of Blenheim, the Emperor, in acknowledgment of 
the Duke of Marlborough's fervices vn that important occalion, created 
Kinf a Princt of the Empire by the title oLPrince of Mildenheim. 

I 4 RamiHia^ 
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Ramillia*s plain each painterH peacil yie)ds> 
Bavaria flies in iaiU their canvrnft fields ( 
On me young poets t^ir nide4ajs4Bdite« 
And on my forrows prai^liie bovir to write i 
I in their fcenes with ix)rrow'4 paffion rage. 
And a£t a fhamefiil part «n cveiy flage** 
In Flandria will the tale be ever tokl» 
Nor will it grow, with ever tdlii^g, old i 
The lifping infants will their Ma«&bao raife^ 
And their new ^>eech |[n>w fdainer in his praife; 
His flory will employ their middb years. 
And in their lateft age recall their fears^ 
While to their chHdren's children they relate 
The bufinefs of a day^ their countiy^s fite : 
Then lead them forth, their thoughts to entertaifi^ 
And fhew the wond'ring youth RamiUia*$ pkin; 
*Twas here they fought, the hmifiMl fled that way, 
And this the fpot where Marlbko profbrate lay. 
Here they, pe^iiaps, ihall add Bavaria\ name, 
Cenfure his courage, and his condu^ blame s 
'Tis falfe, 'tis falfe, I did not bafely yield, 
I left: indeed, but left a bloody fleld : 
Believe not, future ages, ne'er believe 
The vile alperiions which thefe wretches give ; 
If you too far my injurM honour try. 
Take heed, my ghod, it will, it fhall, be nigh, 
Rife in his face, and give the llavc tLe lie. 



} 
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Why fkoAA the ftars thus on Sh'turnktbaU^ 
And partial bleffings :crown the ftiv^rite 4fle ^ 
Jiix22(M^ does her ibr tfadr great jsttoddr f^ 
triumma gsye to Pdtngi^ acrotm t 
Twice b^ her queens does proud J^e^ fsH^ 
Her Edwards and iur /i^/ conquer^ ^fa»/.« 
The ^tiMk^ her «mft from tate oppreffion free(l» 
And if he dares ppprefs, will curb tke 9mA. 
She, from herfeif, deckles her nei^bdDi% ftfis^, 
Refcaes by tinms, by turns fubdues ^ir ftates $ 
In. the wide globe no part could nfltune ftMch 
Beyond ber arms, and ovit at BrituUi^i retti^t 
Who fear*d, ihe e'er could hav^ BavdHd ftto, 
Such realms, and kingdoms,' hills atid'ftbs Isetvv^^? 
Yet there,-MDh fad remembrance of fty woe ? 
Difiant Bavaria does her triumph (how. 
Proud fiate! mnUt Bitrcpi fie at thy command, 
No prince without thee rife, without thee ftand ! * 

What fliare ? what part is thine of all the fpcil ? 
Thine only it the hazard and the toil. 
An empire thou haft fav^d and all its dates, 
Jherid's realms have felt feverer fates : 
What would'ft thou more? fHIl do thy arms advance? 
Heav*n knows what doom thou haft refervM for France! 

J'rom whofe wife care does all the treafurc rife, 
That flanghter'd hofts and fhatter'd fleets ftipplies ? 
From whence fuch boiiildlefs conqueft does ihe reap, 
Purchas'd with all her boafted niiiliohs cheap ; 

O blcisMl 



O blefs'd ! oh envy'd Queen ! that does romAaad ' 
At fuch a time, in fuch a happy land ; ' ' 
Great in her angtnes ^d her pow'rfiil fleet ! 
Great in her treafiires ! in her triumphs great ! 
But greater ftill i and what we envy moft, • 
That can a MAii&iBtEO for her fubjedt boafi: f 

Oh, Gallia i from what fpleqdon art thou hurl'd? 
The terror once of all the weftcm world ; 
Thy Spreading map each 3refir did lacger grow^ 
New mountains Aill did rife, new rivers flow ; 
But now, furrounded by thy ancient mou|id)s, 
Doft inward ihrink from thy new^conquer'd bounds* 
Why did not nature, far from Maelbiio's worth-, * 
In diilant ages bring her Louis forth ? 
Each uncontroul'd had conquered worlds alose, 
Happy, for Europe^ they together fhone* . 

Ceafe ! Louis^ ceafe ! from wars and daughter ceaie ! -. 
Oh ! fuc at laft, 'tis time to fue, for peace ! 
Urge not too far your twice unhappy fate, 
Nor Marlbro's flronger arm confefs too late : 
Who never camps nor rough encounters faw. 
Can no jufl image of the hero draw j 
He mufl, alas ! that Marlbro truly knows. 
Face him in battle, and whole armies lofe. 
Believe me, Sir, on my unwilling brcaft. 
Fate has his virtues one by one imprefl : 
With what a force our Schellemherg he ftorm'd ! 
And Blenheim* % battle with what conduct form'd f 

How 



t ^39 1 

l^w great his vigilance : how quick his thought $ 
What his contempt of death, RdmilUa taught- 
Thefe nature cool for peace and counfel forms. 
For battle thofe with rage and fury warms ; 
But to her fav'rite Britain does impart 
The cooleft head at once and warmcft heart : 
So does Sicilians lofty mountain fhow 
Flames in her bofom, on her head the fnow« 

My youth with flatt'ring fmiles did Fortune crown. 
The more feverely on my age to frown ? 
Of Pleafure*s endlefs (tores I drank voy fill. 
Officious Nature waited on my will ; 
The -/^i^ritf« xefcu'd, and the Turi overthrown s, 
Europe and Jfia iill'd with my renown : 
Blafted are all my glories and my fame. 
Loft is my country and illuftrious name ; 
The titles from their prefent lord are torn. 
Which my great anceftors fo long had borne ; 
No native honours, fliall my offspring grace. 
The laft elector with a num'rous race. 

4 

Half my unhappy fubje<Sh loft by wars. 
The reft for a worfe fate the viflor fpares : 
Were they for this entrufted to my care ? 
This the reward the brave, the faithful fhare ? 

e In the war between the Turks and Impcrialifls, which began in 
1683, the EleAor of Bavaria behaved upon fevcral occafions with great 
gallantry, particularly on the raifing of the lie^c of Vienna in the 
knoDth of September that year. 

I My 
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My ions lanient, in diftmt dungeons thrcymi, 
Una&ed crimes, otid follies not their own t 
But oh ! roy confort '—my o'er-fkwing eyes 
Guih forth with tean, and aH Wy ibrrows rife. 
While the dear tender exile I Kbnoan ; 
Oh royal bride I ^Ak cfcrnghter of a throne ! 
Not thus I promised when I fought thy bed. 
Thou didd: tlie brave, the great Ban^aria wed : 
Curft be ambition ! eur^ the thirft of pow^r! 
And curil that onte*loV*d title Emperor ! 

Excufe, great Sir, the ravings of a mind. 
That can fo jufl a caufe for forrow find ; 
My words too rudely may a monarch gr^, 
For oh ! was ever giief like mine difcreet ! 
No foflfrings fliall my firm alliance end, 
An unfuccefsfol, but a faithful friend. 

To THE DUKE oi' MARLBOROUGH. 

PARDON, great Duke, if Britain^ ftylc delights: 
Or if th* Imoerial title more invites ; 
Pardon, great Prince, the failings of a Mufe, 
.That dares not hope for more than your excufe, 
f oix:*d at a diftancc to attempt your praife, 
fikA fingyour vidories in mournful lays. 

To 
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To caft in fhadows^ and allay the light. 

That wounds, with nearer rays, the dazzled fight. 

Nor durft in a diredt and open firain 

Such a£b, with her imhallow'd notes, propbane: 

In tow'ring verie let mean^ heroes grow, 

And to elaborate lines their greatneis owe. 

Your actions, own*d by every nation, want 

Praiies, no greater than a^ may grant • 

Oh! when fhall Europe^ by her Marlbso's fword 
To lafting peace and liberty reftor'd. 
Allow her weary champion a retreat, 
To his lov'd countiy and his rifing feat ? 
Where your foft partner, far from martial. noife« 
Your cares (hall fweeten with domeflic Joys : 
Your c^onqueils fhe with doubtful pleafure hears, 
And in the midft of every triumph fears ; 
Betwixt her queen and you divide her life, 
A friend obfequious, and a faithful wife. 

Hail, IVoo4ftock! hail, ye celebrated glades ! 
Gl^w &ft, ye woods, and flourifh thick, ye fliades ! 
Ye rifing towVs, for yotur new lord prepare^ 
Like your old Heniy^ come from Galliah war. 
The gen'ral's arms as far the king*s o'erpowV, 
As this new ihnifhire does furpafs the bowV. 

The ptoftfing profpedts and romantic fcite, 
The ^acious coinpafs, and the ftately height f 

^ Heaiy the lid, who I«fi4e4 ac WM^ftock. 

The 
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The painted gardens, in their flow'iy primes 
Demand it'hole volufncs of immortal rhime^ 
And if the Mufe would fecond the defign, 
Mean as they are, fhould in my numbers fhinc 
There live the joy and wonder of our ifles, 
Happy in Albion s love, and Anna's IhiiJes. 
While from the godlike race ofCHimcHiLL bom^ 
Four beauteous Rofamonds this bow'r adorn*. 
Who with the ancient fyren of the place 
In charms might vie, and every blooming grace; 
Bnt blefs'd with equal virtues had llie been, 
Like them fhe had been favourM by the Queen* 
Whom your high merit, and their ov/n, prefers, 
To all the worthiell beds of England^ % peers. 

Thus the great eagle, when heaven's wars are o*er,^ 
And the loud thunder has forgot to roar, 
Jove^% fire laid by, with thofe of Venus bums, 
To his forfaken mate and ftiades returns ; 
On fome proud tree, more facred than the reft. 
With curious art he builds his fpacious neft ; 
In the warm fun lies balking all the day, 
While round their fire the genVous eaglets play; 
Their fire, well-pleas'd to fee the noble brood. 
Fill all the loftieft cedars of the wood. 

* The four daughters of the Duke of Marlborough, v/». Hennetc* 
xnarried to the Earl of Godolphln j Ihe died OAober 24, 1733* £• Anna 
married to the Earl of Sunderland^ died April 15, 17 16. 3. Elizabeth 
marcicd to the Duke of Bridgwater;, died March 22, i7>4« 4* Mary 
tnorrted to the Puke of Montague*. 

As 
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An ode on Miss HARRIET HANBURY, 

AT SIX YEARS OLD. 

By Sir Charles Hanbury Williams. 

I. 

WH Y fliould I thus emplc^ my time. 
To paint thofe cheeks of roiy hue ? 
Why (hould I fearch my brains for ihime. 
To fing thofe eyes of glofly blue ? 

II, 
' The pow'r as yet is all in vain, 

Thy numerous charms, and variouc graces ; 

They only ferve to banifh pain, 

Aud light up joy in parents* faces. 

•III. 
But foon thofe eyes their flrength fliall feel ; 

Thofe charms their powerful fvvay fliall find: 

Youth fliall in crowds before you kneel. 

And own your empire o|er mankind. 

IV. 
Then when on Beauty's throne you fit. 

And thoufands court your wifti*d-for arms ; 

My Mufe fliall flretch her utmoft wit, 

To fing the vidtorics of your charnw. 

V. Charm* 
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V. 

C^rnu that ia iwe fliall ne^er be loft. 

At leaft while verfe like mine endures : 
And future Hanburys ihall boaft, 
Of verie l&e mine, of charms like youts« 

VI. 

A littte vain we both may be, 

Since fcarce another houfe can fhew 
A poet, that can fing like me ; 

A beaouty, that can charm like you. 

A S O N G 
Upon Miss HARRIET HANBtJRY, 

ADDK£SSKD TO THE ReV. Mr. BIRT. 

Bt the same, 

I. 

DEAR doaor of St. Mary's, 
In the huddled of Bergavenny » 
I've ffeafiiQh a lais, 
With a^ fiiape and, a face, 
As BttvcT WW. Q»iicb!4 by any» 

IL Such 
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n. 

Such wit, fuch biporo, and fuch beautyi . 
Has this girl of Ponty Pool, Sir, 

With eye that would make 

The tougheft heart ach, 
Andthe wifeft man'afool. Sir* 

in. 

At our fair t'other day (he appear^d^ Sir^ 
And the Welchmen all floek'd and view'd her; 

And all of them faid^ 

She was fit to have been made 
A wife for Owen Tudor* 

IV. 
They wou'd ne'er have beentir^d with gazingi 
And fo much her charms did pleafe, Sir^ 

That all of them (laid 

*Till their ale grew dead. 
And cold was their toafled cheefe, Sir» 

V. 

How happy the lord of the manor. 
That fliall be of her poffeft, Sir! 

For all mu(t agree, 

Who my Harribt fhallTee, 
She's a Hbriot of the beft. Sir. 

VoL.V. ^ K VI. Then 
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Then pray make ^ Mlad abjout her : * • 
Wc know you nave wit if^pj^M-flic^v it, ; ;; . f 

Then don't be amr|m'd, , j ' • ^ 

You can never be 1)lfna'^, 
For a prophet is often a poej. i : i 

VII. 
But why don't you make one youjfelf th^n ? 
I fuppofe i by ybtf*(halj be told. Sir: 
' -•This'bcaittifii!'piece, 
Alas, is my niece'; 
And befides fhe*s butiiVe year? old, Sir. 

m" .•J . . . V 

Vlll. 
But though, my dear friend, (lie's no older, 
la hec fece it niay plainly be feen, Sir, 

Th^t this angel at five 

Will, if fhe's alive. 
Be a goddefs at fiftjsen, Sir*. 



Ti* 



t »4* li 



.' • k 



To Mr. GARNIERand Ma. PEARCE 

OF BATH. 

J^ grateftil ODE, in return for the extraordinary Kind- 
nefs and Humanity they fliewed to me and my eldeft 
Daughter, now Lady Essex, 1753. 

By the same, 

I- 

WHAT glorious verfe from Love has Iprung! 
How well has Indignation fung ! 
And can the gentle Mufe, 
Whilft in her once-belovM abo^e 
I dray, and fuppliant kneel, an ode 
To gratitude refufe?. 

Garnier,' my friend, accept this verfe, 
And thou receive, well-natur'd Pearci, 

All I can give of fame ; 
Let others othf r fubjedls flng. 
Some murd'rous chief, fome tyrant king 5 

Humanity's my theme. 

m. 

For arts like yours, employed by you, 
Make verfe on fuch a ;fieme your due, 

To whom indulgent Heav'n 
Its lav'rite pow'r of doing good, 
By ypu fo rightly underllood, 

Judicioufly has giv'n. 

f^ ? JV, Behold 
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IV. 

Beholdy obedient to your powV, 
Confumii/g. fevers rage no more, 

Nor chilling agues freeze ; 
The cripple dances void of pain, 
The deaf in raptures hear again, 

The blind tranfported fees. 

V. 

Health at your call extends her wing. 
Each healing plant, each friendly fpring. 

Its various powV difclofes ; 
0*er Death's approaches you prevail. 
See Chloe's cheek, of late fo pale, 

Blooms with returnmg rofes I 

VI. 
Thefe gifts, my friends, which fhine in you. 
Are rare, yet to fome chofcn few 

Heav'n has the fame aflignM ; 
Health waits on Mead's prefcription flill, 
And Hawkins* * hand, and Ranby's *» fkill. 

Are bleffings to mankind. 

a Sir Ccfar Hawkini, Serjeant Surgeon to the Kin^. 
k John Ranby, £% Serjeant Surgeon to hit Majefty. He died 
t8Aug. 1773* 

VII, But 
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vn. 

But hearts like yours are rare indeed, 
Which for another's wounds can bleed, 

Another's grief can feel ; 
The lover's fear, the parent's groan, 
Your natures catch, and make your own, 

And ihare the pains you heaU 

vra. 

But why to them, Hygeia, why 
Doft thou thy cordial drop deny 

Who but for others live? 
Oh, goddefi, hear* my pray'r, and grant 
That thefe that health may never want. 

Which they to others give* 



N 
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ODE TO DEATH. 

t'rariflated from tl;e French of the King of Prussia; 

By Dr. Hawkesworth ^. 

YET a h\v years ^ or </^i perhaps, 
Or mofnenis pafs with filtjnt.lapfe, 
And time to me Ihall be no more ; 
No more the fun thefe eyes Ihall view, 
Earth o'er thefe limbs her dufl fhall flrew, 

;. • - ■ ' 1 

And life's fantallic dream be o er. 

Alas ! I touch the dreadfiil brink. 
From fiature's verge impell'd I finlc, 

And endlefs darknefs wraps me rtniifd \ 
Yes, Death is ever at my hand, 
Faft by my bed he takes his (land, 

And conftant at xti'^ board is found. 

Earth, airj and fire, and water, join 
Againil this fleeting life of mitie. 

And where for fuccour can I flv ? 
If Art with flatt'ring wiles prfetend 
To fhield me like a guardian friend, 

By Art, ere Nature bidsj I die. 

> Dr. J^hh^Hawkcfworth was born about the year 1719, and wast>rc(l 
to the 1j^^ ; a profefTiDn which he foon relinquilhcti. At the latter 
part of his life he was one of the Directors of the £aft India Compsiny^ 
4;id5di*UN<JV, 17, 1773, . • 

I fee 
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i fec^His tyrant of the mind,' ' ' *,*, 

This idol Yieih tb' daft ebhfi^ni; ' ] '".' ' 

Once calfd froJn diflft-by powV iivinJ^- „. 
Its features change, *tid pale, "'tis tiold*^. 
Hence'dreadftil fpeftre T/tb telfcici ' 

Thy aljpect is to make it'mmeV * 

And carl I ttieH whh guJlfy Jjl-ide,' ' ' ^"" ;^ 
Which fear nor ihaiiie can quell ox* hlSc, ' 



r' ' * • 



This flefti ■ ftiil pamper and" adoth* ! - " * ' 
Thus vie^nj^Avhat I ioohJbiiU he, " "" ' ' ; 
Can what 1 ttm demand the^'kriee, * " 

Or look fed adght dMiimi with fcorii ? * 

But' thcti this fparfc that Wai^rnl",, that guide?, 
That lives, that thinks, tvhat fSte betides ? 

C^n this be duft, a kneaded clod ! 
This yield to death! the'fdul; the mind, 
if'hat meafures heav*n, and mounts the wind^ 

That knows at ohce itfeif and God ? 

Great Caufe of all j aboVie, below. 
Who kHows thee rftuft for ever know^ 

Immortal and divine I 
Thy image on my foul imprcft, 
Of endlefs being is the tell, 

And bids eternity be mine ! 

K 4; 1:^rJthfportihg 



Tranfporting th(nyjtit.!«^ut am I fure 
That endleis. life will joy fecure ? 

Joys oi^Iy to the ju^ decreed ! 
The guflt^w^ret^h, expiring, goes 
Where veage^o^^eBdiefs life beflows^ 

That encfk^ f^'^ ^^7 fucceed. 

Great God, ,^oyv^ aii^eful is the fcene! 
A breatbf V ^r^xi^ent breath between I 

And .call |:4^> ^4 ^^^f^> ^^ t^Y * 
To earth, aUs I too firmly boimd^ 
Treesy deeply rooted in the ground,'* 

Are fliiver'd when they're tori^ away* 

y^ joys, which cpvyM grcatoefi gains, 
tjow do ye bmd with filken chains. 

Which aik Hircul^mn fbrengtb to break ! 
How with new terrors have ye armM 
. Tiie pow'r whofe ilightefk jg^ance alarm'd ! 

How many deaths of one ye make ! 

Yet, dumb with wonder, I behold 
Man's thougbtlefs race in error bold. 

Forget or fcom the Jaws of death ; 
With ibeje no projedts coincide. 
Nor vows, nor toils, nor hopes, /% guide, 

Each thinks be draws iounortal breath. 



£acli 
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£aoh| blind to fate's approaching houti 
Intrigues, or fights, for wealth, orpowV, 

And flumbVing dangers dare provoke : 
And he, who tott'ring &arce fuihiins 
A centur/s age, plans future g^ins, 

And feels an uoexpedted flroke. 

Go on, unbridled defp'rate band, 

Scorn rocks, gulphs, winds, fearch fea and land, 

Andfpoil new. worlds wherever found : 
Seize, hafte to feize the glitt'ring prize. 
And iighs, and tears, and pray'rs defpife. 

Nor Iparc the temple's holy ground. 

They go^ fucceed, but look again. 
The defp'rate hand you feek in vain. 

Now trod in duftthe peafant's fcomj 
But who that faw their trcafures fwell. 
That heard th* inlatiate vow rebel, 

Would e'er have thought them mortal born ? 

See the worid's vidor mount his car, 
Slood marks his progrefs wide and far. 

Sure he fhall reign while ages fly ; 
No, vaniih'd like a morning cloud. 
The hero was but jufl allow 'd 

To fight, to conquer, and to die. 



And 
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And i» It true, (I aik with dreta,? T \ : \ 
That nations, hcap'd on nations bled 

Bei^eathhis chariot's fervid wheel. 
With trophic^ to adorn the fpot, 
Where his pale^corie wasieft to rot^ 

And doom'd the hungry reptile's meal ? 

Yes ; Fortpne^ s^'eary'd with her playj 
Her toy, thi8-hcroi:cafts away, 

And fcarce the form of maa is feed : 
Awe chills my breaftj my eyes o'ierflow^ 
Around my brows no roles glow. 

The cyprefs mine, funereal greetl ! 

Yet in tlus hour of grief and fears. 
When aweful Truth unveil'd appears^ 

Some pow'r unknown ufurps my breaft ; 
Back to the world my thoughts are led, 
My feet in Folly's lab'rinth tread, 

And fancy dreams that life is bleft* 

How weak an cmprefs is the mind, 
Whdm Pleafure's flow'jy wreaths can binUJ 
*** And captive to her altars lead ! 
Weak Reaibn yields to Phrenzy's ragej . 
And all the world is Folly's ftage. 
And all that act are fools iudeedj 



Arid 



And yet this flrange^ tbiis fudden flight, 

From gloomy cares to gay delight, . . 

This.fiqyenefs, fo light and vain, " 

In life's delufive tranfient dreapa, 

■ « ■ ■ 

Wherfe nien nor things art what they tcpai. 
I5 all the real good we gain. * 



the H Y M N 5f D I O N Y S I U S 

Trai^^ted frbna the Greek* 



L 



By the Rev. Mr. Merrick^ 

r ' 

. L To the Muse* 
END thy Voice, celedial maid i 



Through thy vocal grove convey'd, 
Let a fudden call from thee 
Wake my Ibiil to harmony.. 

Raife, oh ! raife the hallowM ftrain, 
JMiftfefs of th'fe tuneful train. 
And thou iHcred fource of light, ^ 

Author of our hiydic rite. 
Thou whom erll Latona bore, 
On the'fea-girt Delian fliore, 
Join the fav'ring Mufe, and fhed 
All thy influence on my head, 

1 II. To 
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' Et. ; To Apollo. 

Be ftill, ye vaulted ikies ! be ftill, 
Each hollow vale, each echoing hill ! 
Let earth. and ieas, and winds attend ; 
Ye birds awhile your notes fuipend ; 
Be hufli'd each fbtind ; behold him nigh, 
Parent of facred harmony ; 
Becomes! hi^ lAlftiorn hair behind 
Loofe floating to the wanton wind. 
Hail, fire of day, whofe rofy car. 
Through the pathlefs fields of air, 
!By the winged couriers borne^ 
Opes the eyelids of the morn» 
Thou, whole locks their light difplay 
O'er the wide setherial way, 
Wreathing their united rays i 

Into one promifcuous blaze. 
Under thy all-feeing eye* 
Earth's remoteft comers lie ; 
While, in thy repeated courfe, 
Ifluing from thy fruitful fource. 
Floods of fire inceffant flray, 
Streams of everlafiing day. 
Round thy fphere the ftany throng. 
Varying fw.eet their ceafelefs fbng, 
(While their vivid flames on high 
Deck the clear untroubled iky,) 

To 



fC »57 J: 

To the tuneful lyre advance. 
Joining in the myilic dance. 
And with fl^ alternate beat 
Old OlympusMofty feat. 
At their head the wakeful Moon 
Drives her miikwhite heifers on. 
And with meafurM pace and even 
Glides around the vaft of heaven. 
Journeying with unwearied force. 
And rejoicing in her courfe. 
Time attends with fwift career, 
And forms the circle of the year. 

m. To Nemesis. 
Nemefis, whofe dreaded weight 
Turns the fcale of human fate ; 
On whofe finont black terrors dwell, 
Daughter dire of Juftice, hail ! 
Thou whofe adamantine rein 
Curbs the arrogant and vain, 
"Wrong and force before thee die, 
Envy fhuns thy fearching eye. 
And, her fable wings outfpread, 
Flies to hide her hated head. 
Where thy wheel with reftieis round 
Runs along th' unprinted ground. 
Humbled tliere, at thy decree, 
Human greatnefs bows the knee,. 



Thine 
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Tlune it is unfeer* to trace 
* Step by ftep each mortal^ pace j 
Thine the fons of Pride to check, 
And to bend the flubborn neck, . • 
Till our livea 4irc<9«d ftand 
Py the meafure in thy hand. 
Thou obfcrvant fitt'ft oa high 
With bent brow and ftedfeft eye. 
Weighing all that meets thy view 
In thy balance jufl and true. 
Goddefs, look propitious down, 
View us, but without a frown, 
JCemeiis , w hofe dreaded weight 
Turns the fcale of human fate. 
Nemefis, be ilill our theme, 
{^owcr immortal and fupr^mc | 
Thee we praife ; nor thee alone, 
Put add the partner of thy throne. 
Thee and Juflice bpth we ling, 
Juftice, whofp imwearied wing 
Rears aloft the virtuous name 
Safe from hell's rapacious claim ; 
And, when thou thy wrath haft fhed, 
Tiirns it ffpo} the guiltlefs head. 



% ■ ■■ 
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J^ SATIRE in the Manner of Persius, in a Dialogue 
between Atticus and EuGENio. ' 

By. Lord H E R V E ¥• : 

Attxcu5# 

WHY wears my pcnfive friend that gloomy brow ? 
Say, whence proceeds th' imaginary woe ? . -. 
What prpfp'rous villain hail thou mjet to-f^ay ? • / 

Or hath afflicted Virtue crofs'd ^hy way^ 
Js it fome crime unpunifh'd you deplore, . _ ^ 

Or right fubverted by injurious Power ? 
Pe this or that the caufe, 'tis wifely done 
To make the forrows of mankind your own : 
To fee the injur'd pleading unredrefs'd, 
The proud exalted, ^d the meek opprefs'd, 
pan hurt thy health, and rob thee of thy rcfl. 
Vour cares are in a hopeful way to ceafc, 
If you muft find perfection, to find peace. 
But reck thy malice, vent thy flifled rage. 
Inveigh againfl the times and laili the age.— ? 
Perhaps juft recent from the court you come, 
Q'jsr public ills to ruminate at h/>me.— 
Say, which, of all the wretches thou hall fcen, 

Hath thrown a morfel to thy hungry fpleen ? 

What 
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What worthlefs member of that medley throngi 

Who bafely a6ts, oi* tamely tafftrs wrong ? 

He, who to nothing but his int'reft true. 

Cajoles the fool he's working to undo ? 

Or that more defpicable timorous flave^ 

Who knows himlelf abus'd, yet hugs the knave ? 

Perhaps you mourn our fenate's finking fame, 

That fhew of freedom dwindled to a name : 

Where hireling judges deal their venal laws. 

And the bed bidder hath the juflefl caufe ; 

What then ? 

They have the pow'r^ and who fhall dare to blame 

The legal wrong that bears Aftraea*s name ? 

Befides, fuch thoughts Ihould never flir the rage 

Of youthful gall ; — refledlion comes with age i 

*Ti3 our decaying life's autunmal fruit, 

The bitter produce of our latefl fhoot. 

When every blolFom of the tree is dead, 

Enjoyment withered, and our wifhes fled : 

Thine ftill is in its fpring, on every bough ' 

Fair Plenty blooms ^ and youthful odours blowi 

Seafon of joy, too early to be wife. 

The time to covet pleafures, not defpiie : 

Yours is an age when trifles ought to pleafe, 

Too foon for reafon to attack thy eafe. 

Though foon the hour fliall come, when thou fhalt know 

*Tis vain fruition all, and empty fhew. 

But 
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Biit Idte ekaminCy late infpe6^ mankind. 

If feeing pains, 'tis prudence to be blind. 

Let not their vices yet employ thy thoughts, 

Laugh at their follies, ere you weep their ^ults : 

And when (as fure you muA) at length you find 

What things meii zte^ refdve to arm your mind. 

Too nicely never their demerits fcan, 

And of their virtues make the mofl you can* 

Silent avert the mifohief they intend, 

And crois, but feem not to difcem, their end ; 

If they prevail^ fubmit ; for prudence lied 

In fuffering well. — 'Tis equally unwife, 

To fee the injuries we won*t refent. 

And mourn the evils which we can't prevent* 

EUGENIO. 

You couniel Well to bid me arm my mind : 
Would the receipt wei'e eafy, as 'tis kind f 
But hard it is for mifery to reach 
That fortitude profperity can teach. 
Could I forbid what has been to have been. 
Or lodg^ a doubt on truths myfelf have feen ; 
Could I diveft remembrance of her ftore. 
And fay, collect thefe images no more ; 
Could I diflodge fenfation from my breaft. 
And charm her wakeful faculties to reft ; 
Could I my nature and myfelf fubdue ; 
I might the method you prefcribe purfue. 

Vol. V. L But 



} 
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But if unfeigti'd affli6Hons we endure, 
If reafon's our dileafe, and not our cufc, 
Then feeming eaie is all we can obtain ; 
As one, who, long familiariz'd to pain. 
Still feels the ijnarty but eeafes to complain. 
Though young in life, yet long inurM to care, 
Thus I fubmiflive eveiy evil bear : 
If unexpefted ills alone are hard, 
Mine ihould be light, who am for ail prepar'd : 
No dilappointments can my peace annoy, 
Difufe has wean'd me from all hopes of joy : 
The vain purfnit for ever I give o'er, 
Repuls'd I ftrive, betrayed I trull no more : 
Mankind I know, their nature, and their art. 
Their vice their own, their virtue but a part ; 
111 play'd fo oft, that all the cheat can tell, 
And dangerous only where tis aded.well. 
In different claffes rang'd, a different name 
Attends their pradice, but the heart's the fame* 
Their hate is interefl, interefl too their love. 
On the fame fprings thcfe different engines move : 
That fharpens malice, and direds her fUng, 
And thence the honey'd ftreams of flattery ^ring. • 

Long I lufpe<^ed what at laft I know: 
I thought men worthlefs, now I've prov'd 'em (o ;. 
Reludant prov'd it, by too fure a rule, 
I learn'd my fcience in a painfiil fchool. 

He 



He buys e'en wildom at too dear a price^ 
Who pays' my fad experience to be wife. 
Why did I hope, by fanguine views poflefsM, 
That Virtue harbour'd in a human breaft ? 
Why did I truft to Flattery's fpecious wile, 
The April funfliine of her tranfient fmile ? 
Why dilbelieve the leflbns of the wife. 
That taught me young to pierce her thin difguife ? 
I thought their rancour, not their prudence, fpoke, 
That age perv^rfe in felfe invedHvcs broke ; 
I thought their comments on this gaudy fcene 
Th' effedts of phlegm, and didated by fpleen ; 
That, jealous of the joys themfelves were paft. 
Their envy tiyM to pall their children's tafte : 
Uke the deaf adder to the charmer's tongue, 
I gave no credit to the truths they fung ; 
But, happy in a vifionary fcheme, 
Still fought companions worthy my efteem: 
The tongue, the heart's interpreter I deem'd. 
And judg'd of what men were by what they feem'd ; 
I thought each warm profeflTor meant me fair. 
Each fupple fycophant a ^end fincere. 
The folemn hypocrite, whofe clofe defign 
Mirth never interrupts, nor love, nor wine. 
Who talks on any fecret but his own, 
CoUeddng ail, communicating^none ; 
Who, flill attentive to what others fay, 
L/k^-jj to wouod, or q\]e(lions to betray : 

La Of 



} 
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Of him, as guardiah of my private thought, 

In morning counfels cool refolves I fought ; 

To him ftill open, cautioufly confign'd 

The inmofi: treafures of my fecret mind ; 

My joys and griefs delighted to impart, 

In facred confidence unmixM with art j 

That dangerous pleafure of the honeft heart I 

Whene'er I purpos'd to unbend my foul , 

In focial banquets, where the circling bowl 

To gladnefs lifts all forrows but defpair. 

And gives a traniient Lethe to our care ; 

I chofe the men whofe talents entertain. 

And feafon converfe. with a lively ftrain ; 

Who thoughtlefs ftill, by hope, nor fear perplex'd. 

Enjoy the prefent hour, and rifque the next. 

Thefe not the luxury of flothfiil eafe, 

Soft downy beds, nor balmy (lumbers pleaie ; 

While wakeful kings on purple couches own 

The fecret forrows of their envy'd crown, 

And wait revolving light, with fhorter reft 

Than e'en thofe wretches by their power opprefi ; 

This jocund train, devoted to delight, 

In cheerful vigils flill protract the night. 

Nor dread the cares approaching with the day ; 

Through each viciffitude for ever /gay. 

With fuch I commun'd, pleas'd that I could find 

Recefs fo grateful to the a£tive mind : 

Aid 



And while the youths in fprightly contefl tiy. 

With humorous tale, or appofite reply, 

Or amorous long, or inoflfcnfive jcft, • • 

(The teft of wit) to glad the lengthen'd feafl ; 

My foul, faid I, depend upon their truth, 

For fraud inhabits not the breaft of youth ; 

Indulge thy genius here, be free, be fafe, 

Mirth is their aim, they covet but to laugh ; 

Pure from deceit, as ignorant of care, 

Their friendfhip and their joys are both fmcere. 

I judg'd their nature, like their humour good ; 

As if the foul depended on the blood ; 

And that the feeds of honefty muft grow 

Wherever health refides, or fpirits flow. 

I fee my error : but I fee too late : 

•Tis vain infpe6lion to look back on Fate.— 

What are the men who moft eflcem'd we find. 

But fuch whoie vices are the moft refinM ? 

Blind preference ! for vice like poifon (hews, 

The fureft death is in the fubtleft dofe.— 

To fuch refle6iions when I turn my mind, 

I loath my being, and abhor mankind. 

What joy for truth, what commerce for the juft. 

If all our fafety*8 founded on diftruft : 

If all our wifdom is a mean deceit, 

And he who profpers, but .the ableft cheat ! 

L 3 Atticus. 



i Atticus. 

O early wife ! how well haft thou defin'4 
The worth, the joys, the friendfhip of mankind ! . 

Eugenic. 

Bleft be the pow'rs ! I know tbeii^ abjed ftate* 

Atticus. 

Yet bear with thi«, and hope a better fate* 
Thrice happy they, who view with ftable eyes 
The Ihiftihg fcene, who tempVate, firm, and wife^ 
Can bear its forrows, and its joys defpife ; 
Who look on difappointments, fhpeks, and &nk^ 
And all the confequential ills of life, 
Not as feverities the gods impofe, 
But eafy terms indulgent Heay'n allows 
To man, by Ihort probation to obtain 
Immortal recompence for tranfient pain, 
Th' intent of Heav'n thus rightly imderftood. 
From every evil we extradt a good : 
This truth divine implanted in the heart. 
Supports each drudging mortal through his part } 
Gives a delightful proipe^ to the blind : 
The friendlefs thence a conftant fuccour find ; 
The wretch by fraud betray'd, by pow'r opprefsM, 
With this reftorative ftill foothes his breaft ; 
This fuffering Virtue chears, this Pain beguiles, 
And decks Calamity herfelf in fmiles. 
When Mead and Freind have ranfack'd every rule. 
Taught in Hippocrates' apd Galen's fchool, 



To 
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To quiet ills that mock the leech's • art, 

Which opiates foil to deaden in the heart. 

This cordial ftill th' incurable fuftains : 

He triumphs in the fharp inftrudtive pains ; 

Nor like a Roman hero, falfely great, 

With impious hand anticipates hb fate ; 

But waits refign'd the flow approach of death, 

•Till that great JPower, who gavt, demands his breath, 

^nch are thy folid comforts, love divine : 

Such folid comforts, O my friend, be thine ! 

On this firm hafis thy foundation lay, 

Of happinefs unfubjeft to decay. 

On man no more, that frail fupport, depead, 

The kindeft patron, or the warmelt friend ; 

The warmeft friend may one day prove untruet 

And interefl change the kindeil patron's view. 

Hear not, my friend, the fondnefs they profefs, 

Nor on the trial grieve to find it lefs : 

With patience each capricious change endure ; 

Careful to merit where reward is fure. 

To Providence implicitly refign'd. 

Let this grand precept poife thy wavering mind : 

With partial eyes we view our own weak caule. 

And ralhly fcan her upright equal laws ; 

For undeferv'd (he ne'er inflids a woe, 

Nor is her recompence unfure, though flow. 

* i.e. the fhyfician's* An tncient word, now almoft obiblete. 

L 4 Unpunifli'd 
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UnpunifliM none tranfgrefr, deceiy'd none truft^ 
Her rules arc fixt,«and ^ her ways arc jufl. 




To Mrs. B I N D O N at ^ath, 
By the Honourable Sir C, H, Williams. . 

AipOLLO of old on Britannia did finile, 
And Delphi forfook for the fake of this ifle* 
Around him he lavifhly fcatter'd his lays, 
And in every wilderaefs planted his bays ; 
Then Chaucer and Spenier harmonious were heard, ' 
Then Shakfpeare, and Milton, and Waller appeared. 
And Dryden, whofe brows by Apollo were croWn'd, 
As he fung in fuch ftrains as the God might have own*d; 
But now, fince the laurel is given of late 
To Gibber, to Eufden, td' Shadwell and Tat«, 
Apollo hath quitted the ifle he once lov'd, 
And his harp "and his bays to Hibernia remov'd ; 
He vows and he fwears he'll infpire us no more. 
And has put out Pope's fires which he kindled before ; " 
And further he fays, men no longer fhall boaft 
A fcience their flight and ill treatment hath loft; 
But that ^jooihen alone for the future fliall write ; 
And v/ho can refift, when they doubly delight ? 
And, left we fliould doubt what he faid to be true, 
Kas begun by infpiring Sapphira » and You. 

« The name by whiph Mrs. Bsyrbcr vaf gencraUy known among ber 
friends. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs, B I N D O N's Answer, 

WHEN hongic I retura'd from the dancing laft aight. 
And elate by your prai&s attempted to write, 
I familiarly call'd oq Apollo for aid» 
And told him how many fine things you had faid* 
He iixuIM at my folly, and gave me to know. 
Your wit, and not mine, by your writings you fhew : 
And then, fays the God, ftill to make you more vain. 
He hath promis'd that I fliall enlighten your bram ; 
When he knows in his heart, if he fpeak but his mind. 
That no woman alive can now boaft I amTcjind: 
For fince Daphne to fhun me grew into a laurel, 
With the fex I have fworn flill to keep up the quarrel* 
I thought it all joke, till by writing to you, 
I have prov'd his refentment, alas ! but too true. 

Sir C H A R L E S's Reply, 

I'LL not believe that Phoebus did not fmile, 
Unhappily for you I know his^flyle ; 
To ilrains like yours of old his harp he flnmg, 
And while he diiStated Orinda ^ fung. 



a A name given to Mrs. Catharine Philips. 

2 



Did 
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Did beauteous Daphne's fcom of profferM lore - 
Againft the fex his indignation move ? 
It rather made you his peculiar care, 
Convinc'd from thence, ye were as good as fair. 
As mortals, who from duft received their birth^ 
Muft when they die return to native earth ; 
So too the laurel, that your brow adorns, 
Sprang from the fair, and to the fair returns. 



Vi« 



To a L A D Y, who fent Compliments to a Clex.' 
GYMAN upon the Ten of Hearts. 

YOUR compliments, dear lady, pray forbeaf, 
Old Englifh fervices are more fincere ; 
You fend Ten Hearts, the tithe is only mine, 
Give me but One, and bum the other Nine. 



The 
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The G R O T T O*. 

Written by Mr. Grebn of the Cuftom-Houfc, under the 
Name of Peter Drake, a Fiihennan of Brentford. 

Printed in the Year 1732, but not publiflied. 

Scilicet hie fnJJU curvo dignofctre feQum^ 

At que inter fihvas Academi quarere. verum* • Ho tt • 

Our wits Apollo's influence beg, 
The Grotto makes them all with egg : 
Finding this chalkflone in my neft, 
I ftrain, and lay among the reft. 

ADIEU awhile, forfaken flood, 
To ramble in the Delian wood. 
And pray the God my well-meant fong 
May not my fubjed's merit wrong. 

Say, father Thames^ whofe gentle pace 
Gives leave to view what beauties grace 

s A building in Richmond Gardens, ere£led by Queen Caroline, an4 
^ommiued to the cuftody of Stephen Duck.. At the time this poem was 
written many other verfcs appeared on the famcfubjcd. 

Your 
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Yoiir flcv.-'jT banks, if vca have feen 
The much-fung Gkotto of the queen. 
Contemplative, forget awhile 
Oxonian towers, and lUtuiffr's pile. 
And WJfry^h * pride (his grcateit guilt) 
And what great IFiulam £nce has built ; 
And flowing faft by Ricbmomi fcenes, 
« (Honoured retreat of two great queens) 
^ From Slon-hcufe, whofe proud furvey 
Brow-beats yoiu* flood, look crofe the way. 
And view, from highefi fwell of tide. 
The milder iccnes of Surry fide. 

Though yet no palace grace the (hore. 
To lodge that pair you fhould adore ; 
Nor abbies, great in ruin, rife, 
Royal equivalents for vice ; 
Behold a Grott, in Delphic grove, 
The Graces' and the Mufes' love. 
(O, might our Laureat ftudy here. 
How would he hail his new -bom year!) 
A temple from vain glories free, 
Whofe goddefs is Philofophy, 

fc Hampton Cdtirt, begun by Cardinal Wolfcy, and improved by King 
WzUiam III. 

c Queen Anne, confort of King Richard II. and Queen Elizabeth* 
IxKh died at Richmond. 

dSionHoufeis now a feat belonging to the Dukeof Korthumber- 
land. 

Whofe 
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Whofe fides fuch licen&'d idob crown 
At fuperflition would pull down ; 
The only pilgrimage I know. 
That men of fenfe would choofe to go : 
Which fweet abode, her wifefl choice, 
Urania cheers with heavenly voice. 
While all the Virtues gather round. 
To fee her confecrate the ground. 
If thou, the God with winged feet, 
^ In council talk of this retreat, 
And jealous gods refentment fhow 
At altars rais.'d to nitn below ; 
Tell thofe proud lords of heaven, 'tis fit 
Their houfe our heroes fhould admit ; 
While each exifts, as poets fing, 
A la^y lewd immortal thing, 
They muft (or grow in difrepute) 
With earth's firft commoners recruit. 

Needlefs it is in terms unlkill'd 
To praife whatever Boyk ^ fhall build ; 
Needlefs it is the bufts to name 
Of men, monopolifts of fame ; 

f Richard Bojle Earl of Burlington, a nobleman remarkable for his 
fine tafte in arckitedture. '< Never was proredlion and great weakh 
** tttKt generoufly and judicioully diffufed than by this great perfon^ 
"who had every quality of a genius and^axtii^; except enry.*' He 
died Dec 4| 1753. 

Four 
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Four chiefs adorn the modeft f^ae^. 
For virtue as for learning known ; 
The thinking fculpture helps to raife 
Deep thoughts, the genii of the place : 
To the mind's ear, and inward fight, 
Their filence fpeaks, and (hade gives lights 
While infers from the thre(hoId preach, 
And minds difpos'd to muling teach : 
Proud of ftrong limbs and painted hues. 
They perifh by the flighteft bruife ; 
Or maladies, begun within, 
Deftroy more flow life's fifil machine ; 
From maggot -youth through change of ftatc 
They feel like us the turns of Fate ; 
Some bom to creep have liv*d to fly. 
And change earth-cells for dwellings high ; 
And fome that did their fix wings keep, 
Before they dy'd been forc'd to creep. 
They politics like ours profefs. 
The greater prey upon the lefs : 
Some ftrain on foot huge loads to bring ; 
Some toil inceflfant on the wing ; 
And in their different ways explore 
Wife fenfe of want by future flora ; 
Nor from their vigorous fchemes dcfift 
*TiU death, and then arc never mift. 

' The Author fhould have faid five; there being the bufts of Ncw- 
tMu Locke, WoUafton, Claikc, and Boyle. 

^^ 4 Soma 
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Some frolic, toil, marry, increafe,. 
Are fick and well, have war and peace, 
And, broke with age, in half a day 
Yield to fucceffors, and away. 

Let not profane this iacred place, 
Hypocrily with Janus* face ; 
Or Pomp, mixt flate of pride and care ; 
Court kindnefs, Falfhood's polifh'd ware ; 
Scandal difguisM in Friendfhip^s veil. 
That tells, unaik'd, th' injurious tale ; 
Or art politic, which allows 
The jefuit-remedy for vows ; 
Or priefl, perfuming crowned head, 
*Till in a fwoon Truth lies for dead; 
Or tawdry critic, who perceives 
Js[o grace, which plain proportion gives. 
And more than lineaments divine 
Admires the gilding of the Ihrine ; 
Or that felf-haunting fpe&e Spleen, 
In thickefl fog the cleareft feen ; 
Or Prophecy, which dreams a lye. 
That fools believe and knaves apply ; 
Or frolic Mirth, profanely loud. 
And happy only in a crowd ; 
Or Melancholy's penfive gloom. 
Proxy in Contemplation's room, 

O Delia, when I touch this firing, 
To thee my Mufe directs her wing. 

Unfpottcd 
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Unipottcd fair, with downcaft look 
Mind not fo much the murm'ring brook ; 
Nor fixt in thought, with footfteps flow 
Through cyprcfs alleys cherifh woe : 
I fee the foul in penflve fit, 
And mopeing like iick linnet fit. 
With dewy eye and moulting wing, 
Unperch'd, averfe to fly or fing ; 
I fee the favourite curls begin 
(Difus'd to toilet difcipline,) 
To quit their poft, lofe their fmart air. 
And grow again like common hair ; 
And tears, which frequent kerchiefs dry^ 
Raife a red circle round the eye ; 
And by this bur about the moon, 
Conje6hire more ill weather foon. 
Love not fo much the doleful knell : 
And news the boding night-birds tell ; 
Nor watch the wainfcot's hollow blow ; 
And hens portentous when they crow ; 
Nor fleeplefs mind the death-watch beat ; 
In taper find no winding Iheet 5 
Nor in burnt coal a coflSn fee. 
Though thrown at others, meant for thee : 
Or when the corrufcation gleams, 
Find out not firfl the bloody flreams 5 
Nor in impreft remembrance keep 
Grim tap'iliy figiires wrought ib Acq) J 
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Not rife to iee in antique ImU 
The moon-light tnonfiisrs on the waU, 
And ihadowy ipe^i^s darkly p^di 
Tndling their J^ea o'er tbe.giafii. 
Let vice and goik- )i6^ how; Uifl;K.ple^ 
In fouls, their copq^u^'d.protiitceaa 
By heaven's juA. (dinner it appeans^ . 
Virtue's exempt from quartmjng Ibtrs* 
Shall then arm'diancie8:&i^ly4i:efl;9 
live at difcretiou in your bl^fb f 
Be wile, ^od^ panic iiightdijd^j • 
As notions, meteors, of the jbr^; 
And figb£s:pcrfQnii7d, iUufi¥e,{ipeDe.I 
By magic ianthomjof the i^jlieelL 
Come here, from baleful ^Mvea* reiieat'd. 
With Virtue's ticket, to ar fcuft, 

" Where decent nairthuWrf.Mriflk>PJ9¥^^ 
In flewardfliip, regale the mi^d* 
Call back the Cupidato yranurijey^Sy 
I fee the godlings with furprife, 
Not knowing home in fuch a 'pli^t^ 
Fly to and fro, , afrmd to Jiight*-— 

Far from my theme, from method lar, 
ConveyM in Venus' fiying.oar, 
I go compell'd by ft^itheiii'd fieed.s, 
That ijaam the rdn wjusA Delia Uadit 

No daub of .elegiac firain 
Thefe holy wars ;ibaU ever il«in i 
:.Vot;Vr M Ai 
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As fpiders Irifli wainfcot fl^, 
Falfliood with them ihall difagree ; 
This floor let not the vulgar tread, 
Who worfliip only, what they dread : ' 
Nor bigots who'(^t one way fee / • " 
•through blinkers of authority ; 
Nor they who its four faints de&nc 
By makings virtue but » name ; 
Nor abilra^t wft, (painful i\egale 
To hunt the pig with flippeiy tail !) 
Artifls who richly chafe their thought^ 
Gaudy without but hollow wrought, 
And beat too this, and tooled too muck- 
To bear the proof atid* ftandard touch ;■ ' 
Nor fops to guard this fylvan ark 
With necklace bells m treble bark $ 
Nor Cynics growl and fiercely paw. 
The mafiiffs of the moral laWt > • 
Gome Nymph with rural honours dreft,; 
Virtue's exterior form cohfefl. 
With charms untarailh'd, ^ innocence' 
Difplay, and Eden ihall dommence^ 
When thus you come in fober fit. 
And wifdom is preferrM to wit y - , 

And looks diviner graces tell, 
Which don't with giggling mufcles dwell f 
And beauty like the ray-clipt fun. 
With bolder eye we look upon ; 

Leaminj^ 
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Lieammg fliall with obfequious •v^sa 

Tell all the wpnders (he has &(sxk ; 

Realbn her logic aipiour quit, 

And proof to mild perfuafion fit ; 

Religion with free thought difpcnfey - 

And ccafc crufeding againft fenfe; 

Philofophy and ihe:emhrace) 

And their firft league again take place £ 

And morals 2)i)Fe, in di^ty bound, 

Nymph-hke the Afters c^ef /urround ; ' 

Nature fhall ^le, imdrot^vd this cell . . 

The turf to your light preifure'fweUt , ^ 

And knowing beauty by her flioe. 

Well air its carpef from the dew- , 

The Oak, wHIIe you his umbrage deck^ . ^ . 

Lets fall his acorns in your neck : 

Zephyr his civil kifles gives, . 

And plays with cu^-ls. ihflesui of leaves :^ 

Birds, feeing you, believe it fpring, . 

And during their vacation ^g; 

And £oWrs lean forward from theiir ieat9 

To traffic in exchange of fw^ets ; 

And angels bearing wreaths defcendf 

Preferr'd as vergers to attend 

This fane, whofe deity intreats 

The Fair to grace its upper ieats^ 

O kindly view our lettered ftrife. 
And guard u> through polemic life ; 

M^ z Fronoi 
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For fatirc's ih^tSiBklli^tly grazer*; " / ' 

We claim your zeSd'/intt find wtMn, -' -- -'' - 
Philofophy anrf ^6u are icin. 

WhatVirt^'fewcJudj^ :.:.:.. 

For adtions rigR'f^'tea^tcdustoo'; *"'- •*-•• 
B^ tracing the fole f8rflk!e*ttfilid, ^ **- ''>'*^' *- •* * 
We beft ^fet^b't^tfe^lifaifiitcf tea : ' '-- ;- ■ ' * 
Your yBjKm8'lyii^^iviA&^ ''' ^ ■''' 

Hov, i[eaAscr^llt\i^miiiiit'^ '''"'''- •'- 
'Till gufM%^ &?f^^^^^^ ■• -, 

Make heavte ancl^au^lfcide-kgain J . . ! 
Our travels thVwiji^liie -^^^ ; ' 

Were firft fug jcit6i'% yOii]^ eyes ; 
Wc by tlie^lntert)6nng fa». 
Learn how eclip{es*fif{H>egan f 
The vaft ellipfc,frQm*$carbr6*8 K6mef,' ' 
Defcribes*^ how fitazipg ooihets rdwid' j ' ' ' 

The glowing'cotbui:^ of the cHeek • 
^ Their origin frrfm PliSpbus fbekk ; 
Our watch how Luna jdrays abbfe 
Feels like the ckre' of jealous' love j . 
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And all thiHgs''wc in iciencc'lchow ' • 
From yoiu" known l6v6 for riddles 'flbW; 

Father ! fotgfve, thus fef Tftnay, ^ 
Drawn by attfaffiontVom. my^'wiaiy, 
Mark next wShawe^'^'the fduhdrefi Wcti* 
Who on thiie'banks^acir^s to^d#efl ; 
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Tern on thc,tjaij^qS feft^^r Rlg^n^ 
Move Hke Di^^wklj^r t^j^^ 

Ifyout^ijyrjjfei 

In wedlock figg^ ^^fj^^J^ig^^ ... 

You'll own, you j^vg?;.yet jdi(| fc^ 

At Icafl in fuch a ^^i^Jfii^^^\ . r 

GreaCm^ ddgjluqito. wd^^ ..,. \ 

Science a &ep|ter'd ha^ c^£&; _. ^ . 

A queen the i^^ oii^^dp^^ 

A woman wUemez^ cg^pm^e^ 
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The bee, the ANT, a»i> the SPAArROW: 
- A F A B L F^ 
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ApDRE«sED TO JjH P B E ANp KITTY CpTTON 

AT BcfAKDINQ §CHOQL» 

By Dx/COTTON, 
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MY dear§, '^i? f^i4 ii^^da^^ of old, '^ 
That bealis couid talk, and birds could fcold. 
But now it feejP8 the human race 
Alone engrofs the fpeaker's plao?. 
Yet lately, if rj^por|; bf tr,ue, . 
(And iJHy?b thp ^}p rd;^te| to j^ ^ , ! ^^, , 
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There met a Sparrow, Ant, andBce^' •-' 
Which rcafon*4 ind eonvtn*A as we. 

Who reads my pag^ will doubtlefs grant "^ • 
That Phc's the wife induftrioun Attt. ' * 
And all with half an e^e may 1^ 
That Kitty ia the bn^ Bee, ■ • - - -- - • 

Here then are two-^bnt where*! the third? 
Go fearch ypnr fchool, yoti'U find the Bird. 
Your fchool !^ laft: yotw p^rdbpi ifeir, 
I'm fure you'll find no Sparrow there. 

Now to my tale— One Summer's morq 
A Be^ ranged ei'er the verdant lawn ; ' 
Studious to hufband e^ery hour, - 
And make the moft of every flowV. 
NiinUe finom ftalk to fialk flie flies. 
And loads with yellow wax her thighs : 
With which the artift builds her Qpmb, 
And keeps all tight and warm at home ; 
Or from th^ cowflip's golden bells 
Sucks hon^ to enrich her cells; • . 
Or every tempting rofp purfues, 
Or fips the lily's fragrant dews ; 
Yet never robs the Ihining bloom, 
Or of its beauty or perfume* 
Thus (he difchargM in every^way 
The various duties of the day. 

It chanc'd a frugal Ant was near, 
Whoi^ brow was wrinkled o'er by care r 

A great 
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A great ns^onomift was (he, 
l^or lefs laborious dian the Bee ;.; 
By penfive parents often taught 
What 91s arife from want of thpui^t ; 
That poverty on iloth depeads. 
On poverty the lofs of friends. 
Hence eveiy day ^e Ant is found 
With anxious (leps to tread the ground; 
With curious iearch to trace the grain. 
And firag the heavy load with pain. 
The active Bee with pleafure faw 
The Ant fulfil her parents' l^w^ 
Ah! fifter-labourer, faysibe^, 
How very fortunate are we i 
Who taught in infancy to know - 
The comtprts, which from labour flow. 
Are independent of the great. 
Nor know the wa&ts of pride anf) ftat^* , ' 
Why is our food fo very fweet ? 
Becauiip we earn, before we eat« 
Why are our wapts fo very few ? 
Becaufe we nature's calls purfue* 
Whenceour complacency of mind? * 

Becaufe we ajSt our parts ailign'^; 
Have ;(ve inceflant talks to do ? 
Is not all nature bufy too ! 
Doth not the fun with conflant pao^ 
Feriift to nni j^is afinual race ? 

M 4 Do 



%^ 1 

Do not the ftars, wUi«»h'ft$n^f«l8^, 

Renew their cotipfc* €?Very l&^t^ 

Doth not the Qx'€teftfiienfb0\^- 

His patieAf ^^j atkl-draf^^ I^bi^l^'i^ 
Or when did c*ci« fiM ge<i^rt$W^ (IWd - 
Withhold his labdiif df |iiy i|)did ^ • ^ < ' 
^you aU Natfiirt^d^ijil:^ fea^^^^ 
. The orfy i4k?:tMfl|; Ji^ m^tt r 

A waafbtf'SiJtf^i-if^ Mng'rf t» hfefty 
Their fage diftdtH^, &tA ftirafA: 4rt# n^, 
fhc bird w^^' tiHtati^ antf loiKl', 
^nd vpiy pert arid yc^y proud j 
As worthlefs and ^d t/^iii a thitl^ 
Perhaps as ever woMS^Wifl^. 
She found, as ori ^{przy f}f6t &t, 
Tlic littfc fii«idj^ wer^.dc^p in thaf^ 
Th^ virtue was th*if ftJ^ourite tfecni^- 
And toil ifA ftMfy their {cUdxiB^i 
Such talk was hat^M- to hti' breaft, 
She thought tk^ drr^t pirades' dl Wi^r 
When to diipliy hei' naughty niindj 
Hupger and cr^lf j^ cdmbiii^d t 
She view'd ik' Ant Wif» faWgtf ^^i. 
And hopt and h6pt fp fii^R hfef pii2^. • 
The Bee, who iKiafchy>(S^*6^rii6f blH, 
And guefs'd her fell defign'to kill 5 
^Vd her tmi #Mf hef afng^r toi^^ 
And why ihe tr^l#d AM^ U fois f 
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The Sparrow haf reply lieg^u^ 
And thus the con?evilKi(yii vam^ 

Wheneves rm d^[M^ to <iiiicy 
^ J think tHewliolo cretti^B-ifim; 
That I'm a bird of high degree. 
And eveiy infed made fer me. 
Hence oft I fetreh ^^ eraihei broody 
for emmets are delicioii» food : 
And oft in wantoiioeft and^ plax» 
J flay tea thoufand ifi a day* 
For truth it is, without dii^ife. 
That I love tiAMatt as my eyet^ 

Oh! fie, tiie honeil Bee rej^y'd; 
I fear you make ba& man your g^mdo; 
Of every creature fare the worf, 
Though in creation's feale the lirft ! 
Ungrateful nan! 'tis fIrftRge he thriv^s^ 
Who bums the Bees^, tio-rob their hives ! 
% hate his vi!e adminiftration, 
And lb do aH the, emmet nation. 
What fetal foes ta birds are men. 
Quite to the Eagle from the Wren? 
O ! do not men's exampk take. 
Who mifchicf do for raifchief s fake ; 
But fpare the Ant—-her worth demands 
Edeem and friendflitp^at your handt* 
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A mind with every viiituc blcft, . . 

Muit raiie compaSon in your breail. 

Virtue! rejoia'd the iheering bird, 
Where did you leam,that gotbic word? 
Since I was hat(;hM9 I never heard 
That virtue was at all revcr*d. 
But fav it was the ancients' claim. 
Yet modems difavow the name ; 
Unlefsy my dear, you read roma^cesi 
I cannot reconcile yom: fancieftf 
Virtue in feiiy tales is iecn 
To play the goddefs or the queen ; 
But what's a queen without the powV| 
Or beauty, child, without a dow'r,? 
Yet this is all that virtue brags. 
At beft 'tis only worth in rags. 
Such whims my very heart derides. 
Indeed you make me burft my fides. 
Trufl: me, Mifs Bee — to ipeak the truth, 
I've copied men from earlieft youth ; 
The fame our tafle, the fame our fchool, 
Paffion and appetite our rule. 
And call me bird, or call me finner, 
I'll ne'er forego my ijport or dinner. 

A prowling cat the mifcreant fpies, 
And wide expands her amber eyes : 
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Near and more near GrUnalkin draws. 
She wag9 her tail, protends her paws ; 
Then fpringing on her thotxghtlefi prey, 
She bore the vicious bird away* 

Thus in her cruelty and pride. 
The wicked wanton Sparyow dy'd. 

ODE OKA STORM*. 

WITH gallant pomp, and beauteous pridft. 
The floating pile in harbour rode, 
Promd of her freight, the fwclling tide 
Relu6bpt left the veffers fide, 
And rais'd it as flie flo)v'd. 

The waves with Eaftern breezes curl'd, 

H^d filver'd half the liquid plain ; 
The anchors weigh'd, the fails unfurl-d, ^ 
Serenely mov'd the wooden world, 

And flretchM along the main. 

The fcaly natives of the deep 

Pr^is to- admire the vail machine,! 
In fporting gambols round it leap. 
Or fwimming low, due di&ance keep. 

In homage to their queen. 

* Written on board .ku Majefty's (hip the Canterbury^ lUter (he bad 
}ofL all her malhr 

Thu8^ 
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Thus, as life g&ki5>m g^tf Q gsi}6»' ^ - 

Pretend^d'fifipodfliip.'^'ftilS'OpiPpwV,^ . 
But early qujtft tbe barjrow'4 veil i 

When adverfe l^oirtunie fbifts it^fml^ 
And ha&ens t€f:^(>ur» - 

In vain we fly approaching ill, 

f Pap^r can. multiply its foim ; _- ^ 

txposM we fly like Jonas iFiIl, ■ ■ ■ * 

And heaVen, when 'tis ti,eaven*8(WilI>/ ; ; ,> 

p.'ertakes us in a ftonn. . , . . . 

The diftant forges foamy white- 

Foretel-the furious Waft' ; ' ,' ' 

Dreadful, though diftant was the fight, 
Confed'rate winds and waves unit©^, 

And menace every n^sft* 

Winds whirling through the fhrouds proclaim 

A fatal harveft on the deck ; 
Quick in pui^it as active flame. 
Too foon the rolling ruin came. 

And ratify'd the wreck. 

Thus Adam itnH*d -with new-bom grace, 
Life's flame infpir'd by heav'nly b|^ath : 
Thus the feme breath fweeps off hii race, 
Diforders Nature** beautebus facc^ 
And fpreads dif(^fe a{id death. / 
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' Stripped of h^)i^d(S tli<B VtiftI tdb. 
And as by fympathy the kfiiw 
The fccretaii^ifti of otir fcWliBi- - . 
Ivith inwsird^d^per groaa^'Odbd^et 
The danger of her 4rew^ - 
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Now what avails it to be brave, 
- OnBgmdpitGip!qe.B.^iwJ^^^ ;:" " 
Sufpended on a breaking wave. 
Beneath jj$ yawnM a fea-green grave^ 
And filencM every" tongue. 
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The^ Mtm«s'-fldod foribofc hef^ftefel-. 

And ddi^ward MnehM'the Hlb'^i^'^'dtil!^^ '■ 
Stunn'd fhe'fbrgot awhile toured, ■* ' .-svvtV/ 

Anfffdf ffinwft,^ or-feemM %o fee!, ' "^•^•' '»^ 

A momentary lull. ; »¥ 

.- :. ..'> 

Thus in the jaws of death'wc lay, , .. . ..vv/ 
Nor light, npr copifort fovmd, u$. thci^, : ,. • - 

Loft in the gulph and floods of ipr^y • < - r . r , ^ 

No fun to chear us, -nor a ray . 
Of hope, but all de^air. v - 

The-titarefflidte, the mxfre^difpiir. 

While certain ruiii waits on Yaiid; 
Should wepfliftte'our wifties^yieHt, 
Soon We rci^£%eifetal pra3r'r, * 

AndF iftrive tor-ftron th« ftracd;'" * 
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Oft^^dm the 'iKarens like autumnal leftveSi 

Or the ripe fig, when* fuitiy Sirius reigns } 

While peals of thunder rattling imithe&ies. 

Shall roll Inedflaat o'er th* oftonifliM world. 

Death and deflrudtion threatn^ng all belou:, 

And in fubilantial'darknefs high enthronM, 

Sh^^lratv the curtains of eiecaal ^ght, 

And fpread ^eoafufionhideouS'O^ertheeaitb, . ■ 

As when the ettbiTO work! ere 'time began, . ' 

In one rude heap, one ondigefted mais 

Of jarring difcdrd,- and^difi^fderjay* 

The fun, axnaz'd to fee the wild obfcure. 

No more with radiant- light ih^ gild the ikies ; 

No more diffuiing hisalUgenial beams 

On the hi^hf mountains fpreads the>ihining>inom ; 

But downwards- fiaming through the vail-immeaie, 

Shall hide his glory in eternal night. 

Thus in loud4hunder fpeaks:di' AimijghQpSHre«-« 

In copious {laughter will I take my fwocd, 

And, Idmma ! thou ^lalt fivim in blood • 

The Lord^dl haflen from the lofty ikies ; 

Defln^ion on hirawefiil footfleps waits ; 

I>eath flalks b^re, ruin on, every fide 

Proclaims the terror of an angry God. 

The ravenous fword, pamper'd with reeking goitiy 

Drunk with the blocd of half the rebel world. 

Shall there be iheath'd in IJraclh (lubborn foes. 
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Saxrai with hUman facrifice fliall finoke ; 
And Idumeaj thoughtlefs of her fate^ 
Shall feci the finart of heav'n's avenging fod^ 
The greaty the fmall, th* oppfeffor, and the opprtft'id/ 
Shall join promifcuous in the common heap ; 
And one vaft ruin (hall involve thiem iHh '" ' ' 
For J/raera God is girt with burrfiiig wfjg^^ 
And vows a lalt revenge to ZtWi foes^ ' 
The filv^ ftreaihs, that ihine along the plain, 
And chide their banks, and tinfefe' as thejr ruti. 
Shall flop, and Magnate to a fable pool t 
And, black with mud, unconfcious of a tidtf 
No more fhall charm the fenfe, 6t lull the fouf^ 
Or in foft murmurs die upon the ettt j 
But in crude itre^tms knd d^dly flench eidiU^v 
And with contagious vapours load the iky. 

Rapacious flames, in pyramids of fire', 
Shall bum unquenchable; and fulphVous fmokCi 
Advancing o'er the horizontal plain," 
In dulky wreaths roll ever to the iki^# ' ■ 
Th* inhofpitable land, left defolate. 
Unfruitful but in. every noxious weed. 
Shall be a lonely deflrt, wade and ivild ; ' * 

Within whofe filent confines none (hall dwell t ■ 
Nor ever more be heard th* harmonious voice 
Of warbling birds, that heretofore were wont 
In vocal choir to animate the grove. 
And from the ihady covert of the trees 

Vol. V. N Difpcnfc 
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Dilpenfe fweet mufic to the lift*ning vale : 

But hooting owls, th^t ipread their lazy wings 

O'er the dark gloom, and with their boding fcreams 

Double the native horrors of the night; ~ 

Thefe with the^c€»;m9^a^t8 fhall dwell thereiAt , . i .• 

Securely in the upper lintels Ipdge, ./ 

And in the windows^ direful dirge3 fing, 

God (hall extend^ and bare his thund'riitg arm, •. 

And with confufion circumfcribe the land. . ~ ' 

Where are the npUes, and the mighty chiefs. 
That in foft eafe their iilken moments wafle : 
To whom their pr^ilr^te vaiTals throng in crowdsi 
Striving who firft;ihiall;aweful homage pay. 
And adoration ? Them fhall they invoke ; . 
But all in vain y their names Ihall ,be no more, 
But in their ftead more worthy favages, . ..\ 

With rapine uncontrpulabie Ihall reign ; 
And nobler brutei^ fhall canton out the land* > 

Thofe regal domes, and towVing palaces, 
That high in clouds, jsxalt their impious heads, 
Reflefting through the liquid firmament 
Home to the diftant.ken a dazzling blaze, : ; 

Thorns fhall furrotiivJ» iand nettle^ grow within ( 
Ivy fhall creep along the painted walls ; 
The matted grafs o'erfprcad the polifli*d floor ; ; 

And brambles vile entwine the empty throne. » 

While beafls from different climes, joyous to find 
A place of refl, to m^an %lone denied, 
vr :... 4 Shall 
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Shall take pofleffion of the iplded domes; ' 
The fhaggy fatyrs,- that old fbrefh haunt, 
The oftrich and his mate, and dragons hngc. 
Shall fport, and revel in the dreary wafle. 
There the hoarfe fcreech-owls, that in dead of night 
Upon the chimney tops perch ominous, 
While fongs obfcene the fUent hours difhirb, 
Shall in loud ihrieks their fad prefages tell, 
Shall unmolefted folitude enjoy, 
And defolation make more defolate. 
Ravens, and vulturs, fcenting from afar 
The univerfal flaughter, (hall come forth 
From the high mountain, and the humble vale. 
Croaking in^debus concert, as they fly. 
Darkening the heavens with their ghafUy train ; 
And glut their hungry jaws with human prey. 
Not one of thefe ftiall fiail ; none want her mate ; 
But Ihall for ever fuch (the Lord's decree) 
In Edofn% ruiris wanton undifhirbM. 
This is the fate, ordainM for ZMz foes. 
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WHEN Idunua^ and the nations round, 
Th' mveterate foes of l/rael^ and of God, 
Lie vanquifh'd, 'dormant on the dreary waftc 
Of far extended ruin i and involved 

N a In 
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In hideous woe, and deWation wide J 

Then fhall Judea lift her cheerful head. 

Put forth the leaves of glad profperity. 

And, after all the gloomy fcene of grief 

And fad affiidion, flourifh and revive 

In all the bright ferenity of peace. 

As the gay roie, when winter ftorms are paft, 

Warm'd with the influence of a kinder iim, 

Comes from the bud with a vermilion blufh* ■ 

Cheering the fight, and foattering all around * 

A balmy odour, that perfumes the ikies ; 

She fhall rejoice with joy unfpeakable, 

And, fraught with richeft bleffings from iibove, 

Spring forth in all the pride of Ixhanouy . ; 

Whofe lofty cedars, wond'rous to behold. 

In bodies huge, and to the ikies ere6l " 

Stand eminent, branch over branch out-fpread 

In reg'lar diflances, and verdant ihades ; 

Emblem of happy flate* * Nor fliall the hilU 

Of fragrant Carmel^ rich in fnritful foil ; 

Nor Sharon^s flow*ry plain in all its bloom, 

Array'd in Nature's goodlieft attire. 

And breathing frefh a gale of hcav'nlyfweets ; 

Spring forth in greater glory. For the Lord 

His goodnefs will declare, that knows no bounds ; 

And all the people fhall behold his might, 

And fee the wonders of omnipotence. 

Strengthen 
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Stnuigrhen the languid nerves, ye feers ! and bid 
Tljie trembling hand be flrong. Call into life 
The di(fipated fpirits ; and confirm 
The feeble knees ; th* unadive joints fupport ; 
And bid the lazy blood How briikly on. 
And circulate with joy through every vein. 
Comfort th' opprefs'd ; and fmooth the ruffled mind; 
Say to th' affli£led heart, devoid of hope, 
Behold I th' Almighty ruflies from the ikies, 
Ev*n Jfrael^z God from his refulgent throne 
Of glory comes ; but not with radiant blaze 
Of light, ev'n light invifible, as when 
To Mofes on Mount Horeh he appear*d, 
And fent hi^- faithful fer\'ant to redeem 
Ungrateful J/rael from Egyptian bonds ; 
Nor with the Mufic of a Hill, foft voice. 
As when h* inform'd the prophet of his will ; 
But in a black and dreadful hemifphere 
Of darknefs, arm'd with flaming thunderbolts, 
And flafhes of red lightning, to increafe 
The woe, and make ev'n darknefs vilible. 
The hills fliall tremble at his dire approach; 
And fear fill mountains, pil'd up to the clouds, 
Fall down precipitant with rapid force, ♦ 
And fpread a plain immenfe. For God will come 
Full fraught with vengeance to confume your foes ; 
You in his bounteous mercy to proted, 

N 3 Thctt 



[ 198 r ' 

ThcA (hall the «yc8, long clos'd in blackeft nig^t. 
To whom no gladfome dawn of light appear'd| 
•But comfortlefsy impenetrable (hade. 
Shake off the film of darknefs, and behold 
The Ipng-expeded day. New fcenes of joy 
Shall then appear, and various profpeds rife 
To cheer the new-bom fight. The deafen'd car. 
On whofe dull nerves fad-moping Silence dwelt. 
And lock'd from mufic's note, or voice of man, 
Shall open glad its labyrinths of found. 
Again the Ibinged infinament fiiall feel, 
And the fweet words of focial converfe hear. 

The lame, infirm, creeping with flow advance, 
Dragging with pain reludant feet along. 
And fcarcely by the friendly crutch fullain'd, 
Shall throw th' unferviceable prop afide. 
And iland eredt, exulting like a roe 
Upon Mount Tahor^ frifking nimbly round 
On the foft verdant turf, with wanton tread 
Skimming along the furface of the plain. 
Or lightly bounding o'er the rifing ground. 
The dumb, for melancholy filence fram'd^ 

Cut off from friendly converfe with mankind, 

Striving in vain the fad defe6t to mend 

With gabb'ring noife of broken fyllables 

Confus'd, fhall talk in dialedls com| leat ; 

And tongues, that knew not how to fpeak, ihall fing. 

New 
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New fcenes of joy ihall gladden eveiy fate ; 
And iiniverisd fieace o'er^read the land* 

The glowing ground, gapmg with bm-ning thirfi:, 
Shall greedily fuck in the humid tide, 
Pouring from caverns of the craggy hills 
In limpid flreams, flill warbling, as they foil. 
Melodious murmurs down the ample glade ; 
And cryftal fprings refrefh the thirfty land. 
Where heretofore the ciurling ferpent lay 
In many a wily labyrinth felf-roU'dy 
Or fwept deceitful o'er the duily plain v 

In horrid fpires^ and many i tow'ring maze; « 

The trembling reed ihaH wave his fring^ top. 
And the tall ruih in flender fpires up^rife ; 
The. fwampy marflu fhall its broad flag produce, 
With bending willow, fport of every wind ; 
And vegetable earth new bloom difplay. 
Delightful, with prolific verdure cloth'd, 
A wafteful delart now, and barren foil. 

A way fhall be prepared, a path dired^, 
Mark'd out by line with an unerring hand, 
Ev*n a flreight path, which God himfelf fhall make ; 
It (hall be call'd, The way of holiness ;' 
A way to facred footfleps only known. 
Where the imhallow'd fhall no entrance find. 
Nor impious feet profane the facred ground. 
God fhall attend the motions of the juii:, 

N4 Watch 
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Watch o*er tkeii* fteps, and guide them- as tbcy go;" 
And none fliall wander from the bbyious path : 
For who can err, when Gdd dire^s the way? 

The rampant lion fhall not wander there. 
Nor fiery tiger, roaring for his prey ; 
Nor prowling wolf, that howls along the plain. 
With the keen pangs of raging hunger (hmg ; 
Nor fprly bear -in JNeh^i mountains bred, 

- Or Carmel^s foreft janging mercilefs, 
Such as came furious from tiie neighb'ring groves 
Of ancient Bet/jei wkh voracious fpeed, 
Grinning deftru^iort as they roam'd along. 
And flew the liiock^Hs of the good old feer. 
But free and unno^efied fhall they walk 
Whom heaiv'n prbtefts, and God voiichfafes to guide. 

^ The ranfom'd taptives, weary of the yoke, 
The heavy yoke of long oppreffive thrall. 
Shall chearfully return to hap'pier climes ; 
Tn melody break forth the gladden'd heart. 
That fpeaks deliverance, and the voice of joy, 
Judah fliall witnefs to the grateful fong ; 
And faithful Zhn echo back the found. 
No figns of woe fhall hang upon the cheek, 
No fhuddering fear, nor horrible defpair ; 
But grief, with all its melancholy train 
Of hug»difmay, fhall fly from every face. - 
Gladnefs fhall crowa t^e head, peace filJ the heart. 
And endlcfs rapture dwell on every brow. 
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WOODSTOCK PARK*. A Poem. 

By \ViLLiAM Harrison^* 1706. 

Hahitarunt Dz quoque Jtlvas* ViRG. 

KIND hcav'n at length, fuccelsfully implor'd. 
To Britain's arms her hero had reftor*d : 
And now our fears remov'd, with loud applaufe 
Jointly we crown'd his conduct, and his cauie. 
Tranfporting plcafure rais'd each drooping tongUe, 
The pealaati fhoutedy and the poets fung. 
The poets fung, though Addifon^ alone 
Adorns thy laurels, and maintains his own ; 

* Woodftoclc, in the county of Oxford, was once a royal palace, 
where feveral of our kings, and particularly Henry the lid, refided. 'Ic 
was granted by the crown, in 1704,10 John Duke of Marlborough, as « 
reward for his ferv!ces, after the fuccefsful campaign of that year* 

k William Harrifon was fellow of New College, Oxford, and died 
young, 14th February, 17 12-13. He was patronized by Swift, whofe 
interefl procured for him the poft of fecrctary to Lord Raby, then am* 
baflador^t The Hague, He continued the Tathr after it was giren up 
by Sir Richard Steele, and wrote fcveral fmall poems. 

c Sec Tbt Campaign ; a poem, addrefled to tht; Duke of Marlborough. 

la 
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In him alone, great Marlborough, is fien 
Thy graceful motion, «and thy godlike mien : ' 
Each adion he exalts with rage divine, 
And the full Danube flows in every line* 

But we in vain to that fiiblitte afpire : 
So headefs glow^-worms emulate the fire, 
Shine without warmth : another fbng prepare, 
My-Mnfc ; the country is the Mufe's care ; 
Thither thy much-lov*d Marlborough purfue 
With eager verie, and keep thy theme in view. 

But oh ! what joyfiil numbers can difclofe 
The various raptures his approach beftows ; 
How vales refound, how crowds coUedted fhare 
The radiant ^ories of the matchlefs pair ? 
The genVous youths, within whofe bofoms glow 
Some fecret unripe longings for a foe. 
Surveying here the favourite of Fame^ 
Conceive new hopes, and nurfe the growing flame : 
While fofter maids confefs a pleaiing pain, 
And fighing wifh he had been bom a fwain. 

So when the powers appeas*d bade difcord ceafe^. 
And Greece obtained from jarring gods a peace. 
The god of war, and beauteous queen of love. 
To Cyprian fliades their peaceful chariot drove : 
Shepherds and nymphs attending form'd the traioi^ 
And mirth unufual revell'd on the plain. 
And fliould the Gods once m«re their heaven forego. 
To range on earth, and blefs mankind below, 
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O'er aU the globe no region would be founds 
With nobler foil, or brighter beauty crown*d. 
Fhoebus for this would change his Delphic grovCf 
Juno her Samot , and his Ida Jove. 

OlymiHC games no longer fhould delight. 
But neighboring plains afford a nobler fight. 
Where England's great ^neas flanding by. 
Impatient youths on winged courfers fly : 
Urg*d by his prefence they outfbip the wind 
Involv'd in imoke, and leave the Mufe behind. 

But fee ! once more returns the rival train, 
And now they flretch, now bending loofe^ the rein. 
And fears and hopes beat high in every vein, 
'Till one (long fince fuccefsful in the field) 
£xerts that ^ftrength he firft with art concealed ; 
Then fwift as lightning darted through the fkies. 
Springs forward to the goal, and bears away the prize. 

By arts like thefe all other palms are won, 

They end with glory, who with caution run. 

We neither write, nor ad, what long can latt. 

When the firft heat fees all our vigour pafl ; 

But, jaded, both their fhort-livM mettle lofe,' 

The furious flatefman, and the fiery Mufe. 

. The conteft ended, night with gloomy face 

O'erfpreads the heaven ; and now with equal pace 

The vidor, and the vanquifh'd, quit the place : 

Sleep's friendly office is .to all the fame. 

His conquefl he forgets, and they their fhame. 

Next 
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Next mornittf , ere the fun with fickly ray" 
O'er doubtful fliades maintains the dawning day. 
The fprightly horn proclaims feme danger ne^r. 
And honnds, harmonious to the fportfman's ear. 
With deep-mouth'd notes roufe up the trembling deer< 
Startled he leaps afide, and, lift'ning round. 
This way and that explores the hoflile found, 
Ami'd for that fight, which he declines with fhame. 
Too fond of life, too negligent of fame ; 
for Nature, to difplay her various art. 
Bad fortify 'd his head, but not his heart ; 
Thofe fpears, which ufelefs on his front appear^d^ 
On any elfe had been ador'd and fear'd ; 
£ut honours difproportion'd are ^ load. 
Grandeur a fpecious curfe, when ill beflowM. 

Thus void of hope, and panting with furprize. 
In vain he'd combat, and as vainly £ies. 
Of paths myflerious whether to purfue 
The fcented track informs the lab'ring crew : 
With fpeed redoubled, they the hint embrace, 
Whilfl animating muiic warms the chace : 
Flulh'd are their hopes, and with one gen'ral cry ' 
They echo thro* the woods, and found their conqueft nij^. 
Not fo the prey ; he now for fafety bends 
From enemies profefs'd, to faithlefs friends. 
Who to the wretched own no flielter due, 
But fly more fwiftly than his foes purfue. 

This 
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Yhis laft difgrftcc with indignation fines 

His drooping foul, and gen'rous rage infpires ; 

Bjr all fbrfaken, he refolves at length 

To try the poor remains of wafbd fcength : 

With looks and mien majeftic ilands at bzy^ . 

And whets his horns for the approaching frs^ : 

Too late, alas! for, the firft charge begun, 

Soon he ropents what cowardice had done. 

Owns the miftake of his o'jsr-hafty flight, .: ' 

And aukwftrdiy maintains a languid fight. 

Here, and there, aiiping a'fucce&ful.blow, ' - 

And only feems tO:nod upon the foe. 

So coward princes, who at war's alarm 
Start from their great^efs, and therafdvesdifafnt,. 
'With recolic^bd forces ftrive in vain 
Their empire, or their hoswur, to regain^ 
And turn to rally on fome diilant plain ; 
Whilft the fierce conqueror bravely urges oft. 
Improves th' advantage, and afceilds the thrdn^ i 

Forgive, great Denham, that in abjcft vcric. 
What richly thou adorn'ft, I thus rehearie. 
Thy nobl^ chacc ^ all others does exceed : : ■ ^ 

I^ artful fuiy, and well-temperM fpccd* 
We read with pleofure, imitate with pa^n^ ' 
Where fancy fires^ and jiuigment bol^s the rag(^ . . : 

^ See Cooper's HiU. 

2 Goddeft, 
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Goddefiy proceed 4 and as to relics fbtmd 
Altars we raiie, and confecrate the ground. 
Pay thou thy homage to an aged feat. 
Small in itfelf, but in its owner great ; 
Where Chaucer ((acred name!) whole years empl<^*d| 
Coy Nature- courted, and at length enjoyed. 
Mov'd at his fuit, the naked goddefs came. 
Revealed her charms, and recompensed his flame* 
Rome's pious king with like fuccefs retir'd, 
And taught his people what his Nymph mfpir*d. 
Hence flow defcriptions regularly fine, "^ 
And beauties fuch as never can decline : 
Each lively imagef makes the reader fiart, 
And poetry invades the painter's art. 

This Drydenfaw, and with his wonted fate 
(Rich in himfelf ) endeavoured to tranflate ; 
Took wond'rous pains to do the author wrcmg^ 
And fet to modem tune his ancient fong. ^ 

Cadence, and found, which we fo prize, and uie, 
111 fiiit the nM^eft)F'of Chaucer's Mufe ; 
His language only can his thoughts exprefs, 
Old honefl Clytua fcoms the Perfian drcfs. 

Inimitable bard ! 
In raptures loud I would thy praiies tell, 
And oh tb^ infpiriiig theme for ever dwell, 
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Did not the maid^, wliQfe wond'rous btVJ^i ieeiiy- - 
Infiam'd great Hemyy and incen^M bis queen. 
With pleafing forrow move me to furyey 
A neighboring flru6hire, awefiil in decay. 
For ever facred, and in ruin bleft. 
Which heretofore contained that lovely.gueiL 
Admiring fhrangers, who attentive^coipe 
To learn the tale of this romantic dome. 
By faithfiil monuments inflruded, vieWv 
(Though time fhould fpare) what civil rage can do^ 
Where landfkips once, in rich apartments high^ 
Through various profpedb led th^ wand'nng eye ; 
Where painted rivers flow'd through flow'ry noqai^ 
And hoaiy mountains rear*d their aweful heads; 
Or where, by hands of curious virgins wl:ou£jt^« 
In rich array embroidered heroes fought ; 
Now headock thrives, and weeds of pow'r^l cha^ijti% 
O'er ragged walls extend their baleful arms* 
Monfters obfcene their pois'nous roots ^invade. 
And bloated pant beneath the gloomy fhade. 

Thus noblefi buildings ai'e with eafe e&c'd^ 
And what's well wrote alone, will always lafl;. . 

£v'n Vanbrugh's frame, that does fo brightly fluM . 
In rules exad, and greatneis of d^gn, 

^ Rofaiaond^ daughter of Wither Lord Clifibrd, miilrdc to Henry 
II. was polfonedy as is generaUy fuppofed, at WoodAock, ,hij^<f^B^ 
Eleanor, in the year 1177. See ao account of her in Percy's '^/ifwct ' 
9f .^^iMt Poitryf vol. ii. p. 143. 

Would 
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Would M a viAun to devouring age,- 

Had not that hand, which buHt ^^ adorn*d th<5 fiage« 

Wit fo refin'd without the poet's pain, 

Such artful fcenes in fuch a flowing vein, 

O'ef lateft aeras deathlefs will prevail^ 

When Doric and Corinthian orders foil ; 

When each proud pyi'amid its height foregoes. 

And finks beneath' the bafe on whicih it rofe. 

Ye Britiih fair, whofe names but mention'd givo 
Worth to the tale, and make the poem live ; 
Vouchfafe to hear, whilft briefly I relate 
Great Henry's flame, and Rofamonda's fate. 

Pierc'd to the foul by her refifllefs eyes, 
Lo ! at her feet the fcepter'd vaflTal lies. 
Now big with hopes, now tortiu'M with de§)a!t,' 
Nor toils, nor pleafures, can divert his care. 
Her teice, her look, ten thoufand wounds impart. 
And fix the pleafing image in' his heart ; ' 
Such as (if Fame has drawn the pi^lure true, 
Her native luftre fung, nor added new) 
Might tempt the thund'rer from his bleft abode. 
To court that beauty which hhnfelf beflow'd. 

Features fo wrought not Vcmis'' felf difpinys, 
When drefs'd by youthful pens in vocal lays r 

•' # 'the theatre in the Hayntaikct, now u fed for Italian operas, was 
•littik by Sir John Vanbrugh. 
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Kot equal ohannt in all the Graces joiA^ 
And only SuadeiiAnd g it more <^viiie» .. 

Thuft fatitf fy ^dora^d, the haplefs fiur ' , : // 

tteceh^es his fuit^-and Mens to his: pni3rer9 .' 
Toad of her tBia^ f^eas-d to be undone. 
She reaps the conqueft that her eyes had won^ 

Though tonguds obfcuire, at htunble dilhtnce ^cM» 
May cenfure joys which they defpak to. tafte ; ^ ' 

Whenever th' attacik is made, all jointly-own 
What bright temptations fparlde from a^throne: 
Could love no entmnce find, ambitioh can^ 
Th^ clafp the monarch who defpife tl^e man i 
Beyond his boldeft wifh the herb blefs'd, 
Riots in joys too great to be exprefs*d 5 
And now^ with caution, does the means purfoe, 
As they are great, to make them lafting too. ' . ^ . 

*Mid (hades obfcure, remote from vulgar eye, '^■ 
An artful edifice is rear'd on high, 
Tlurough which inextricable windings tUtif, 
Loft in themfelvcs, and end where they begun; - 

Mxanderthus, as ancient ftories feign, ' 
In curling channels wandered o*er the' plain ; 
Oft by himfelf overtook, hJmfelf furvey'd, » 
And backward turning, to his fountain ftray'd. 

•• • ■• . . 

8 Lady Sttnderland| daughter to the Duke of MMJhog^fit^ 5«3 

Vol. V« O Ner 



Nor much unlike lo thefe are.mazei found; 
By loitering hinds unprUited on the ground i: j . • 
Who, when relea9!db7.ibine diflinguUhM-d^^ 
Lead ruddy daipiels forth to rural play,;. ... . . ^ 

And on the flow'ry vale, or mountain's btfifufy, 
The yielding .glebe in wanton furrows plough*. . 

.Ye: Sylvan Nymphs, who with a pkaiinjg; pride i 
O'er fhady gipv€9,.axvd,iepiret.yows pre^de. 
On this myflerious -pile with.cftre attend, .: ' 
Frote6l the. miftrcfs^ and the prince befiieod ; 
With both confpire to blind the wary dame, 
Axic^ ^<^i'6e^ th' important tale from babblbg Famis. 

Ah, faithlefs guards I in vain with od'roua iinoIUi 
We feafl your altars, and your, aid invoke ; 
When nuptiid. debts are now no longer paid. 
More ways than one the rover is betrayM : 
Afl^6ted ptffion does no more fuffice. 
And aukward kindnefs proves a weak difguife. 
Woman, by nature arm'd againfl deceit. 
With indignation fmiles upon the cheat ; 
Looks down with icorn^ and only bums to know - 
Th' uncertain author of her certain woe. 

As a fierce lioneis of Libyan race. 
Struck by the hunter's hand„ with furious pace 
Strides o'er the fands, and red with recent gore 
Yelll otit her pain, atid makes the fortft roar : 






So 



So raves the queen incensed ; and loudly teils . 
The reliefs grief that in her bo&m dwells, 
For hcriov'd lord from her embraces fled, 
^Her flighted beauty, and heri^idow'd bed. 

What dire efie£ts her kindled fiiry wrought, 
Whether by pointed fteel, or poiibn'd draught, 
Th* unguarded rival fell, forbear to afk, 
Th* unwilling Mufe declines the mournful tafk,, 
Recoils with anguidi, wounded to the foul, 
Feels every flab, and drinks th' invenom'd bowl. 

Thee, beauteous fair. Love made a prisoner here. 
But great Eliza's ^ doom was more fevcre ; 
By hate implacable to ihades confinVi, 
Where Mi the native grandeur of her mind 
Clear and unfuUy'd fhone, with radiant grace 
Oilding the dufky horrors of the place. 

* 

^ In the year 15549 it being fufpe^ed that the prlncefs Elizabeth 
was pfirately concerned in Sir Thomas Wyac's rebellion, Aie was taJcen 
into cnftody, and confined fome time at Wood dock. " She was lodged,** 
fay* Mf' Warton's Life of Sir Thomas rope, p. 71, " in the Gate- 
** hottfe of the Palace, in an apartment renfaining complete within 
*f thci^ forty years, with. k$ original arched roof of Irifh oak, curi* 
^' onfly carved, painted blue,* fprinkled with gold, and to the laft re- 
** tained its jftame of Queen Elizabeth's Chamber. HoUinglbed ^iret 
** OS three lines which ihe wrote with a diamond on the glafs of her 
** window I and Heotzer, in his Itinerary of 15989 has recorded a fon« 
•* net which (he had written with a pencil ou her window-fliuftcr." 

Oa No 



No nobler gAn can hear'n itfelf pour down, . 
Than to defervc^ and to <kfpiie a crown. 

In fome dark room for pompons forrow made^ ' ! 
Methinks I fee the rcfyH virgin laid : : ; . ,!;-. 

With anxious thoughts employed on former times^ - 
Their varbus fate, their glory, and their crimes ; . 
Th* ill-boding place a juAxoncernment gives. 
Since Elinora in Maria ^ lives, ...... 

Maria but .forgotten be her- name. 

In long oblivion loft, o'erlMk'd by fame* 

DoithoCi,- O Albion, from remembrance chaoe 
Thy perfecuted ftos, thy ^artyr^d -nice : . 
And freed at length' by Anna's ndlder ay^ : -! 
From furious zeal, andiarbitraiy fway^ / . .^. . : 
Enjoy the prefent, or the fiiture fcene. 
With promised bleffings fraught, without one doud fere 

Stop, goddefs, ftop, recall thy daring flight, 
I cannot, muft not tempt the wond'rous height. 
Ttemes fo exalted, with proportioned wing, 
Let Addifon,. let Garth, let Congreve fing ; 
Whilft lift'ning nations. crowd the vocal lyre, 
Foretafte their blifs, and languiih with defire* 

To thee thy fong, thy province is aflignM, 
And what Ihould foremoft ftand, is yet behind.- 

SilencM be all Antiquity could boaft, 
And let old Woodftock in the new be lofl. 

* i M«ry It queea of EngUndt 



No more her Edwardi, or her Hemyi {rieaft ; 
Their fpoils of war, or monuments of peace : 
By CHURCHiLt*a hand fo largely is out-done. 
What either prince has built, and both have won« 

With admiraficm firuck, we gaze around. 
The fancy entertain, the fenfe confound : ' 

And whilA our eyes o'er tkt foundation roam, 
Pre&ge the wonders oi the finifli'd dome. 
Thus did our^hero's early dawn diiplay 
Th' auipicious beams of his advancing day. 

We, who in humble cells, and leamM retreat, 
Are fb^ngers to the fplendor of the great, 
On barren cliffs of fpeculation thrown. 
Of all be^des unknowing, and unknown, 
Pronounce our fabrics juft itf every part, 
Andfcom the poor attempts of modem art ; 
(Proud of his cottage fo exults the fwain, * * 

Who loves the foref^, and admires the plain,) 
'Till here convinc^, unwillingly we find 
Our Wickhams, and our Wainffeets^ left behind ; 
Far as the mdehill by the mountain's brow. 
Or fhrubs by cedars, in whole fhade they grow. 

Rife, glorioilis pile, the princefs bids thee rife, * 
And daim thy title to her kindred (kies : 
Where fhc prefides all muft be nobly great. 
All mufl be regular, and all compleat ; 
No other hand the mighty work requires ; 
Art may inform, but flie alone infpires* 

O 3 When 



When lab'ring Tyriant, ifrtth United toil^ ' ' 
Advanc'd their Carthage on thexieftinM foil# 
So fate their queeni and loolu'd aufpiciou9^ 4dwf^ 
Hedelf the. Genius of the rifing, town « 

Thrice happy he, to whom the talk Aiall hUl^ ■ 
To grace with ihining images the wall ; ■ / -x 
And in bold colours filently reh«arfe 
What foars above the rtfach of humble verfe* 
No fam'd exploits, from mufty inaiils brought. 
Shall Ihare his art, or fumifh out the draught ; 
No foreign heroes in triumphant cars. 
No Latian victories, nor Grxcian wars : 
Gcrmania's fruitful fields alone afford 
Work for the pencil, harvcft for the fword. 
Her wf ll-drdwn fights with horror fliall furprizc. 
And clouds of fmoke upon the canvafs rife ; 
Rivers diflain'd ihall reeking currents boafl^ 
And wind in crinifon waves the plunging hoft ; 
Each mortal pang be fcen, each dying throe. 
And Death look grim in all the pomp of woe. 
Cut far, oh far diftinguiihM from the rell ! 
By youth, by beauty, and a waving crelt. 
Like young Patroclus, Dormer k fliall be flain. 
And great Achilles' foul be fliock'd again. 

Succefsful 

^ Sec vol. i. p. i8. Mr. Addifon, fpeaking of this geotlcmau't 
death, fays, 

'* O Dormer, how can T behold thy fate, 
*' And net the wonders of thy youth relate ! 
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Succefsful Kneller, whole improviag atr « : : 
Adds light to light, and graces to'the' &ir, ' r- 
Thus may compleat the glories ofhisngc^ : '; > .; . 
And^Rpocpgdc&the.whobdbft feiLcngagCi.. . 
Whofhall in crQWfb.t^. lovely de^diurcoufHlt . •" 

And weep rlchqgema upon hit ikremnrng wound ; ;*r#^ 
By ^d rfmembraa'ce Airg'd to frtiitleis txK^ao, 
And, loft in Dcffmer's charms, neglcdk their own. i 

Yet, artift, ftop not here, but boldly dare . - • ,! 
Next to defign, what next deiervcs thy caire. » 

'Midft Britifh fqiiadrons awefully fcrene, . .'.'•.■.'•. 

On riling groun4 let MARLBOROjutsa be &en, > 

With his drawn £aulcbioa light'ning on the foe, 
PreparM to ftrike the great decifive blow.; - : 
While phlegmatic allies his vengeance ftay, 
By abfence thefe, and by their prefence they* 

Ill-fated Gauls to 'fcape his thunder fo, 
And by^a fhort reprieve inhancc their woe ! 
When they in arms again the combat try. 
Again their troops in wild diforder fly. 
No ufual ties of clemency fhall bind, 
No temper fhall afluage the vidtor's mind : 

'* How can I fee the gay, the brave, the youngs, 

" Fall in the cloud of war, and lie unfung I 

" In joys of conqueft he reHgni his breath, 

<* And, fiU'd with England's glory, fmiles in death." 

TheCAM^AioK. 

O 4 But 



1 ^rf 

But heaps on heaps atoneidie fatil wrongs 
And rage unbounded <Iriw therilonn alonf*. 

Legions of foesLfefiftleis (hall advance 
O'er proilrate mounds, 't6 fhock the power t>fFraaae, 
Their loud dimandi to pii6ud'Luteti& tetl, • 
And rouze th' inglonoos tyrant ^ firomr his cell. 

Then provinees released ifiiail Break their chain, * 
, Forego their bondage, and forget their paiur 

Iberia, with, extended arms, fhall ru^ 
To liberty, to .life, to Auftna's fon i 
And by mild couocUs.generoufly fw^y'd, 
Own thy example, Anh a ! * and thy aid ; ' 
Whole kingdoms ihall -be blefs'd, all Europe free^ 
Aod lift her hand^ unmanacldi to theCr 

> Lewis XIV. 
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A FIT OF THE SPLEEN.., _ 



In; Imitation of Shakespeare. 



r, . . 
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By Dr. Jbbot*. 

FAREWELL, vain world ! and thou its vaineft part, 
O lovely woman ! framed for man's deftriidtion ! 
Beauty, like nightihade to the teeming wife, 
If feen, gives 'Wiflies reftlefs; endlefs longings ; 
If tailed, death. Too hard debrce of fete, 
That life mull be a burthen, or mud end ! 

» ■ ' ' t • 

9 

a Dr. Bet^'tmiQ Tbbot, the Ton of a clergyman, was b«m atBeacham- 
well, in N9rfblk,' about i68oy afid admitted of Clare-hall, Cambridge, 
25th Jaly, 1695. He took the degree of B. A* in 1699, and that of 
M. A. iR 1703. He was patronifed by archbilhop Tennif^n, wh* 
made him his chaplain, treafurer of the church of Weils, ^ndro^tms d 
the united pariihes of St. Vedafts, alias Fofters, and St. Michael 
Qucme. The king appointed him one of his chaplains in ordinary ia 
1716, and the year following he had his mandate for the degree of^D. D. 
He afterwards becaai« reftor of St. Paul's, Shadweli, preacher-affiftant 
at St. James's, in Weftminfter, and was Inftalled a prebendary in the 
collegiate church of St. Peter therein, on the 26th November, 17241 
but being then in an ill iiate of health, he retired for the KCovery.of 
it to Camber well, where he died, 5 th April, 1725. 

Farevvel, 



Fapcwl^ vain world I dwelling of ills and fears, 
FuU pf fend hopes, falfejoyi, and fad re{)entaiiee ; 
For* though fometimcs warm Fancy lights a fire. 
That mounting upwards darts its pointed head 
Up, through the unoppofing air, to heav'n ; 
Yet then comes Thought, and cold Confideration, 
Lame Afterthought with'cridlcfs fcruples fraught, 
Benumb'd with Fears, to damp the goodly blaze.« 

Farewel, vain world I — Yet, ere I die, I'll find 
Contentn^ent's iei^t, unknown to guilt or forrow^; 
Hafle then, for nimble Death purfues me^loie, 
Methinks I hear his fleps, though trod in 'air j^ 
My fluttering foul feems like a bird entrapp'd. 
That beats his wings agaipft the prifon wall^ ; 
And fain would be at liberty again ; 
And oft the death-watch with ill-boding beats 
Hath wam'd me that my time would foon expire. 
And that life's thread, ne'er to be wound up more. 
Would by the fpring of fate be quickly drawn 
To its full ftretch — Hafte then, and let me find 
A ihclter, that may fhut out noife and light. 
Save one dim taper, whofe negle(5led fnuft. 
Grown higher than the flame, fliall with its bulk 
Almoft extinguilli it ; no noife be there. 
But that of water, ever friend to thought. 

Hail, gloomy fhade I th' abode of modefty 
Void of deceit ; no glittering objeifts here 
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Dazzle the eyes ; and thou, delightful Silence^ 

Silence, the great Divinity's difcourfe i 

The angels* language, and the hermits' pxide. 

The help of waking wifdom, and its food ; 

In thee philofophers have juftly plac'd 

The fovereign good ; free from the broken vows. 

The calumnies, reproaches, and the lies 

Of which the noify babbling world complains* 

*> So the ftruck deer, . with Xome deep wound oppreftg 
Lies down to die, the arrow in his breaff ; 
There hid in (liades, and wailing day by day, 
Inly hehleeds, and pants his lite away. 



HYMN TO Miss L A U R E N C £• 

In the PtJMP-RooM, Bat H. 1753- 

NAID of this healthful ftrcam. 
Fair Laurent I A, if I deem 
Rightly of thy office here, 
If the theme may pleafe thine ear, 
I jftcn gracious to my lays- 
While the fpriogs of Health I praife : . 

^ ThcCc four lines arc faid to be Bdded by Mr. Pops. 

• This celebrated purop-giri manied, with an umbleiniflicd reputation, 
an^.nnk<*rpcr at Spceuham Lands, 

I Nor 



Nor waUcft tHy gloiy fliinc. 
If their praifc I blend with thinc# 
For of their renown of old ' ' 

Stories many Fame hath told : 

t i 

Ancient bards their name have ftmg 

Heroes, kings, and gods among. 

And with various titles grac*d. 

While their fcuhtain-head they trac'd," 
' Whether * BlAditd, king of yore, 

Skill'd in philofophic lore, 

Mingling varibuis kinds of earth, * 

Metallic, gave the waters birth, 

King's-Bath namM, beneath thy feet 
•i^BdUinsf ay with mineral heat : 

O/, whether from his car on high 

Fhcebhs faw with amorous eye 

The fountain-nymph, with humid train. 

Light of foot, trip o'er the plain ; 

Strait the god, infiam'd with love. 

Swift defcending from above. 

All in fervors bright array'd 

PrcfsM her bpfom ; and the maid 

Gladly to his warm embrace 

Yielded : whence the happy place, 

*» Bladud.] See Mr. Sclden's notes on the third fong of Drayton's 
Poly o LB ION, where, in an ancient fragment of rhymes^ are enume- 
fat«d aU the ingredients whicn Bladud employed in making the 
baths. 

4. Where 
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Where the nymph he woo'd and won, t 

Was callM the « Water* of thjl Suk. 

Fame that title widely fpread ; 

Yet, ere Roman legions fled 

The wrath of ihirdy Britiih kni|^ti» 

Pallas claim'd religious rights ; 

Britifh * Palladovs. then roie. 

From the godde& nam'd, who dboft 

Near the favourite flieams to dwell^ 

Guardian of the facred well. 

But long iincee Hygeia fiur 
Under her peculiar care 
ReceivM die fprings ; for well flie knowf 
Each Mubrious rill that flows j 

Forth from fubterranean vaults, 
Stored by Nature's hand with iaUty 
Steel, or fulphur : for i^ ufe , 

Nature opens every fluice. 
Which Hygbia gives in charge 
To feveral nymphd ; herfelf at large 1 

_ - ■ * 

c Waters of thi sun.] Aquc foils, Bath. S^l.inwttrim 
templttXQ habuity ^ nomen quod exhibet Antoninus, loco itdit, 

Antoniifi Iter XIV. publiihed by Gale. 

d Palladour.] Pallas ctiam, tefte SoUno, fontibus hifce fuit pni- 
ful, fuamque habuit »dem, ubi et perpeniot ignes* Ab'ea^ i^pellabi* 
turBritanuisyCaer Palladour: Urbs sqq« PaUadlx. Ibi4. 

«HYOBiA.]Thcgoddef8ofhetlthi* "' '*^ 






Roams o*er hill; and dale, and ptlaio^ 
Lacky'd by a duteous train ; 
Oreads, Naiads, Dryads pay 
Service glad : fomc imooth her way. 
Or mifls diiperfe, or brufh the trees ; 
Others waft the morning-breeze - 
From mountain-tops ; adown the hills 
Others pour refrefhing rills, - 
Or bathe her limbs in fountain neat. 
Aiding, all,' her influence fweet. 
She with finiling eye furvey^ 
Ruilic labours, and conveys 
Strei^gth to the a£tive threflier^s arrti. 
To village maidens Bsavty's charm, 

Happy are the Tons of earth 
Whom the goddefs at their birth 
Shin'd on. Yet, her heavenly ray 
Numbers, not refpedting, flray 
From her prefence, and purfue 
LuxuRY^s paths, whofe fordid crew, 
J^tJST inordinl^te, and Sloth,* 
And Gluttony's unwieldy growth^ 
Lead them on to S^ame and Pain, 
And Maladies^ an endlefs train. 
Oft w>th pangs diftradting torn 
They Hygeia's abfence mourn; 
Bitter change ! their lax>guid eyes 
Feel not joy in funny Ikies i 
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Nor doth Night, with flumber bk(^, 
Clofe them at the hour of reft, 
i^nd^ft with iighs, and tears,- and pray'r 
Half-fuppre&'d by fad defpair. 
They the queen of health implore 
Her wifh'd prefence to reftore. 
Nor unmindful of their woes 
Is the goddefs ; for ihe chofe 
Thee, Lauren tia, lovelieft maid 
Among thy filler nymphs, who playM 
On the banks Of ' Avon, Thee, 
Bright-eyM nymph, die chofe to be 
• Her fubftitute, and pow V ihe gave 
Sovereign o'er the healing wave ' 

Which thou nirft with gentle fway. 
Thee the "imoking tides obey 
Joyous ; and at thy command 
• Wafli thy I rofy-finger'd hand ; 
Thence in cr^flal cups conveyed 
Yield their falutary aid 
To all, whom Thou with look benign 
Smirfl on round HygeiV^ ihrine; 
All of appetite deprav'd, 
Thofe whom palc-ey'd Spleen enflav^d. 
Cripples bent with gouty pain, 
Whom Jaundice ting'd with muddy flain^ 

f'AYon.] The river which nans by Batii. 

£ Rofy-fingrr'd.] Tic effects ef the hot witef. 

Or 
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Or whofe fiaitae^of Bcnrea,, with ftrokfe/ 

Benumbing, tremulous Palsy broke< • 

Thefe the balmy, cordial ilreara . • 

Qiiafif, rcjoicmg; Thee, their theme . 

Of praife, extol ; thy tender care, 

Thy foft addrefs, and coi^teous air 3 . 

And while ^ Harmony, the friend • 

Of Health, delights to recommend 

Thy miniftry, thy charms'infpire 

Love, and; joy, and gay defire :. 

For the goddefs, when (he gave 

Rule imperial o'er, the wave, 

To adorn the gift, and grace thy fiatc, 

On thee bade Youth and Beauty waif« 

Nor doft thou npt tafte delight 
Where thou (It'ft in duteous plight ; 
For the joy, thy hand beftows, 
Back to thee redounding flows. 
When the cheek of faded hue. 
Thou feeil difplaying roles new. 
Thee fufpended ^ crutches pleale. 
Signal trophies from Disease 
Won to Health vidtorious* Hail, 
Comfort, and.fupport of frail 

k HARiifokT.J the mufic in^the pump-room. 

1 Cntclm.] Over Bladud's image in the king's bath hu^g matijr 
cmuhes. 

Human 



fiumanfbte! Hail, blooming maid ! 
Nymph belovM ! without thy aid^ 
He, who, greeting thee, his layt 
Now attunes td notes of praiie, 
Mute had been, opprels'd with pain 
Of ipafm rheumatic, i Hail again^ 
Priefteft of IIyoeia^s fiirine ! 
Still difpenfe her gift divine, 
Still her votaries lead to Health ; 
Elfe, what profits Marlborough's wealth, 
^ Eliza's form, and Stanhope's ^ wit. 
And all the eloquence of Pitt m ? 

k Eliza.] Lady Btrty Spcncen 
I The Earl of Chefterfield« 
n Afittw$xii Earl of Chatham^ 

TTlAI^mn^ MEM APirrON. TO AEYTEPQM KAAOK 
rEMfiSOAl* TFITQll AE nAOYTElK^ 



Vot.V. > 4 LET' 
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A L E T TE R ' t o C 6 ^"1 NN A >1r ^ ii a 
CAPTAIN IK Country (d[j^A:kt«ks\ 



By Isaac HawkIks I^rO^ne, Esq^ 



M 



Y earlieft flame, ' to whoiivrl oj^e • 
Al\ that a captain needs to know ; 
DrdSy and qutdriUe* :9nd air^-and chat^ 
Lewd fongs, loud laughter, and all that ; 
Arts that have widows oft fubdited^ 
And never failed to win a prude ; ; i 

• The writer of Mr. Browne's i^ife in the -Bt^grftpluA Bmaanlcay 
V0l^ lit p* 652. obfenred that the publication of thi^ Poem hath been 
objected to, but without fiifficient reafon. ^< The ixwxj is' lb oSvSous, 
^. that i&cannot well be miftaken. The fa& was, that a young o&cer, 
'' a friend of Mr. Bftwne's, wanted to carry a miftrefs with him to his 
<< country quarters ; and he defired our author to wrhe a copy of veries, 
*' to perfuade fome lady of eafy virtue to comply with his requeft. Mr. 
^ Browne wrote thefe verfes, which were deiigned as a ftrong ridicule 
<< and fevere reproof of fuch kind of criminal connef^ions ; and they 
** produced an immediate effeA ; for the young Gentleman gave up all 
" thoughts of his intended companion. The whole muft be c^nfidered 
<< as written in the charafler of a rakifh officer, during a time of pro- 
« found peace. BIfhop Hoadly faid, that the verfes would do more go«d 
^ « th^n tyrenty fcrmons ; and the late Lord Lyttelton exprelTed a high 
* "'•'^(flkmlftdation of their morA tendency." * 

V Thmk 
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Thmk, chaqucr, hujw IMvt&tlaea '• - . 

At quarters, from Carmna,tx)nu i ^ ^. 

Not morediftrefs the cofnetifeekv! ^ - A. 

From gruel, and^^W*/{>Dpifh pilk^ . -^ 

What flnlLI do novr yoii^re away, . ' i ^ 

Tokillthat only ft», thedayj? , • '•/'i 
The landed fqitire, and dull rfircdiolder 

Are fure na comrades fca^i. ibldiar ;. ' -:- ' 
To drink with padons all day^long^ . . 
^ Mfinthin tells me would belwfong » 

Tveread, 'tiU4 can read' 1^0 «i(n«« 

At noon I rife, imd fhraitalarm ■''■' * * 

A fempfh-^V flK!Py'i>t^^cnintQr Ikm f 

Repuls'd^ jnyinexiipurfuitis dker - 

The parfon's Mfe, cr landlord's d^ghter ; ^ 

At market oft for g^iD&Iiearchj 

Oft at aflembHdi, oft at duardi^ ^ ^^ 

And plight' my ^th and gpld^to«boot ; * ^ 

Yet demme if a*ibul wiU.do't-*« 

la fhoct «ixr credit's funk fo.low, v < * 

Since^roopi -were kept jo-'foot 'fyr Aq\v, . 

* Joflraa Ward, the Emplrick* 

«, Djr. Mifaiftlwn' wa»« noted ^uacV, who dyed ia S7^> * 

• * 

d Sober Advice frtfm Horace to the young gentleinen aUbtit town. 
An Imitation of Horaee by Mr.-Pope, /publtlbfd in 17 14* . . 

■ ^ ? 2 ■•*■ ' ■ • She 
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She that for {bldiers once run mad, 
Is tum'd republican^ 'egad ! 
And when I boaft nyfeats, the (hreMr 
Afks who was ilain the laH review. 
Know then, that I and captain Trueman 
Refolve to keep a mifs-<*-in common : 
Nother, among the battered lafles. 
Such as our friend Toupet jcarefles. 
But her, a nymph of poliihM fenfe. 
Which pedants call Impertinence ; ' 
Tram'd up to laugh, and drink, and fwear. 
And railiy with the prettief^ air--- 
Amidfi our frolics and caroufes 
How fhall we pity wretched i^poufes ! . 
But where can this dear foul be found. 
In garret high, or under ground i 
If fo divine a ^ir there be. 
Charming Cocinna, thou art ihe> 
But oh ! what motives can perfuade 
Belles, to prefer a rural ihadc. 
In this gay month, when pleafures bloom, 
The park, the pl^ — the drawing-room-* 
Lo ! birthnights upon birthnights tread. 
Term is begun, the lawyer fee'd ; 
My friend the merchant, let me tell ye, 
^alls in his way to Farinelli; 
Add that my fattin gown and watch 
Some unfledg'd bopby 'f^uirc may catch. 



*• 



Vfha 



[ 22g J 

Who, charm'd with his delicious qiiany, 
May firft debauch roe, and then marry ; 
Never was feafon more befitting 
Since convocations lafl were fitting. 
And ihall I leave dear Chaihng-crols, 
And let two boys my charms ingrols ? 
]L*eave play-houfe, temple, and the rummer ? 
A country friend might ferve in fummer ! 

The town*s your choice— yet, charming feir^ 
Obierve what ills attend you there. 
Captains, that once admir'd your beauty, 
Are kept by quality on duty ; 
Cits, for atoning alms difburie 
A tefter— templars, fomething worfe : 
My lord may take you to his bed. 
But then he fends you back unpaid ; 
And all you gain from generous cully, 
Muft go to keep fome Irifli buUy. 
pinchbeck demands the tweezer cafe. 
And Mmmouth^Jlrtii the gowns and fiays % 
More mifchiefs yet come crowding on, 
Bridewell,— Weft Indies — ^and Sir John «— 
Then oh ! to lewdnefs bid adieu, 
And chaftely live, confin'd to two. 

« Sir John Gonfon, then a Mti^lcfcx joilicc of peace, fcmarkablc for 
his ievcrity again^ women of the xsfftv^ Se< Ni$hoU*s Anecdotes of 
Hogarth* 

P J A 
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A Ttr A L E», •• 

By Mr. Merrick. 

IF Virtue prompt' thy willing mincj 
Ta actions gen'rous, good and kind-^* ' ' * 
Fortune beyond thy hopes fhall ble&' 
Thy toils, aad crown them with fticcefi^:. .. 
But he whofe bounties cwily rife • . ^. ■ ■-» 
From profpe^ts of a future prize, ' > 

With forrow fl»all comp^e his gaips:^ * - ' 
And reap repcHtance for his pains^ .. : . 

Precepts are often found to Ml,. 
So take inftru^ion from my tal&»^ * ' 

In ancient days there liv'd a prieft^ '; 

Infhrin'd within whofe piousi breail , v 

Fair Vrfue (Iwhe j his, open look . v 

Gave fand^ion to edch word he ijpoke. 
Fix'd to no hoftie, in mean array, ^ 
From place to place he took his wayv 

* This tale is verfifyed from the conference between a Popifti prieft 
and Villiers Duke of Buckingham, ^cc that noWeman's works. It has 
alfo Been the fuhjeft of a pOem by Mt. Robert lAoyd, called <* The 
(K New River Head." 
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Intruding as he went along, 

And dealing ble&igs to the throng* 

The truth he labour'd to exprefs. 

In language plain as was his drefs : 

Yet all with ieci:et rapture hung 

On every accent of his tongue ; 

A filent eloq\i^nce there ran 

Through all the a^ons of the man ; 

They markM h}s foul's uhblemi(h*d frame, . 

His precept and his life th^ famei 

It chanc'd, as mufiiig once he ftray*d, 
Around him night's deicending (hade 
Unheedp4 4ole; throujgh paths unknowii 
With darklipg ileps he wariderM on, ' 
And wifh'd to i^oud his we^ry head 
Beneath fome hbfpitable fhed. 
When through the gloom a fudden ray 
Sprung forth, and (hot acrois the way. 
Led by the pght,. a cptt he found : 
A {Mous dame the manfion own'd^ 
Whofe open heajt, though finall her flore, 
Ne*er tum'cj thfe flranger from her door* 
Think at the fight of fiich a gueft, 
What trarifport roft within her breaft : 
With joy tl)^ fi:ien41y board (he fpread. 
And plac*d him in her warmeft bed* 
Deep funk in fleep.the traveler lay, 
Tir*d with the labours of the day* 

P4 *Ti8 



t *3* 3 

• 

*Ti8 bcft, at ableil critics deeih^ 
To fuit your language to your theme s . 
Obfequious to their rules , the Mufe 
In humbler ftrain b^r tale purfues. 

The matron, while her thankfi;! gu^ft 
Had fhar'd with her the flender feall, 
With curious eye had view'd him o*^r. 
Had mark'd the tatter'd garb he wore. 
And through th^ yawping frieze h^d ieefl 
^0 traces of a fhirt within, 
Apd now her h^nds with pious care 
A fhtrt q£ home-fpun ^Ipth prepare : 
^Twas coarfe^ t)ut would the longer hold. 
And ferve tp fence him from the cold. 
The toil employ'd her all the night, 
And ended with t^t rifing light. 
The prieft arofc at break of day, ■; 

And hailcn'd to puriue his way ; 
With thanks he took the finifh'd veil, 
The hpfpitable dame kt blefs'd : 
♦* And that thy charity^ he faid, 
** May fall with int'reft on thy head, 
** May thy fifft work, wh^n I am gone, 
♦* Continu? 'till the fetting fun." 

She heard ; but foon her hpufhold care 
JIad banifli'd from her thoughts the prayer ; 
The remnant of her cloth fhe took. 
And meafur'd out h^r littl^ flock* 

Beneath 
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Beneath her hands the length'ning t>ieoe 
Surpriz*d her with a vail increafe ; 
AfionifhM at a fight fo new, 
She meafnr'd (liU, and dill it grew. 

As when, in fieep, with winged pace ' 

O'er hills and plains we urge the race. 
With eager hopes lye onward bend. 
And think oin* labour near its end ; 
But mimic Fancy foon (applies 
New feenes to cheat our wondering eyes i . 
Before our feet new plains extend. 
New vallies fink, new hills afcend. 
And fiill the goal, when thefe are o'er. 
Appears as dhlant as before. 
In fuch a dream with fuch furprize. 
From mom to eve the woman plies 
Her talk ; but when the letting ray 
Had clos'd her labour with the day. 
With joy the wond'roiis heap furvey'd, 
And law her bounty well repay*d. 

A neighboring dame, the (lory known^ 
Much wifliM to make the cafe her own ; . 
For though fhe ne'er was feen before 
To lodge the ftranger or the poor. 
She wifely thought on one fb good 
Her charity were well beflow*d. 
As by her door his journey lay^ 
She flopt the traveler on his way \ ' 

i BeggM 
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Begg'd hUn to enter and receive- 
3uch welcome as her houfe cQiild.give : 
The priefl comply'd, and ent*ring. found 
The board with- various plenty crownM ; 
On heaps of do|wn he pais'd the nig^t^ 
And flumber-'d 'ti^:the morning Ug^t. 
At break of day the dame addref^^4 
In friendly gu^fc her rey'rend gueft ; 
Linen fo coarfe, ihe fud^ vras ne!er. . 
Defign'd for Chri^liaa, backs to we^ ; 
Andasit griev't^h^ tpfiirvey - ,. 
Such virtue in {o mean anuy, 
Herfelf had toil'd with fleeplefs eyei, . 
To furnifh him with freih fupplies : 
Fine was the teqqturei, fuch as copsea ; ' 
From wealthy, Holland's ikilful loom^ 
The prieft accepts the proffef 'd bopD^ 
He thanks her for faqr kindneis ihowJi| - 
And grateful as he leaves her dopr, : 
Repeats the pr^er he;m^ before*. 

Juft ]^rted from the holy mani, . 
With e^^r h^ the matron ran , 
To reach h^ji doth, and had deiigit'd; 
To meafure what was left behind ; 
But thinking firA^ that as the prayer 
For the whole d?y had fix'd her care. 
One labour would employ it aU, 
And leave no Uaifi;.for:Nia^\?reVc^lI, 
\T Ere 



Ere to the deftinM work flie goes, 
She deems it beft to pluck a rofe. 

The hiffing geefe, as forth flie went, 
Gave omchsof the dire event ; 
The herds, that grazM the neighboring plain, 
Looked up, and fnufPd the coming rain ; 
The bird that fcreams at rtiidnight hours, 
(Dinner of approaching fliowers) 
Full on the left, with hideous croak, 
Stood flutt'ring on a Hajfted oak. 

Amazement feiz'd the' trembling danne ^ ^ 
When firft fhe law the plenteous ftrcam : 
She wondered much, and much ihe fear'd ; 
And think how Niobe appeared, 
When changed into a rock ftie flood. 
And at her feet the headlong flood. 
With downward force impetuous ran. 
High foaming, o*er the dehig'd plain: 
So Iqok'd. tjie d^me, w^e;i all. aroumd 
Thfe torrent fmoakM upon the ground % 
Still fpreadingi wider thao/before, 
It feem*d a fca without a fhore. 

Your bards that wrote in heathen days, ' 
Had fuch a theme cmj^oy'd their lays. 
Had tortur'd their inventive brain. 
With dire portents to fill the'flrain; 
Had bid the neighboring river mourn 
His alter'd flream, ^kl tsiinted uta ;• 
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Or made the Ndads lift their heads, 
Aftonifh*d from their wat*iy beds. 
And, feated on the river's fide. 
Squeeze from their locks the brin^r tide* 
But iitde ikWd in Pagan lore, 
I pais fuch idle fancies o'er : 
Truth is my care, i^-hofe lovely fiice 
^ines i»ighteft in the plainefl: drefs. 
At eve the torrent ilopt its courfe ; 
Stung with vexation and remorie, ^ 

The dame laments her fruitlefs coil, 
Her hopes deceived, her labour loft. 
Nor think that here her fuif 'rings end. 
Reproach and infamy attend : 
Surrounding boys, where'er (he came. 
With iniults loud divulge her ihame ; 
And farmers flop her with demands 
Of recompence for damaged lands. 

ftttttttttttttttftttHttfttttftt+tttt 

The W IS H. 

Bythbsame. 

How fhort is life's uncertain fpace! 
Alas ! how quickly done ! 
Hov^ fwift the wild precarious chace I 
And yet how difficult the race ! 
How very hard to run ! , 

Youth 
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Youth (tops at firft its wilfiil cart 
To Wifdom's prudent voice ; 
•Till now arriv'd to riper years, 
Experienc'd age worn out with cares 
Rtpents its earlier choice* 

What though its profpeds now appear 

So pleafing and refinM ; 
Yet grotmdleis hope, and amdoos fear^ 
By turns the bxxfy moments (hare^ 

And prey upcm the mind. 

Since then falfe joys our fancy cheat 
With hopes of real blift; 

Ye guardian powers that rule my fate 

The only wilh that I create, 
Is all compriz'd in this : 

May I through life's uncertain tide, 

fie ftill from pain exempt ; 
May all my Wants be ftill fupply*d. 
My ftate too low t' admit of pride. 
And yet above contempt I 

But fliouki yoiu* Providence divine 

A greater bliis intend ; 
May all thofe bleffings you defign, , 
(If e'er thofe Ueflings ihall be miiic) 

Be Jidnttr'd in a friend ! 
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The bears .ak.d bees.. .A FABLE. 

s 

•"feY THE 3AME.' 

AS two ypuiigbe;»KS in wanton mood . /* 
Forth-iiTuiqg ffom a Deighbouru>g.4v;9od| 
Came where th' mduilrious Bees had florM 
In artful cells their lufcious hoard ; 
O'erjoy'd Aey fei^*d With eager hafte " 
Luxurious on thc'iich repaft. 

AlannM ix. fliis, the'little crew 

About theh: ears viUdiAtve flew. ^ 

The beafts, unable to'fiiftain ■ • 

Th* unequ^Cenabat, quit the plaipi; .^ , • 
Half blind with rage^-and mad with paiHy 
Their native fhelterth^ regain ; 
There fit, and now, difcreeter grown. 
Too late their mflmefs they bemoan ; 
And this by dear experience ^in, 
That pleafure's ev6r bdught with pain; 
So wjien the gilded baits of Vice 
Are plac*d before our longing ey^s,' 
With greedy halie we fnatch durUll, '' ' 
And fwallow down the latemlilV-^"* • '• 

4 But 
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But wheri" experience opes our cyiw. 
Away the fiancyM pleafure'flie«| 
It flies, but oh ! too late we find 
It leaves a real IHng i;>ehixid. 



HYMN 1^0 THB CREATOR. 

By thi same. 

GO D of my health ! whafe^ beuttt«>tiB tsW . 
Firft gave me power to move, 
How.&all iny thaukfulhefirrdedaFe 
The wonders of thy love ! 

While, void of thought and fenfe, I lay 

Duft of my parent earth, 
Thy breath inform'd the fleepii:^ clay. 

And callM me into birth. 

From thee my parts their fafhion took,. 

And, ere my life begun, 
Within the volume of thy bobk 

Were written one by one. 

Thy eye beheld in open view 

The yet uafinifti'd plan ; 
The fhadowy lines thy pencil drew 

And form'd the future man. 
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Oh ! may this frame> that rifing gror 

Beneath thy plaffic hands. 
Be fhidlous ever to purfue 

Whatever thy w^ill commands. 

Tlie foul that moves this earthly load 

Thy iemblance let it bear ; 
Nor lofe the traces of the God, 
' Who ftampM his image therc» 

< 

The CAMELION: A FABLE, afte* 
Monsieur DE LA MOTTE. 

By the same. 

OF T has it been my lot to mark 
A proud, conceited, talking fpark. 
With eyes, that hardly fervM at moft 
To guard their matter *gainft a poft, 
Yet round the world the blade has been 
To fee whatever could be feen. 
Returning from his finifli'd tour, 
Grown ten times perter than before ; 
Whatever word you chance to drop. 
The travel'd fool your mouth will fiop : 
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Sir, 



•* Sir, if my judgment you'll allow— 
•* IVc fcen — and fiirc I ought to know"— • 
So begt yduM pay a due fubmiffioo, 
And aequiefce in his decifion. 

TWo traVdlers of fuch a cafl. 
As o'er Arabia's wilds they pad. 
And on their way in friendly chat 
Naw talk'd of this and then of that, 
* DiicoursM awhile, 'mongH other mattef. 
Of the Camelion's form and nature* 
^* A ftranger animal, cries one, 
** Sure never liv'd beneath the fiin. 
^ A lizard's bo<fy lean and long, 
*^ A fiih's head^ a ierpent's tongue, 
'* Its tooth with triple claw disjoin'd ; 
** And what a length of tail behind ! 
** How flow a pace ! and then its hue— 
** Who trer faw fo fihe a blue !" 

** Hdd there, the other quick replies, 
** "iris green— I faw it with thefe eyes, 
•* As kte with open mouth it lay, 
** And warm'd it in the funny ray ; 
** Stretch'd at its eafe the beaft I viewed, 
•' And faw it eat the air for food." 

** I've fecn it, Sir, as well as you, 
'^ And muft again afinn it blue* 
** At leifure I the beaft furvey'd 
*^ Extended in the cooling fliade." 
-Vol. V. Q^ « 'Tis 



** *Ti8 grefen, *ti8 green« Sir, I-aflurcye— " 
** Grcjca 1" cries the other in a fury— 

** Why, Sir— d'ye think I've loft my eyes ?" 
** 'Twcre no great lofs," the friend replies, ^ 
** For, if they always fervc you thus, 
** You'll find 'em but of little ufe." 

So high at laft the conteft rofe. 
From words they almoft came to blows : 
When luckily came by a third— 
To him the ^ueftion they referr'd. 
And begg'd he'd tell *em,. if he knew. 
Whether the thing was green or blue. 

** Sirs, cries the umpire, ceafe your potlicr— 
** The creature's neither one nor t'other, 
** I caught the animal laft night, 
** And view'd it o'er by candle-light : 
*• I mark'd it well— 'twas Hack as jet— 
** You ftare — but. Sirs, I've got it yet, 
^* And can produce it," ** Pray, Sir, do : 
** I'll lay my life, the thing is blue." 
** Andril be fwern, that when you've feen 
** The reptile, you^ll pronounce him green." 

«i Well th^n, at once to eafe the dpubt," 
Replies *the man, •* I'll turn him out : 
" And when before your eyes .I've fet him, 
•• If you don't find him black, I'll eat him." 

He (aid ; then full before their light 
Produc'd the beaft, aadW! 'twas white-- 

B( 
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^th (tar'd i the man look'd wood'rous wiie— ^ 
** My children^" the Camelion cries, 
(Then ftrUt the creature found a tongue) 
'* You all are rights and all are ^vrongs 
** When next you talk of what you i4ew, 
" Think others fee, as well as you : 
** Nor wonder, if you find that none 
** Prefers your eye-«fight to his own/* 

IMMORTALITY: or^ the CoNsoLAf ibir of 
HUMAN LIFEi A MONODY* 

By THOMAS DENTON%M.A, 

■ ' ■ - ■ • II Jniffti natura 'hidetar 

iitque anim^ daranda meisjam vefjihiis effei 
£i mttus ilkforas pracefs Acbgruntis agendus 
Fundittu^ humanam qui vitam turhat iii imo^ 
Omnia fuffwuiiki thPriis f^grtra hvcua 

h 

WHEN blac^c-'browM Night lier dulky mantle ipread, f 
And wrapt in fdemn gloom the iaUe iky; 
When ibothing Sleep her opiate dews had flied^ 
And feal'd in filken flumbers every eye : 

• Of Queen's CbUege, Oxford. He was bom at Scbcrghanij^ near 
CariiOe, tdok^tlic degree of M. A*. Jtme x6# 17^9, tnd afterwards be- 
came tbtGtot of Alhflcad io^ Surry. 
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My wakeful thoughts admit no bakny tcA^ ' ' ' . 

Nor the fweet bh& of ib|t oUmon fbare ; * 

But watchful woe diflrafb my achkig bceafl:. 

My heart the fubjed of corroding.paitt . / 

From haunts, of men widi wand'ring ftpps, and flotr^' 
I folitary fieal, and footh my penfive woe. 

n. 

Yet no fell paffion*s rough difcordant rage 

Untiin'd the mufic of my tranquil mind : 
Ambition*^ tinftl'd charm» could neV ^S^ge^ 

No harbour there could fordid av*rice find : 
From luft's foul ^ng my grief difdains to €oWy 

No figbs of envy from my bofom break; 
But foft compaifion melts my foul to woe, 

And focial tears faft trictcle'doWn my ch66k» 
Ah me ! when Nature gives one general grfian* . . 
Each heart mufl: heat with woe, es^ii voice rei^nfive moan. 

^ ni. 

Where'er I ciaft my moift'ned eyes around. 

Or ftretch my prbipe6l o*er the diftant land. 
There foul Corruption's tainted fteps'are found. 

And Deat6 grim«-viiagM waves his iron hand. 
^Though ntw foft/'fcfl^^ gild the fmiling fcenr, ^- / • 

Aud {p0rtivej^oy caH forth her feftite train, 
Sinking in night each vital fohn is leen, i 

Like air-blowTT bubbles onthe wat'ry plain? :. • • A ^ 
^ Fell Deaths like brooding ^fdOQjy, the rcpaft . • < - 
Will fnatch with tak)n& foul^ ot ibut its grateful tafte. 

■ . t i IV. Ye 



Yc finiling glories of the ytouthfUl year. 

That ope your fragrant bofoms to the day. 

That clad in all the pride of fpring appear. 

And ftcep'd in dew your filken leaves difplay : ' ' 

Jtt Natmr/s richeft robes though thus bedigh|. 

Though her foft pencil trace your various dye^ 

Though lures your rofeate hue the charmed fight, 

^ Though odours fvveet your ne6t'rou8 breath fi;ipply. 

Soon on your leaves TV^wf *$ cankVous tooth fhall pr6y, ' 

Your dulcet dews exhale, your beauteous bloom decay* 

V. ' 

Yc hedge-row elms, beneath whofe fpreading (hade 

The grazing herds defy the rattling (hower ; 
Ye lofty oak», in whofe' wide arms difplayM 

The clam'rous rook builds hig^ his airy bower; 
Stript by haar Winter's rough* inclement rage, 

In mournful heaps your leafy honours lie, 
Ev'n your hard ribs fhall feel the force of age. 

And your bare trunks the friendly iliade deny ; 
No more by cheerifut vegetation green, 
Youi'faplefs boles fhall fink, and quit th' evanid fccne. 

vr. 

Ye fifcather'd warblers of the vernal year • » . 

That carelefs fing, nor fear the frowns of fete, 
Tune your fad notes to death and winter drear ; 

lU fuit thefe mirthful drains your tranfient ftate. 

CL3 No 
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No more with cheerful fong nor fprightly air 

Salute the blulhe* of the rifing day * 

With doleful ditties, drooping wiogs repair 
To the lone (jov^srt of the nightly fpray. 

Where loverlorn PUbmela drains her throat 

Surround the budding thorn, and fwell the aipumful nptf , 

VIL 
Come, fighing E^legy^ wifl^ fxyeeteft ain 

Of melting fpufic t^cb roy grief to flow ; • . 

I top. mufl mix my fa(i complaint with theirs, 

' m . t .'.1, ^ 

Ofur fiates arf£ equal, equal be our ^'P^^ 
Come, Melancbfl^^ fpread thy raven wing, 

And \xi thy ebon car, by Fapcy le^. 
To the dark chairnel vault thy vot'ry bripg. 

The murky m^nfions of the mould'ritig dead. 
Where fianl^ dews breathe, a^d taint the Hckly fkies^ 
Where in lad loathfome heaps* aU human glory Ues* 

VIII. 

Wrapt in the gloom of uncreated nigh^: 

Secure yt^ flept in fenfelefs matter's ^x^% 
KoT pain could vex, nor pallid fear affri^htj^ 

Our ^uiet fancy felt no dream's alarm?* 
Soon as to life our animated clay 

Awakes, and confcious being opes pur eyes, 
Care's fretful family at pnce difmay. 

With ghafily air a thoufand phantoms rife, 
Sad Horror (langs pV:r all the deep'ni^g glooxp^^ 
Gri^/prompts the laboured figh,i)tv?/Z>op€s the marble tomb. 

IX, Ypt 
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IX. 

Vet life's tlrong love intoxicates the foul. 

And thirft of blifs inflames the fevVous mind, 
With eager draughts we draii^ the poisonous bowl^ 

And in the dregs the cordial hope to ilind. » 

0-hcav*nI for this light end were mortals made. 

And plac'd on earth, with happinefs in view. 
To catch with cheated grafp the flitting fliade. 

And with vain toil the fancied form purfue ; 

Then give their Ihort-liv'd being to the wind, 

As the wing'd arrow flies, and leaves no track behind \ 

X. ' 

Thus lonely wandering through the nightly fliadc 

Againft the ftem decrees of ftubborn Fate, 
To mockfiil Echo my complaints I made, 

Of life's fliort. period, or its toilfome ftate, 
Tis death-like filence all, no found I hear. 

Save the hoarfe raven croaking from the iky. 
Or fcaly beetle murmuring through the air, 

Or fcreech-owl fcreaming with ill-omen*d cry; 

Save when with .brazen tongue from yon high tow'r 

The clock deep-fpunding fpeaks, and counts t hepaflinjghour* 

XL 
Pale Cynthia, mounted on her filver car. 

O'er heav'n's blue concave drives her nightly round: * 

See a torn abbey, wrapt in gloom, appear 

Scatter'd in wild confufion o'er the groUnd. 

0.4 Here 



Here rav'nous Ruin lifts her wafteful hands 
0*er briar •grown grpts and bramble*ihaded grarcff 

Safe from her wrath one weeping marble flaads, 
O'er which the mournful yew its umbrage waves; ^ 

Ope, ope thy ponderous jaws, thou friendly tomb, 

Cloie the iad deathfiil Icene, and fhroud me in thy woixil> ! - 

xn. 

Forth ifluipg lovely from the gloomy ihade. 

Which ftately pines in phalanx deep compofe. 
Fair above mortals^ comes a imiling maid 

To footh my iighs, and chear my heartrfelt woes^ 
Here nqrs-cj by Contemplation^ matron fage. 

Where with muttSolimde fhe loves to dwell, 
In truth's £ur lore fhp formM her early age. 

And trimm'd the midnight lamp in lonely cdU ; 
Here learn'd clear reafo^'s heav'n-iprung light to rai& 
O'er paffion's lowrborn mifb, or pleafure's fpuripus bkUic* 

xm. 

Her a2Jurc fnaQtIe flows with eafy grace, 

Nor fafhion's folds cpnibrain, nor cuflom's tye | 
An optic tube ihe bears, each iphere to tr^ce 

That rolls its rapid orbit round the iky : 
Yet not to heav'n alone her view's confin'd ; 

A clear reflecting plane fhe holds, to fliow 
JThe various movements of the reas'ning mind, 

How flrange ideas link, and habits grow, 
Fa£ipn's fierce impulfe^ will's free ppwer to fc^, 
Tp paint the featiu''d foul, and mark th' internal man. 

■ ' XlV.Wh^cnce 
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XIV,. 
'Whence thefe fad flrains, faid fhc, of plaintive grief. 

Which pierce the fleep-closM ear of peaceful rcii ? 
Oft has the (ick'ning mind here found relief, 

H^re queird the throbbmg tumults of the breaH: 
Lift up thy loaden eyes to yon fair cloud, 

"Where moon-iprung ^ Iris blends her beauteous dyes: 
1 lift them foon, and, as I gazing ftood, 

Th$! fleeting phantom in a moment flies ; 

Where beam'd the gilded arch of gaudy hue. 

Frowns the dark low'ring cloud all gloomy to the view. 

XV. 
Life's emblem £t, faid I, that rofcid bow ! 

The gay illufive pageant of an hour 
To real femblancd* tricks her airy (hew, 

Thep links in jaiglu's dull arms, and is no more! 
Ah I fool, faid fhe, though now to fancy's fight 

The violet pale, the blufliing red decays. 
Though now no painted cloud reflet the light, 

Nor drops prifmatic break the foiling rays. 

Yet ftill the colours live, though none appear, 

Glow in the darting beam that gilds yon cryflal iphere* 

XVI. ^ - 

Then let not Fancy with her vagrant blaze 

Miflead in tracklefs paths of wild deceit; 

On Reafon's fteady lamp ftill ardent gaze. 

Led by her fober light to Truth's retreat. 

c A rainbow formed by the rays of the moon at night : an obj^n^t 
often vifible^ though, from Its languid colour, not often obferved. 

Though 
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Thoogh wand'ring IgnVance fees each form d^cay, 
The breathlefs bird, bare trunk, and fliriverd flow'r ; 

New forms fuccellive catch the vital ray, 

Sing their wild notes, or fmile th' alloted hour. 

And fearch creation's ample circuit round. 

Though modes of being change, all life's immortal found; 

XVII. 
Sec the dew reptile grov'ling o'er the green, 

That trails through ilimy paths its cumbrous load» 
Start in new beauty from the lowly fcene. 

And wmg with fluttVing pride th' aDtherial road; 
Burft their (hell-prifons, fee the feather'd kind. 

Where in dark durance pent awhile they lie, 
Difpread their painted plumage to the wind, 

Brufli the briik air, fwift lliooting through the iky. 
Hail with their choral hymns the new-b(<rn day, 
• Dillcnd their joy-fwoln breads, and carol tlie fwcet lay« 

XVIII. 
Sec man, by varied periods fixt by fate, 

Afcend perfection's fcale by (low degree: 
-The plant-like fetus quits its fenfelefs ftate. 

And belplefs hangs fweet-fmiling on the knee; 
Soon outward objedts Ileal into the brain. 

Next prattling childhood lifps with mimic air, 
' Then mem'ry links her fleet ideal train, 

And fober reafon rifcs to compare. 
The full-grown breall fome manly paiTion warms, 
It pants for glory's meed, or beats to love's alarms. 

X ' XIX. Then 



XIX, 
TTben fay» fince tiatur^^s high beheft appears 

That living forms (liould change of being prove, 
III which new jpy the novel foene endears, 

New objects rife to pleafe, new wings to noove; 
^pce man too, taught by fage experience, knowf 

His frame revolving treads life's varying flage, 
rrhat tl^e man-plant firfl vegetating grows, 

Then fenfe diredts, then reafon rules in age ; 
Say, is it ftrange, (hould death'? all-^re2^!;ied hour 
"Waft to f^nie unknowp fcenes, or wqke fpme imtried|)Qwcr ? 

XX. 
TThc wife Creator wrapt in flcflily veil 

The fay divine, the pure aetherial mate ; 
Thonigh worn by age the brittle fabric fail, 

The finiling fo.ul furyives the frowns of fate : 
JEjJch circling year, each quick-i'evolving day 

Touches with mould'ring tooth thy flitting frame, 
Wth furtive flight repairs th' unfeen dec^y ; 

For ever changing, yet in change the fapie, 
Oft had thou dropt unhurt thy mortal part. 
Dare the grim terror ^hen, or dread hi^ guiltlefs dart. 

XXI, 
The twinkliqg eye, whofe variousrhumpurM round 

Takes in foft net th' inverted form behind, 
f he lift'ning ears, that catch the waving found, 

Are but mere organs of the feeling mind : 

External 
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External matter thus can lend its aid, 
And diftant fhapes with foreign pow'r fupply ; 

Tkus the long tube by GaliUo ^ made 
Brings home the wonder* of the peopled iky : 

The power percipient then feels no decay. 

Though blind the tube, and darkilefs Mot the vifufti ray. 

xxn. 

When^ lockM in fhort fiifpence by flcep*s foft power, 

In temporary death the fenfes lie, 
When iolemn filende reigni at midnight hour. 

Deaf the dull ear, and clos'd the cuitafn'd eye ; ' 
Objeds of fenfe, each confcious fenfe afleep. 

With lively image ftrike the wakeful foiil, 
Si>me frowning rock that threats the foaming deep, 

Or wood-hung vale, where ftreams meand'ring roll. 
Some long-ioflf friend's returning voice you hear, 
Clafp the life-pidur'd fhade, and drop the pieafing teaf. 

^ Galileo was tlic ftrft wIta made long tdefcopes fit for aflronomlcal 
fbfrrvations. Le Roili relates, '< that Galileo, being at Venice, was 
f* tcld of a f«rt of optic glafs made in- Holland, which brought objects 
** nearer : upon which, fetting hin>felf to think how it (hcMal4 he, he 
** ground two pieces of glafs into form as well as he could, and fitted 
*^ them to the tv.o ends of an organ-pipe, and (hewed at once all the 
•* wondcfrs of the invention to the Venetian nobleilc on the top of the 
** tower of Sr. Mark. That author adds, that from this time Galileo 
** devoted himfelf wholly to the improving and perfecting the telefcope* 
*• which was denominated from thence Galileo*s tube." Chamber^*: 

XXIII. Each 



Jiach outward organ, as ideas rife. 

Gives eafy entrance to the motley train; 
Htfledion calm, with retrofpe^tive cyt&^ 

Surveys her treafures in the formful brain ; - 
Though Death relentlefs ilied his baleful dew, 

In Lethe dip each form-conveying power, 
Unhurt Reflexion may her themes purfue, ^ 

Smile at the ruin, fafe amidfl her iloiie ^ 
'Without one ienie's aid in life's low vale. 
Fancy, can fumilli joys, and reafon lift her fcalc^ 

XXIV, 
Thu5 the lone lover in the penfive fliade 

In day-dreams rapt of foft ecfbatic blifs, 
Pdrfues in thought the vifionary maid, * 

Feafts on the fancy'd fmile, and favourM kift ; . * 

ThuB the young poet at the clofe of day, • - • 

Led by the magic of fome feiry fong, 
Through the dim umbrage winds his heedlefs way. 
Nor hears the babbling brook that brawls along v 
Thus deathlefs 3r<Mu/<», deaf to nature's cries, "* 

Would meafure Time and Spaee^ and travel 'fouftd the 
flues, .... 

XXV. i ;.-• 

Wlien juft expiring hangs life's trembling light; " * * 
And fell difcafe ftrikes deep the deadly dart, 

-Reaibn and mem'ry bum with ardour bright, ^ 

And gen'rous' paffions warm the throbbing heatt; " / * 

Oft 



Oft will the i^gVous foul in life's lafi: ftagtf 
With keeaeft relifh taile pure mental joys i 

Since the fierce cflbrts of diftemper*s rage 
Nor 'bates her vigour, nor her pow Vs deftro}'S, 

8ay, ihall her luftre death itielf impair, 

When in high noon fhe rides, then fets in dark deipair t 

XXVI, 
Though through the heart no purple tide Ihould flow^ 

No quiv*riiig nerve fhould vibrate' to the brain,. 
The mental pow'rs no mean dependence know ; -^ 

Thought may furvive, and each fair paifion reign t 
As when Lucina ends the pangful flrife. 

Lifts the young b^be, and lights her lambent flanbct 
Some powers new -waking hail the dawning life, 

^ome unfufpended live, unchanged, the lame; 

So from our du(l freih faculties may bloom, 

Some poilhumous furvive, and triumph o'er the tomb« 

XXVIL 
This fibrous frame by nature's kjndly law. 

Which gives each joy to keen fenfation here, 
O'er purer fcenes of blifs the veil may draw, 

^nd cloud refiedion's more exalted fphere. 
When Death's cold hand with all-diffolving powef 

Sh^U the clofe tie with friendly flroke unbind, 
Alike our mortal as our natal hour 

May to new being raife the waking mind : 
On death's new genial day the foul may rife. 
Bom to fome higher life^ and hail feme brighter ikies* 

XXVUI. The 
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XXVIII. 
The mofs-gtx>wn. tree, that fhriaks with toltiag ytax^ 

The drooping flowers that die fo foon aw.ay. 
Let not thy heart alarm with boding fears. 

Nor thy own ruin date from their decay : 
Tbe blufhing rofe, that breathes the balmy dew. 

No pleafing tranfports of perception knows ; 
The rcv'rend oak, that circling fprings renew, 

Thinks not, nor by long age experienc'd grows : 
Thy £ate and theirs confeis no kindred tie : 
Though their frail forms may fade, ihall fenfe and realba 

XXIX. [die? 

Nor let life's ills, that in dire circle rage. 

Steal from thy heaving bread thofe laboured fighs ; 
^hefe, the kind tutors of thy infant age. 

Train the yoiwg pupil for the ftiture jkies : 
Unfchool'd in early prime, in riper years 

Wretched and fcorn'd ftill ilruts the bearded boy : 
The tingling rod bedew'd with briny tears 

Shoots forth in graceful fruits of manly joy : 
The painful cares that vex the toiifonie fpring 
Shall plenteous crops of blifs in life's hSi harveft bring. 

XXX. 
She ceasM, and vanifh'd into iightlefs wind— 

O'ef my torn breafl alternate pailions fway. 
Now Doubt defponding damps the wav'ring miod. 

Now Hope reviving (hcds her cheerful ray. 

Soto 



Soon from the ikies in heav'niy white arrayM, 
Faiib to nay fight reveai'd, fair Cherub ! fteod. 

With life replete the volume (he difplay*d, 
Seal'd with the ruddy (bins of crimibn blood ; 

Each fear now iftarts away, as fpedres fly 

When the fun's orient beam firfl gilds the purple iky* 

XXXI. 
Mean while the faithful herald of the day, 

The village cock, crows loud with trumpet fliriU^ 
The warbling lark foars high, and, morning fft^f 

Lifts her glad ibrehead o'er the cloud-wrapt hiU : 
Nature's wild mufic fills the vocal vale ; 

The bleating flocks that bite the dewy ground. 
The bwing herds that graze the woodland dale. 

And cavern'd echo, fwell the cheerful ibund;^ 
Homeward I bettd with clear unclouded mind, 
Mix with the buiy world, and leave each care behind* 



To THE MEMORY op a GENTLEMAN*, 
Who died on his Travels to Rome. 

Written in 1738. 

By the Rev. Dr. Shipley (now Bifliop of St. Asaph). 

I AN G TON, dear partner of my Ibul, 
-^ Accept what pious paflTion meditates 
To grace thy fate. Sad memory 
And grateful love, and impotent regret 
Shall wake to paint thy gentle mind, 

* George Le^^Hs Langton, EiJq.. 

Thy 
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AndlpngktLy&i(^^ fweetahifidfr 

Of focial pleafurei not forgot 
ISio aobk ^drft'of JcQDwledge imd fiOr fioM 
. .^|[9ia£'ie4 tlieelfiir liirougiii ifemgn ditties • 
Inquifitive t biit chief the pledaiit banks 

Of Tiber^ eVer-hdnour'd flream, 
I)etMfi^ li» irifidiig.the laft Jnea^^ 

OfanoMlitHuii £urfi)ttn8exa^ 
^ fculpture) columasi and:the tsBotid^Siag bvUfk 

Oftheatredt In dftqi^dni^ rapt * 
C)f oM retiown^^fliy.mind fiinf^fd^tbe iceoas 

Delighted^ where the fcft of men 
Once dwelt) ftoiih^i^cipio, virtiious chiefs 

Stem CatO) and the patriot miiid 
Of faithfid Brutus, beit phildbpber. 

Well did the generous ieacek employ 
ThyUoonungyeaUBbywtueciowiiHl). thou^deadi 

Unfeen oppre&^d. thbe, 6r frbm :homet 
A faelpleis firanger* Nd fiuniliar voice, 

No pitying qre^ cbeefM tfcyt laft jahgt« 
<> wortl94Q«^A ^ys ! %,t]iee fhMJl B^w 

TIte pious Ibihaiy teart ' 
A^ <fegVj8fc]tW>fflgV^fl^ Addfa o'er thiae uco. 
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Captain T H M^AS^y «f SATXitzMKn^ Reffinaai^uiU 
the Ifle of .SKiB,:;|:«;eafKain PRIC^ lat:3tert 

Augustus. .■ i. .-■.■' ..-i.'i -L : -.i : ./"jri.f;.:!: 






COME, Thooiaty^ve tis t?otliet>foiiiieiL4»i 
Dear captain/'^irBy refleft tiix)n it i» mu -.-M.-. ':0 
Was efcrfod^da^thingi ., ^^.j ""-'. *^ ^ * 
What, at the poki^^Hd jnat&ngli n .s:-' : . • > 
Alas ! fearch all-the.thpuitfaiiis .rouiid|>r /. . . i i <> 
There's no Thalia to : be fiiimd;:;: : :..1.7 ^b...:; ..-vi 
And Fanqr, child .of fbuthem Ikiei^ ' 1 rraji I , : ' \ ^ :; . . ' > 
Averfe the fullen region flics* . 'j i.: , , . ; ; . .ic^ 
I fcribble verfes ! why youluip\)r ^i <-* )ii . -O 

I left the Mufes i^ig'ago^ .: ::.;«' ^^ • . 
Dfifettedall thQtnncftilbsntIv • v ^.r. ... -V 
To right the^fiksv^and ftudy 3buid>* t - • .: ^ 
indeed in youth's fentailic prime .;:;:r:A> i . /. 

Milled 1 wander'diiitad s^niier^ -w ?•<-;;»■.*:'- 

t . -. * i -> . 

« This mUitiiy author was once ftuaent of Chnitiphurch, OxdKif 
and a divine. He was mortally wounded and taken ^riSfoner atJlhe firft 
attack on Belleifle, AptU S>' 1761,- b^ihg tKen qvartefidaAer-gdneral^ 
and lieutenant-colonel of Whitmore*s regiment of foot* 

^ Bland's TrcAtlib on Military Diibipliacy Svol. 
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AAd vaii^tifrfonncts pemi'dWpicht^ 
t)n every nymphf from^tw€ltf6 fif iwitity } 
Compared to rofe«ji ptakt aitf iiliciy 
The cheeks bf CWoe and WiFWifflkV 
With all the cartybti fiiiii%^ttwiy ■ ^' 
A Mr-bcwrn rtfeArn ^iTcdfAy;'/^ 
My line8-^«#^rchid Was I'fb ifee 'era ' 

Steal into Dodfley'snevr MtrfeHmS'' 
Or in a letter fair and cKaii 

Committed ta the Mugaiijfe ! ' ' 

Our follies change^tlmt whim is o*er-» 

The bagateli<64 ai!ntife no'more; ' ' 

Kjiow by thefe prcferiti;^at in fine ' ' 

I quit all comntercc #fthtMe Nine?; * ^ 

Ix)ve-lliWns, an* all 'poetic tn^ 

Lampoons, epiftles, ^ei, '«ttd ^tnrcs, 

Thefc toys and trifldlTdHcard, 

And leave the bays to pbet W^ a. 

Know, now to politics cpnfign'd" * 

I give up all the bufy mind; 

Curious each pamphlet I perufe. 

And iip my coiSee t) Vr the news. * • 

But a propos— for laft Cpxu-ant, 

rray thank the lady grovernante» 

« TKc Mufettm, or the Literary and Hiftorttfal Rcgiftcr, puVlUhed by 
X. IMfley in the years 174$ aii4 1747, and coftfiikingof 3 toIiJh 

d An officer of the fame regiment. 

R 4 From 
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Of treaties noW'|lf(^ gfjEetlea t^ ^ • / 
.Apwceimite«^j;^^fpqw«f^: ; :/ 
And e^xy traa([|'wj^t|l;k^c, b^^qju^'f^. : 

Farewell, at wi^JtfvPfWi? i^ 

Thr plumed tirop^jadiieighaiflf ft^Jr.. 

Tte troops f ab^i;!: ipfi^ happoc; t|m^: 

A peaae wUlnodiXy^;^^ all tIVs nww* 

What c»>wds of berocf^ im i 4^ 

Reduced to &arm «n Hnif Ijbesr 0f|f £ 

From I/>weo^t^}V''ifv«fut^ j .. .^ 

And Saxe^hinaiid£i3Q|glt^ ipmp^ tp :%flVj 

Already Fancj^VaSpiQ;jll|Ow'r 

Foreruns the nc^j^ apjjro^el^g J^ • . ' 

Methinks, ciir^^didtMPqsl.tbefitf;^ 

I feel, and feim a]m4)r Ivd^e* 

The park I lauBtep up ai^ 4pw»^ ^^ 

Or fit upon a bepi^^alQJD^ 

Fenilve andiadn-^jl^S/fc^^MrifAi 

My wig, which £biM^*]()^eacb^i^ ' 

Toupee'd before,^ And Jbagg'4 befaiod^ 

c MarlhtlLowemlhally^ tinder whofe divediQii d^e-fitg^ of BeiQes-tf^ 
Zoom WIS oondufted, in tHe year X747. 

- f Maurice count de Sixe, general of the amnes of France «Bdet 

liewU XV. He was the natural Ton of ;Aagufto9 IS. king of Poland^ 

and was confiiered as one of the greiiuft genexials of. th« pre(bnt tg» 

Ht died 1750. 

Which 



Which John ilraa iis*d iviOi idceft m 
To comb, and -teach the cuth 116 fM^ 
ix>ft the belW iir «iid jtmitj ^ride» 
Now lank ^peiA itn ekhtr fidei 
. My hat groitc^-white, ttd iraMt^V^ 
Once ^«ni ^»vi^ with ^tffiMr Ar; 
My oosi^4iAMP4 iMi4vA9iA rain. 

And aU my %iiK qake cttqwdgiU 
Tavern and coffee^houfe unwillifig 
To ^£ me credit ior a ftiiliiiig : 

The ptecinds of the gay rndk. 
My vows tbovgh breath'd in eveiy ttiTj 
lilbt e'en adunibermaid wUl heart 
Mo iiWer la n^ purie to pay 
Vor opera'tickets^ cr the play : 
|4o meflfi^ feotto bid me Gomr 
A fortnight after to. a drum : 
No Tifits or iJecdv*d or pafd^ 
No baU^ ridbtto, mafquerade: 
Jbl peiifiv^, liaortlefs and diagritte 
I fit, devoted prey to fpteh ; 
fihabbily fisrwith t&ttttfifd lace, 
And' hunger pi6hir'd in my face* 
' To you, dear Price, indulgent heav'n 
A gentler, happier lot has giv'n ; 
To you has dealt nv^ bounteous handa 
.aPalIadia» featty ^ad fruitful lands : 



Then in my iorcpws have jthe grace 

To take fome pify ppiny cafe ; 

And as you kno)f, the times are hard^... 
Send a fpruce val^t with a card^ 
Your complimcfnts,^ and beg I'd. djne. 
And tafle your mutton and yoiu: wine ; 
You'll find moft pun6hial aqd obiervant| 
Your mofl obli^ huu^ iervant, 

m 
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To Mr. TOWN HOADLYi at the TEMP:t.E, 
occa&oned by arTranfiation of an EpHBe of Horace. 
1730. 

By the Rev* Mr. Straight % of Magdalen CoIlege« 

Oxford; 

* < • 

TIME flies— fo you and Horace fing, ; 
From whence you many a moral bring} 
To teaph us how to ^eer our lives, 
T' enjoy our bottles and our wives* > 

Young 

> Re^or of Findon in S6fl*ex ; a liYing which wis %vftti him by the 
college to which he belonged; and prebendary of Warminfteo^in the 
cathedral churc^ of Saliibury, a preferment beftowed upon Kim by 
bilhop Hoadly. « He wasV* fayi Mf. J>unQaQl)e|<< ev^ ia % iUte of 

** pcr% 



Young manVf^^Sl kp&pve your notions, 
Ai;id wholly am ?it your devbt^on^. 
I hate your fouf canting' rafcab, ' 
That talje of Ember-weel^s ^pd Pafcals ; 
Black viftdiSsj who defire to wean us, 
From BacjiKus* pleafures, and from Venus% 
To gain themfelves a largfer (hare. 
And fobtft <Jlf with faft and prayer : 
And tell us none to Elyfium.go, 
Who do not'plague themfelves below. 
Can misery raife the grateful teart, 
Or tuneful fongs ojppraile irnpart ? ' 

The great Creator's work we view, 
And trace it out by Wildom's clue ; , • , 
Nothing is gooJ but what is true. 
With cautious and with thankful eye 
We fcan the great variety : 
Each M0/I within our reach we tafle. 

And tall our neighboujr to Hie feafl. 

• • ■ • '*■'."* 

Our fouls do cjeneroufly difown ' 
All pleafi^e that's confinM to one ; 

• * * 

srfecutien, as it Wiiftf'fot^lt extiteor£ttkrj parts aini excentric good 
nfc I by which hf^got nil'ofJtuii«nkUA^niftl<^ father's prejudices (In 
hich4ie WMedfaoa^ed)4iifA¥0]aro5chft^nc^ prophets, by whom 
e was eaten up a^d. betrayed." • He left^a. wjdew M fitHiildren in 
larrafled circum$anc<Sj owinfi^ j;o lioffcs whiqhn he -fui^Aincd by eii- 
mg m the |)uunf^»of a,farmer. After his death. tvM yoluBies of Se« 
Dlfcourfci'^i^republiibblTor'thei^elitorhis famu^^ ' 

^ R4 The 
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The ealyrt^md epciploy9i^t^, 
If, to receive and shpe eiyc)jrment| 
To every jdeafurc we attted^ 
Not to enjoy is to offend. 

But flill, amidft the various crow^ , 
Of goods, that call with voices I91U4 . , 
Our natural geniuS| educatidn. 
Parents, companions, or our flatkm.. ., 
©ircft us to {omc JtMgU choice^ 
In which we chiefly muA rejoioe. 

Pleafures are ladies — fome w<j CQUlt 
To pafs away an hour in fport : 
We like them all for this or that, . 
For filence fome, and fomc for chat i 
For every one, as Cowley fings. 
Or arrows yields, or bows, or ftrings^ 
But, after all this rambling life, 
Each man mufl have his proper wtfi. 
You know my meaning— fome 9negMd[^ 
Felt, heard, or ften^ or imderftood^ 
Will captivate the lien's afie^on. 
And bring the reft into fubje^tion* 

Pray mind the ttmoF of my foog I 
It holds^ together, thodgh 'til bug* 

YouVe made aa early thokt^ at)4 wife'olibi 
The beft I kn6w wkKin th* horizon* 
Bfy lady Lmv is rich wdA hahdlome i 
May ftie be ?N>rth yQu a king's ranfom i 
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^ut I mnft tell you, (youll cxcufi 
My friendly, though plaia*dealing Muie) . 
In her own han(l9 is all her dower ; 
There*! not a groat within your power ; 
And yet ,you*re whorinjg with the Nine ; 
' With them you hreakfkfl, fup, and dine. 
With them you fpend your days and nightdMi 
Js't fitting fhe ihpuld bear fuch flights ? 
Beggarly, ballad-finging carrions, 
Can they advance you to the barons ? 
You've made me too an old Tom Dingle, 
And I, forfootb, muft try to jingle. 

Your lady would not do you wrong j % 

She owns youVe tender yet, and y*oung**« > 

She'd wink at now and. then a ibng ; ^ 

But ftill expefts to fhare the time. 
Which Qo^V is all beflow'd on rhyme* 
Ilead in the morning Hobbes ic HomiMe^ 
At noon^ e'en i^rt with your Afelpomeoe* 

Youngfter, I've ibmething monp to fay^ 
To wean you Trom this itch brplay. 
In his OJkiis old Hare Tiilly, 
^Mongft cef tain points hehandlcs fijly 
(A book I ever muft delight in 
Far beyond .all'that fincc is written l)«^ 
He telis us there, diir parents' praife 
Tbeir Qhildrcns' viitile inight to rs^ : 



} 



[ »66 1 

•• - * 

I »■ • • . • / 

Their wprth and praife fhould prick UB on 
To labour after like renown. 

Who but thy father has been able. 
Since Hercules, to cleanfe a ftable ? 
About his ears how flrange a rattle ! * 
Who ever flood fo tough a battle ? 
iH* has tam'd the moil unruly cattle.— 
Juft two fuchjobbs as yet remain 
To be difpatch'd by you and Ben ** 
Your father with Herculean dub 
The tyrants qf our fouls did drub ; 
Ben for oiu- bodies, you our chattels, 
Mufl undertake the felf-fame battles, 
Tfie world on you Jiave fix'd their eycs^ 
•Tis you muft quell thefe tyrannies : 
So ihall fome title,, now imknown, 
Ba^sriafh-lik^ yoiu" labours crown. 
. Ravifh'd, methinks, in thought I feq 
The univerfal liberty . 

But after all, I know what** in you ; 
You'll do't, a thoufand to one guinea. 
^ime fidr-^-iht work and pleafure*8 great ; , , 
Begin, before it grows too late. 
Where the/^r^j fland, th&fiatuus lodge; -. 
And dance not, 'till you dance a judge ^ ;- 

^ Pr. Bcnjatma Hoadly, the phyfician. 
. c ^luding to the cuftom, now abollfhed, of a new-made ju(!ge*s 
daneing in the hall of the fociety to which he belonged with the oldeft 
aiad graYcil members of it. 

Then, 
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Then^ though you are not half fo taper, 
j!)^ Lord^ you'll cut a higher caper. 




To the Rer. Mr. J. STRAIGHT. 

By J. HOADLY. 

SIR, 

PROMISES are different cafei 
At various times, in various placei« 
In crowded ftreet of Arlington *, 
Where flaves of hope to levees run, 
A promife fignifies no more, 
Than in the chamber of'a whore. 
And ivhen the good deceived Sir Francis 
With' madam up from Yorkihire dances. 
To claim the great man's promife given 
Some fix years fince, or (fortieiay) feven ; 
No one can blame that curious Writer, 
That fays, they'll both return the lighter. 

But can we hence affirm that no mifs 
Of all the fex can keep a promife ? 
Or fay, from what our courtier ^eaks. 
That all men's faith? are paper-cake3 ? 

« Wttcre Sir Robert Walpole then refided* 



That 
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T!at courts make rogues is my bdid^^ 
As ^tis the oull that makes the thief. 
But 'ca\i& one limb is none o* th' beft» 
Shall I for that cut off the reft ? 

Swne it may be with iafety faid, 
A parfon's promife, duly made 
Beueadi a prelate'^ holy ^oof, 
Muft ftand 'gainfl: all alTaul^s a proof; 
Yet he, yirho thinks, the church unfhaken^ 
May find himfelf in time mifiaken* 
I know the man, and grieve to fay't^ 
Who fo did fail— and that was Straight* 
And can we then no more depend on 
Our good forgetful friend at Findon, 
Than on a courtier promifcful, 
Or a whore's oath to cheat her cull ? 
Can Straight ho better promife keep ? 
If that were true— I e*en fliould weep. 

In Sarum's town when laft we met, 
I told you 'mongft much other prate. 
That my defign was tp withdraw, 
And leave the praggy paths of Lkv ; 
And as the ikilful pilot fleers 
Wide of the dreadful xocks he fears« 
And in the fafer ocean rides. 
Nor fears his veflel's bulging fides. 
So I from Coke*s and Cr6ke*s reports, 
And Ijpecial pleadings of the courts. 
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Had reerM abofiit to buiy dead, ^ 
And 'gaiad a pulpk nm mjr head* 
Didft thou not promiie ^en ahd thett, 
(But promiies are cbma-ware) 
pidfl thou not promife, as I ippke, 
Tliat you*d ere long your Miifc invoke. 
And doath'd in flrong harmonious line^ 
Sehd'counfel to the young divine ? 
Where of t;l|y word the;a is Ae troth. 
Which I thought good as any oath ? 
. Or where that ftroag harmonioiis }iac, 
Heift^dby each fiiler of ti)« Nine? 

Tha^ wtiore wie 'i^k of i^ th' begtnnta^ 
Hath fome «xeu(e to make for finning : 
Hot tongue and tail are taught deceit 
From her hot knowing where to cat. 
The courtier too hath fome excufe 
To think word*breakihg fmall abuie : 
And 'midft the hurry, noife, and bu(Ue» 
Of crowds, that at his levee joftle, 
No man can be in fuch a taking 
To fee a little promife-breaki&g. 

But what indulgence, wbat excufe. 

Can plead for thee, or for thy Mufe ? 

For thee, on whom the fillers wait, 

Pleas'd with the taflc imposed by Straight,; 

Whorik at his chrifl'ning they did dip 

Q'er head and ears in Aganip ; 
5 F«r 
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tot thee, at mention of whofe itraiti 
Their winged GourfeF courts the rein^ 
Bounds e'en through Suflex-roads along, 
Proud of the burthen of thy ibng } x 

■ * • ' 

AAA. A A. A ■•■ A ■♦. AAA A.A A.AA.AAXA A •*-■*■ -*'-*■'*- -*• ■*• A A. A. A jt. A. ^ A. 

ANSWER to the foregoing, ij^u 

By ]., StRAtCHT* 

— — Ti VTY dearcft boy, 

IVJL Apollo's and the Prelate^s joy } 
Your iharp rebuke came fafe to hand, 
And fpeedy anfwer dpes demand* 
You charge me home~-our confcious Mule 
Would £un fay fbmething in excufe* 
The promiie made muft be confels'd, 

But here, s Sir— ^/^»ctm/«»Ci?» ' 

A proqaife iroke^ and one iektfd^ 

Difler as much as light and ihade. 

By this diilio^tion all your whores 

And courtiers I turn out of doors, 

. And, by induction logical, 

Prove, they affe6l not me at alU I 

But if my logic be not good, ] 

I'll prove it from the word of God, 

Which ferves to clear all forts of caie9. 

Arid wears a mafquerade of faces# 

6 .. Wheal 
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When bloQd3r-mmded Jephtha fwore^ .^ 
if he x^v^tsUdi a conqueror. 
He'd ofl5lt.•^p in fecriifice ; . 
What bffox his hpufb $ril met his eyes ; 
And when his girl a^d only child 
Hailen'd to welcome irom .the field ' , < 
With pious joy bsr pro^Vous fire^ > . 

Ga3y dancing;^ to the lyre ; 

His pron^fe's performance good, 
jThoug^ fo^ a year the virgin jOray'd^ * 
And wept her unloft^ maidenhead. 

Thus, Sir, you kt we inen. of letters :/ : 
Can, like Jack Shepherd, cut our fetters 9 
When pinchM, we file fcholaftic faw^ 
And ihni is no moire than ftntw : 
The man is thought to have no brains 
«'«..Wh<w:aa'tJ>re^ib6ie|,or bind in chains*..' .. --J 
Your Sjkes\ * and your Wainlandi 
ilave nothing elie upon their hands : 
They (land preparM with double tackle 
To fix or to ren^ove the fhackle. 

But, ray dear boy, we*ll only tye 
The filken bands of amity ; . 
Or fuch as hock^tide boys and miiies 
With laughter bmd, and harmlefs kiiles ; 

i bf. Anthony Afhley Sykcs, 9xA Dr* Dsnicl Watcrlan4rlvo cele- 
ited polemical wriccn. 

* " . Indulge 



Indulge the free poetk meafuxe^ 

And mimic difcord for nore pfeafut^ . 

But after all thefe long pireilnibieit^ 
In whidi our-iKigy at beft, but aaribini- :, 
After our plea 6f mere delay^ 
*Tts fit wis think ourdcbt tSpayi''- ''^'^"'■ 
Soon then asbufitiefi vrill permit. 
We'll fend you up another flieet. 
Full fraught with our moft leamM adrice^ 
In which we mufi be fomewhat mce t ' 
Well rmife our tilkyughts, and take due 
And trifle notm doggrd rhyme; 
But boldly whip the winged fleed, - 
And raife lum to a ndUer fpeed« 

^uod dignum tantofetfi h^Q tK^I[^T hu^f^ ,. 

^ • • * ■ • . . . • ■ 

ADAM aione coul4 not be eafy, 
So he mufi have,a wife, an*t pita((eLye : 
But how did he procure this wife, *"''-■ 
To chear his <blitaiy life ? 
Why, from a rib ta'en dut his fide 
Was formM this neceliaiy bride. 
But how did he the pain beguile? 
^.1 he'dept fweetly ail the whik. ' 



in ffomaaff fbnn^ to Adam's fide, 
HoW thm, Ipnyr jouy^ did it anfwcrf 
He ntver O^t b fweet aga^i> Sir; 




C tr P t i) Atro C H L E. 

Bjr th*£amei 

T>. deck hell- boibiii, Chide dliofe^ 
IBefore allflow'rs^ the,blufhing rpfe ; 
It m^de 1^ breafb morer lively iheW, 
Ana adaed wjiitenefs to their ihov(r« 
*rhe tender nym|^,berfelf a bud^ 
. ^ite.mwfhyalreiady'updeiA 

But once j Uels'd hoiir ! .fhc went to fee 
^e produce of the fevoiime tree. 
.^J^'w and temptfag reft fhe found, . 
Which fpread its perfumes all around, 
it feem'd to court tlie yirgin!s hand, 
The yvj^^ did not l<ipg w{fh{Und. 
She |>l^!d-4)ut p ! a fuddea pain 
liajte h^ ^lea^ die (talk apin. 

' And fhliti'd the rofe mth guij^ red.' 

The nympb, with paihand anger mpyM, 
' Began to hate, whir fm^ fte JovMf 

Vol, V. S- Shit 
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She iighM^ ihcwept^ andftampt, andfwoit 
She'd touch the odious tree no ilidrer * 

When forth/ a little Cupkl camCf 
T* appeafe the crying angry dkm6?^ " - 
The angty nymph the God p^rcenres 
Struggling through th' intangling leaves; 
When from his fragrant ambuf(^de , 
He thus accofts the weepmg maid i ,' 

Ceafe, Chloe, ceafe ; aiid do not cry. 
Nor blame the harmlefs tree;— *twaa..I. 
•Twas Ij that caiistd the little pajii, ■■ 
And I — will make it well again. * * . 
My mother bade me do^t ; and iaid> 
This herb V;rould eafe the fuflf*ring maid. 
Let it but to the plafcc be bouhd^ ' '*'^^ . 
*Twill ftop the blood, -and heJd the wbilnd. 
But, Chloe, if foimalladarf, "'*''. ^ 

And in the finger, gives fuch iinart, f 

What, madam — if Vd pierc*d your heart ? ^ 

Ceafe then to fcom my powV; and knpw^ 
By what I've done, what I can do* > 

Here he.'iBuni*4 jih aweful Ipolc ; \ 

He nodded thrice, his locks hf^ifiopki I 

And mimid^d JaVe ih all he fpo^e. ''7 ' 

With ftreniibui affii he tvvang*d'hia^^^ 
He fiicw'd her all his quiver too":' *^ 
Thiis, fays the God,— and thb, tSc dait> 
Thai Vounded fuch ahd Aich' i lieart» 
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) ^hfe virgin faw,' admir'd, believ.'d, 
And bow'd — the God with fmiles reccivM 
The adoration which flie pay'd, 
Aiid wav'd his jpurple wings, and left the wond'ring maid* 
My Chjoe ftill can Ihew tta fcaf , 
And boafis the God s peculiar care* 
She loves, ana is beloved again. 
Secure of pleafure, ^ee from pain. 
IVe' feen the rofe adorn d with bloody ^ 

winch from my Chloe*8 finger flow'd i I 

I've feen the fprig where Cupid flood. • J 

I faw his little fragrant nefl— 
And Chloe told me all the^relU 



The poet *6 iiis false MISTRESS. 

By the sam)^, 

WbtJDERpot, faithlefs woman, ifyoufcc^ . - 
Yourfelf fo chang'dy fp great a change iii.m*.^ 
With fhame I own it, I was ooce^ur ilave^ 
Ador'd myfelf the beauties which i gare^ ' 

For know,..deceiv'd deceitful, that *twa« I . ; 

Gave tjiy form grace, and luftre to thine tiyci f 

Thy tongue, thy fingers, I their magic taught, 
Afid fpread the net in which myielf was caught* 

S4t So 



o pagan priefts firft fohn and drefs the wood^ 
Then proftrate fall before the fenfelefs God, 
But noWy curft woman, thy laft fentence hear; 
I caird thy beauty forth, I bid it difappear. 
I'll ftrip thee of thy borrowed plumes ; undrefs^ 
And fliew thee in thy native uglineft. 
Thofe eyes have fbone by me, by me that diio 
The feat of wanton Cupids long has been : 
Ye fires, go out— ye wanton Cupids, By— .— 
Of every beam di&rm her haggard eye: 
•Tis I recall ye ; ^my known voice obey— 
And nought of beauty but the &Uhood itay. 




On Mr. * * * *, Schoolmaster at ♦ * ♦. 

By the same. 

1> £HOLt) the lordly pedant in his (choof,^ 
^ How ftcm his brow, how abfolnte his rule! 
The trembling -boys ftart at his aweful nod ; 
Jove's fcepter if left dreaded tl\an his rod. 
See him at hoiiie before the fovereign dame. 
How fawning, how obfequious, and how tame ! 
Profper, bright Amazon, to thee 'tis given, 
Like JnnO) to rule him who rules the heaven., 

KAM&]^ 
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K AMBR O M Y O M AXI A: 

I 

OR T K £ 

M O U S E-T R A P: 

Being a Translation of 
Mr. HOLDSWOKTH's « MUSCIPULA, lyjy* 

By Dr- JOHN HOADLY\ 

TH E Mountaitt'BritoM^ firft of men who fram'd 
Bonds for the Moufe, firft who the tiny thief 
Bl priibn clos'd vexatious— fatal wiles, 
JUid death inextricate—fingy heavenly IVfuie. 

> Of this tranflation Mr. Holdfworth declared hU entire approbation 
ia a letter^ by giving it this Ihort tharadter, that it was ixceedingly vhU 
doMi* See preface to a dilTertation upon eight vcrfei in the fecond book 
•f Virgirs Georgics. 1749. 

b Dr. John Hoadly, youngeft fon of the BUhop oC Wincheller. 
He was bord Odober 89 1711 $ and, being intended for the ftndy of 
the lawy entered himfelf of the Temple, where he ftatd but a ihort time* 
. -from thence he went to Benet College, Cambridge, where be took the 
degree of LL.B. in the year 1735* About the fame time he was or* 
dained by his father, and was fucccflively prefented to feveral valuable 
preferments, fome of which he held at. the time of his death. In 
1747, he was honoured with the degree of LL.D. by Archbiihop Her- 
ring, being the firXi degree conferred by that ptelate* He die^ 
March IX, 177$. 

S 5 Thou, 
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Thou, Phoebub, (for to Mice thyfelf waft e»ft 

A foe, in antique lore thence Smintheus ^^call'd) 

Infpire th^ Song ; and 'inopgft the Cambrian Hjll^ .. 

Thy Pindus choofmg, fmile npon the Mufe, 

Whom lowly themes and humble vcrfc delight^ 

The Mpufe* an hqflile Animal, enur'd - 
• ■ * 

To live by rapine, now Long time had rov*d 
Where'er his lull jxinat(; of fppil led on ; 
And iinavcng*d his wicked craft-purfu*d ; 
Long fearlefs, unaveng'd.— All things on eartl^ 
Felt his fell tooth, while Mt in pimtile fpeed 
Evafive, he in every dainty difh 
His revels held fecure. Nought was untouch-d, 
But every feaft wail'd the ^omciWc foe, 
A conftant guefl: unbidden. Nor flrong walls 
His thefts obflrudt, nor mafly bars avail. 
Nor doors robull:, to fave the lufcious cafes : 
Through walls, and barsj and doors, he eats his way 
Contemptuous, and regales with unbought fare. 
Thus wailM the helplefs world the general foe. 
But Cambria moft ; for Cambria's od'rous ftore^ 
Moft Simulate the curious taite of Moufe : 
Not with a tafle content, or lambent kifs, 

c A title of Apollo, given him for freeing Smintha, a cplon] 
the Cretans near the Hellefponr, from Mice, which much infefted th( 
Ovid M£t> xli. 585. A a'^xi\9<c (|uae Creteniium lingua murem dofi 

mcumji£». AZNSWQXTH, 



[ 279' 3 ' 

(The fate of cgrnnoo cheefe), he undennmei 
And hollows with reiterated tooth 
j^atable Palaces« 

The Nation faw, 
And rag'd— Revenge and grief diflra£t their minds-* 
What fhould they do? They foam^ they gnaih their teeth^ 
And o^er their pendent rocks in fury rove, 
Reftlels with rage— for Nature prone to rage 
The Cambrians form'd, and bade their fiery breads 
Burfi into fudden ^ame — that men would deem 
Their fouls \Yere witl| theh: &igers fulphur-ting'd. 

It is decreed— Rage prompts them to revenge 
Unfated but with Upod.-^Yet by ^hat meanS| 
What art, thepautious felon to eniharei 
They doybt i %, Cambria, thy Grimalkin race 
Nor to the houie defence, nor in diflrefs 
So imminent, could aught of fuccour bring. 
Oft had the Cat plac*d at the cavern*s mouth 
The various ambufcade ; as oft with paw 
Soft-filent creeping, near the hollow cell 
Kqpt wary watch— -In vain— The litde Mouic 
In little bulk iecure, (advantage great 
Over a Gian^ Foe ! ) if chance he fpy 
Her watching at his door intent on prey. 
Inward he flies, his ferpentine recefs 
Purines, and caves impervious to Cat : 
Nor dares again thruft out his head in air. 
Nor form new Mies, 'till the fiege be raisM^ 

S 4 And 
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^nd danger with tjie watchftl fbc witfi^htini^ 

The Cambrians thiis (if "Cambrians with'theMwd^ 
We may compare), when Roman Julius fongh$ 
To join the Britons to the world fubduM^ 
feuded his vain toil,— To their retreat 
^t*dnce a nation vanifhM ; in their rodkaf^ 
Rampires impregnable, lay obfcur'd '" 
Mid circling ruin ; and of conqueft tRbiigif' 
Defpairing, to be coiiciuerable fcorti'd.. 
Their long, unbroken linage hence thejl hbk^^- 
;f heir country unfubdudS, ahd ancient tongue, # 

Thus did the Moufe, fajp* tjuftom tuf^i^d^ pte 
Evade the hpftilc paw ; not Cambrift's fbhs 
Had hope froin their confiddrat€^ af tli^' wW f «.• 

When ft rait, oh th' uthl6ft fWntiers of their iJlrid^ 
Wher^ now Menevia the flirufik honours rnoan^ 
Gf her divided mitre, of vfrhtofe walls 
Half-buried hut an empty n^kne remains, 
Behold a Council fumnionM; From ca<ih (idtf 
"See Nobles, Tathers, ahd'the vulgar throhjg^' 
Of flench fulphilf^iis; <nix, 

' An ancient fage^ 

Whofe length of beard oft from Ws riktive hills 
The goat with envy cy*d ; his hands, his face 
With fcurf of ancient growth encrufted o*er ; 
Broken with years, againft a polV reclin'd, 
(By Cambrian backs ftill fhakeii) in fhe midH 
Stood vifible to all, and with deei> ^^"^ 

Thefc 



Thefe wofdi predpkatiiig, guttural Qmke i 
•* Of open war wc treat not, but fly theft— 
** No (breign foei but a too inmate gueft 
** (That heavier e\'il) fuminoiH us to meet. 
«• Still (hall the bold infulter lord it thua, 
**Thc tyrant Moilic? Roufe, awcful Fathcrt , rchiiei 
^ Ye, to whoie brrafts your country's good is dear; 
. ** By couiifel cod thefe horrors; and if aught 
*' Of hope remain^ now lend propitious aid : . 
** So fliall your floiy grow, your names be knotvn 
** Inunortal as CadWai^adiEV in fame/* 

Heipate, and fcail the firagments, mouldy fcraps^ 
Reliqucs of rapine^ nOnuments of theft, 
HSg^ In their fight uprearing, rous'd their rage*' 
Now thirft of due revenge, now luft of fame 
Burns emulous, and fires each Patriot breafi ; 
Each meditates to Moufe unheard«>of fale^ 
And every brain is hasun'ring on a Traf* 

But one 'bove all by th* honour-added name 
Of Taffy {anf4% fer noKMe for wit renownM : 
Qunbria ne'er bred bis peer, whether at forge, 
Or council ; Senator tfnd Blackftnith He. 
Thuf 'gan the Si^e— *^ Should Cheefe, our Nation^ boa(^, * 
/* In Cambria be extin£t, I fe^r our hinds 
** Would nooum their wholemeals funk, and Nobles grieVe 
^* The honours loft, that crown'd the iecoud courlJe. 
*' Since then our Cambria's courage, nor her Cats 
^* AgainA the ffipnfl^rs; can preyajl,. we^il tiy 

^* If 
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?? If this mechanic hand, if crafty deceit| ^ . -• T 

^* Can aught advantage i inafy nam ajki 

•* If force prevail^ or fraud *^ • 

Strait at this boa^i 
All ^ on Taffy their cxpc^ing eyes, • 

All in glad muitnurt ipeak their proinisM yoy^ 
Wait whence the blifs; queftion, and bum to know^ . • •• 
ScFjatching his head, (as Brit ifli heads demand,) • ' 

He ghaftly fmird, and llrait vith freer air 
Proceeded thus— r** When wearied, at the'glofc 
•* Of yefter fun I gave my limbs to reft, 
** And flumber deep nnly^es had quench'd; a Mou% • 
•*Bold, and purfuing, as I guefs, the trail, •. 

•* Which unconcodted Cheefe I'ecent ekhal'd • v 

•* From out my vifcous j»v8,' ftole down my moud| J 
*• Then difcontinuQus ; and reaching now . 
•* My very entrails;^ ftrait- their crude Contents 
•* *Gan gnaw, and thrbiigh my throat, ill-fortified^ 
♦* My yefter's meal, alas ! triumphant drags. 
•* When fudden rous*d frcJiii* fleep, in his jfetrcat ' 
•'I 'twix: my teetb the fd6n faappM, -^ bdund 
*• Vainly rebellious in the biting chain. : 
•^ Inftrudied thiis that Moufe might be enthrall -d^ 
** New vifionary prifon^houies rife ' 

*^ In my revolving mind, and fuch reftraints', 
*^* As the late captive of my jaws fuggefts. 
** By what myfterious laws the hand of Jovb 
** Moves fubl^nary things ! By what hid roles 

6 «?Thc 
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»» Th/B chain gf caufcs ZfSts I the Moufc himfelf 

f * To us involuntary fupcour brings, 

^* And for the wounds he gave hioniblf prefcribes. 

M Blufli not by fuch a mafter to ipiprovej 

J* From foes ip learn ^ honour nor right firUdi^^ 

Thefe faid, homeward he hies. Th^ applauding throng 
/Accompany his route, and to his toil ■ 

Propitious omens begy Each to his houfe 
Bends his fwift courfe; each to his Lans flies. 
Glad harbinger of this expe6):ed birth « 

From Taffy's Jjrain: and whilil they tell the tale, 
"VVhilft to the Gods foir glad event they bend 
Pf the great enterprize, the Moufing Kind 
|(Propheti.c inUiniSt ! ) fhew unwonted joy 
Gamefome; ^nd (if we credit Fame) beneath 
The niatron's hajjd dances the embryo cheefe. 

Taffy mean whil^ with head, and hand, and heart. 
Plies his great work, with Pallas' aiddi^vine 
The Mous^-Tra? huildsn A wonderful machine 
Now ftood ponfcfs'd : and forni till then unknown 
The Tragi-coraic edifice. induM. 

Now fmile, fweet Mufe, and to our fight difclofe 
The infant |abric ; each particular 
Dilate, and join them in the fjnifh'd pile* 

Of oblong forpi twin planks of wood compoie 
The bafe and roof; a wiry palifade 
Fences each fide, on whofe fmall columns rais'd 
The fabric ilands : th' infidious gate invite9 

With 
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With friendly^fccming welcome ; but oh hi^. 
Depending from a flender thready the vaft 
Portcullis threats, to thoughtlefs Mice fnre death, 
(Such is the thread of life, fpun by the Fates 
To Moufe and Man-^AIl on a thread depends,) 
Amidft the level roof fhoots up a maft 
£re<5t, in whofe cleft bead a flender beam 
Tranfvcrfe inierted plays, and on each fide 
Extends its poifed arms : whofe one extreme 
Deprefs'd, one equally, the pendent door 
Exalts. Within, let through a (lender bore, 
A wire depends that fluduates with a touch; 
The lower part is cramp'd into a hook. 
Tenacious of the bait ; while th* uppergripet 
Th' extrcmeft handle of th' treach'rous beam. 
But foon as e'er it feels the foe to Ve touch'd 
The fiatal foodi, the loofen'd portal ftrait 
Lets fall, and fpeaks the firft attack revenged. 

Things thus difpos*d, inilant the pendent hook 
Taffy with treafon cloaths, and turns to death 
The very food of Moufe : but, that his cheefc 
More fragrant may, from far the Foe invite, 
Toafts the fell bait, and flrengthens the perftimct 

And now appear'd the memorable night. 
When on his bed Taffy his limbs fatigii'd 
Repofmg, near his pillow's downy fide 
His Minion Mouse-Trap fet, and all-fecure 
r th' faithful cdtitry, flumber fweet indulg'd. 
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The frolic Mice (a tribe audacious they). 
Safe in the covert of the fiient night, 
Now fport abroad : when one, a leader MoulEs^ 
Of ttofe fagacious, bom the Godi his foes. 
The hoftile^ambufhfceks, led "by the fcent 
Of toafled cheefe delicious. The Grate refiflt 
His fwift career, and entrance firft denies— 
But he, to {\xSer fuch fevere repulfe 
Indignant, round the wiry fortrefs fcours* 
And cr^^his nofe, and with fagacious beard 
A pafs e^lores ; and entered now the linet^ 
Impaflable again, of all his widi 
At length poflefs'd, the deadly bait fecures^ 
Fealis on his min, and enjoys his fate. 

Tapf Y, whom ftrait the pendulous door fcsntitoffffdt 
With fudden clap had wak'd, you might behdd 
Now on his elbow propped, now from his bed 
Skipping tiPhimphant, fir*d with thirft to know 
What ftfcw-come gueft. T/je Moufi ridiaikui 
Rages within; batters with front and fobty 
Proves with his head each wiry interval. 
And wears with raging tooth his iron hold* 
Drivel to the toils fo raves the Marfian boar 
Horrid, and (hakes his waving bonds, the fport 
Of circling dbgs ; he flings about his foam. 
And on his front ere& the forifU^ ft are. 

The morrow came, and froxA her rocky heightf| 
J^recipitaaty whole Cambria pours: for -flrait ' '' 

Is 
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In feVeiy car the noird talc was rife«-^- 
Kor wonder, for the Aft, his ibkmn wont 
RclaxM,^ fior nundful of his late flow pace, 
Tne mountain climbs more wanton thaa the kid i 
Thence with Sonorous din from rufly throat, 
(Hie Caiybrian Herald fimul^tbgj) thrice 
Thee, Taffy, bray'dj thrice told the public joy^ 
Nor lefs the Owl; (from that great J^a tenuM 
CiOT^r/Vi Embaffadon) for through her towns, . ^ 

And utmofi limits wand'ring wild that^i^ht, . 
She fcratchM the windows with her ominous beak^ 
Grating harfli difTonanoe, and fung. in ihrieks 
The indant £;ite of Moufe* The laboring rocks 
Bring forth, and Pembroke's, and Mervinia's fons 
^ fwiinns condens'd.ruihdown; and whom the walltf 
<5I Bonium hold, and Maridunum fam'd . 
For their, prophetic bard, MekHiic \ and whom . ^ 

Fruitful Glamorgan fceds, and he that drinks 
Of Vaga's ftrcam, with the rough hardy Clowri 
Montgomery manures* — ^I'hen Taffy, *midft 
The crowded ring, his raging prey infults* 

** Vain arc thy efforts — fix'd thy doom of deaths 
** On this xsLy altar the firfl vidim thou,. 
•* To ^^^ with memorable blood the frame. 
** No hope remains; thy flight thefe wiry pofti 
** Inexorable bar — ^Dread, wicked wight, 
^* The fate thy merits aft j for thefe thy bonds 
•• Thou quit'il not but with life/ 

the 



^^' ^^■'* ^ Th<**fttalwioriii ^^ 

Scarce had Ke'fpokc, when fromlAie'fUiiny thatdi^ • ^^ 
(Her wonted hauht; when with*^iteiMkd4imb8 ' -i /V 
She 6ai(k«*Iu&ttrtou8) Winking m ibft*<safe,) ' > * ^ • ►rf'^" 
Down leap*d'the'|iltiyful Cat.^^Her fwift approa^' -A 
The capt^'icyfes, and pricks' hii^eairs, and'fiiff»*'» c*' 
Brifiles his gibbous back^ nor diEres «ttempV ^ ' r A 
The portal n6w up^rawn; but his fole hope 
Of freeddkh^xiKiIy m his pnfen fix^f ' ' ^ » . i /^i 1' 
With hobke^ talons gra^» his bonds^ ^ tnd hangs . . J 
Tenacious by his feet— *At length he dropr i ' si O 
Out-ftiakehft ioftant to her pwy the Cat i . ; . ^ 5u/I 
Flies rapid, and with rude embrace enfolds, 

- \ And fevage kiHes on her ifarugglipg foe " r^^ ^\ 

— (Vala^ftbrf s J) cnidly' imprints."" N(5 paufe ^ ^ *^^ 
He^ jcage admiti; her finuous-twirling tail . ^ 
Denotes the Vigor's joy; her l>o3y"movcs *" ^ 

' -Agil in wantoiir frolics; watching ho^ -' -• - - : ^ 
Prone on the earth intent the deiUn'd Mouie; 
His neck now lightly pats with liurtlefs paw, 

• iHtfembling io<ve ; * but ruminates the while ' ^ ^1 ^ 
To tear him limb from limb. The Moufer tlt^us^ 
Witty in tyranny, with various art ^ 

Wanton barbarity enjoys : but how, . rr 

Tir'dwith the iportive mockery, no m^fc 
Conceals her rage, but p er the trembling prey ;♦ 
Like the fiarv*d Tio^ hangsi, and ^owling^tedra if 

. His gory entrails^ an^ convullive limbs. 



-♦ 



The 
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The dreiilig cuoud, foon as hii hated \Aooi 
Sprinkkd tbxjifj^ fll with glad (houtf the air| 
And Echo, tttiam of the Cambrian hiib, 
Tbeirclam*nniijD)r repeats; Pluili;nmpii*f heig^t^ 
And fteehb With t)ie loftier SiKntdop jm 
To neighboring ibtft tbr loud s^cbim ftfcei|4l» 
And Otfa's Ditch rebellows to the din«:. 

Taffy, forcFerllve—tfiv'n.to this day.. 
Tbjr gift the Cainhtiaa.adcbn|tes.| itp^.^Bbfi . 
Commanoratei each cirding^year. Xbtimi \ 
Ofatefuli its^tive.ho^onrs.tomaintiinf,.: . . 
Each joyftil head crowfujredolent wilh.X«4t*^ • 




VERSES UJTDBR THE P R 1 N T S o F 

Mil. HOG ARTH^f Rakb's Fjio.os;£.ss4 17354 

Br THE SAME* 

t 

l^LATE L ^Qzu^^ The rom €f Ae myhl^ fadmr* 

O Vanity of Age ! Ulitcmrard, 
Evcriplceny, cyerftoward! 
Why thoie boltsi and mafly chains^ 
Squint ftlfpicioos, jealous pains ?> 
Why, thy loiUbme journey o'erg 
Lqr^A thou vtk an ufelefs fiore? 
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Hope along' With Jime is flown, 

Nor eanft thou reap the field tfiou'ft fown. 

Haft thou a ion?— In time be wSe. 
H<5 ^cu'8 thy tofl with 'other eyes,'-*^ 
Needs muft thy kind, paternal care, 
Locked in thy chcfts; be' buried there; 
Whence then Ihall flow that friendly eafe, 
That focial eOnverfe, home-felt peace. 
Familiar duty without dfrcad, ' 
Inftrudiion' from exani|)W bred. 
Which youthful minds with freedom mend. 
And with ifje Father mix the Friend^ 

Uncirciunfcrib'd by prudent rules, 
Or precepts of expenfiVe fchooU ; 
' AbusM at home, abroad defpis*d, 
Unbred, unlettered, unadvia'd ; 
The headftrong courfe of youth begun. 
What comfott from this darliog^ibn ? 

PLATE n. 7herayslen>ee.^ 

Prosperity (with hariot's finiles, ' 
Moil pleafmg when fhe moft beguiles, J 
How foon, fweet foe, can all thy train ' 
Of falfe, gay, frantic, loud,' aAdVain, 
Enter the unprovided mind, ' 
And memory in fetters bind 5 

Vol. V. T Load 
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Load Faith arid Love with golden chain^ 
And fprinklc Lethe o'er the brain ! 
Pleasure, in her lilver throne. 
Smiling comes, nor comes alone; 
Venus comes with her along, - 
And fmooth L^aus ever young: 
And in their train, to fill the prefs, 
Come apifli Dance^ and fwol'n Exce/s^ 
Mechanic Honour^ vicious Taftcy 
And Fajhifm in her changing veil. 

PLATE in. A hrotheU 

O vanity of youthfql blood, 
So by mifufe to poifon Good! 
Woman^ fram'd for focial love, 
Faireft gift of pow'rs above ; 
Source of every houfhold bleffing. 
All charms in innocence pofleffing— 
But turn'd to vice all plagues above^ 
Foe to thy being, foe to Love ! 
Gueft divine to outward viewing, 
Abler minifler of ruin I 
And thou no lefs of gift divine, 
Svjeet Poifon of mfufed Wi n E <* ! 
With freedom led to every part. 
And fecret chamber of the heart; 

«i Milton. 



Doft 



[ 291 ] 

poft thou thy friendly hoft betray, 
And fhew thy riotous gang the way 
To enter in with covert treafon^ 
O'erthrow the drowfy guaid of reafon. 
To ranfack the abandon'd place, 
And revel there with wild cxcefs ? 

PLATE IV. St.JamsU'ftreet^ where the rake is arrejtcd. 

O vanity of youthful bloody 
So by inifufe to poifon Good! 
Reafon awakes, and views unbar r'd 
The facred gates he watch'd to guard ; 
Approaching fees the harpy, Law, 
And Poverty^ with icy paw. 
Ready to feize the poor remains 
That Vice hath left of all his gains. 
Cold Penitence^ lame After -thought^ 
With fears, defpair, and horrors fraught, 
Call back his guilty pleafures dead, 
Whom he hath nurong^d^ and nuhom hetre^'^d* 

PLATE V. Maryhone churchy ivhere he marries a rich 

old ^woman. 

New to the fchool of hard Mijhap^ 
Driv'n from the eafe of Fortune's lap, 
What fhames will Nature not embrace 
T' avoid lets iliame of drear diilrefs I 

T 2 Gold 
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Gold can the charms of youth beflow. 
And malk deformity with fhcw ; 
Gold can avert the fting of Shame ^ 
In Winter'5 arma create a flame ; 
Can couple youth with hoary age. 
And make antipathies engage. 

PLATE VI. A gaming-houfe. 

GoLD^ thou bright fon of Phoebus, &urc9 
Of univerfal intercourfe; 
Of weeping Virtue foft redrefs, 
And blefling thofe who live to blefs \ 
Yet oft behold this facred trufi^ 
The tool of avaricious luft : 
No longer bond of humankind, 
But bane of every virtuous mind. 

What Chaos fuch mifufe attends f 
Friendfliip ftoops to prey on friends ; 
Health, that gives relifti to delight, 
Is wafted with the wafting night; 
Doubt and miftruft is thrown on Heaven, 
And all its power to Chance is given. 
Sad pur chafe of repentant tears. 
Of iieedlefs quarrels, endlefs fears. 
Of hopes of moments, pangs of years! 
Sad purchafe of a tortured mind 
To an imprlfon^d hod^ join'd ! 

5 PLATE 



} 



PLATE VIL Jfrifin. 

Happy the man, whofe conftant thought 
^(Though in the fchool of hardjhtf taught,} 
Can fend Remembrance back^ to fetch 
Treafures from life's earlieft ftretch ; 
Who, felf-approving, can review- 
Scenes of paft virtues, which fhine through 
The glpom of age, . and caft a ray 
To gild the evening of his day ! 

Not fo the guilty ixjretch confin'd ; 
No pleafures meet his coaafcious mind; 
No bleffings brought from early youth, 
But broken faith, and wrefted truth, 
Talents idle and unus'd, 
And every truii: of heav'n abus'd. 

In feas of fad reflexion loft. 
From horrors ftill to horrors tofs'd, 
Reafon the veflel leaves to fteer, 
And gives the helm to mad Despair. 



PLATE Vm. BethU\ 



mt 



Madness ! thou Chaos of the brain ; 
What art, that pleafure giv'ft and pain? 
Tyranny of Fancy** reign ! 



} 



T 5 Mechanic 
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Mechanic Fancy! that can build 
Vaft labyrinths and mazes wild, 
With rule disjointed, fhapclefs roeafure, 
Fill'd with Horror, fiWei with Pleafure! 
Shapes of Horror , that would even 
Caft doubt of mercy upon heaven ! 
Shapes of Pkafurcj that but feen 
Would fplit the Ihaking fides of Spken! 

O vanity of Age ! here fee 
The ftamp of heav'n effaced by thee! 
The headftrong courfe of youth thus run, 
What comfort from this darling fon ? 
His rattling chains with terror hear; 
Behold death grappling with defpair; 
See him by thee to ruin fold. 
And curfe thyfe^^^ and curfe thy Gold. 



On the Friendship of two young Ladies. 1730. 



By THE SAME, 

HA I L, beauteous pair, whom Friendfliip binds 
In foftefl", yet in ftrongcft ties, 
Soft as the temper of your minds, 
Strong as the luflre of your eyes! 



So 
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So Venus' doves in couj^es fly, 
And friendly fteer their equal courfc; 

Whofe feathers Cupid's fhafts fupply. 
And wing them with refiftlefs force. 

Thtis as you move, Love's tender flame. 
Like that of Friendfhip, paler burns ; 

Both our divided paflion claim, 

And friends and rivals prove by turns. 

Then eafe yourfelves, and blefs mankind, 
Friendfhip fo curft no more purfuc : 

In wedlock's rofy bow'r you'll find 
The joys of Love and Friendfliip too. 



« 



CHLOE's UNKNOWN Likeness, 1738, 

By the same. 

I. 

IN ihape, in air, in face and voice. 
The very ape of Chloe ! 
Since I have fix'd for life my choice^ 
*Ti^ well I do not know y®u. 

T 4 n. Yet 
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n. 

Yet viritnefs, Love, I own the power 

Of this iileai maid : 
So much my Chloe I adore, 

I bow me to her Jhade^ 

in. 

If idol-worfhip be a fault. 
Have mercy, Love, on me— 

Chloc's the goddefs of my thought. 
Though Celia bows my knee. 

IV. 

Though the mock -fun amufe the fight. 
And more demand the view ; 

We wonder at the mmic light. 
But only fiel the true. 

V. 

Forgive me, fair refle£led fliade. 
That I fupprefe this flame : 

Who can purfue th' ideal maid, 
Blefs'd in the real dame ? 

VI. 

Confult your mind, confult your glafs, 
Each charm of fenfe and youth ; 

Then own, who changes is an afs. 
Nor wonder at my truth. 



The 
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The bird op Passage, i749* 

By the same* 

I. 

GROWN fick of crowds and noife. 
To peacefiil rural joys 
Good Bellmont from the town retires. 
Mifs Harriet feeks the fhade. 
And looks the country maidy 
And artfully his tafte admires. 

n. 

Their fympathizing themes 

Of lawns, and Ihades, and ilreams. 
Were all they fung, and all they (aid. , 

The mufic fweet he finds 
. Of well-according minds. 
And loves the perfe6l rural mald^ 

III. 
His honeft pure dellres 

Not fed by vicious fires, 
Suggeft to fpcak his flame betim^ : 

But, fcarce his paflion known, 
"This Pajfage-Bird is flown 
To warmer air and brighter climes, 

IV. From 



[ ^98 ] 

IV. 

From fhadcs to crowded ropms, 

From flow 'rs to dead perfumes— 
ThQ feafon calls — (he mult away. 

*Ti8 them alone flic lives, 

When flie in riot gives 
To routs the night, to fleep the day. 

V. 

He follows her enrag'd. 
And finds her deep engag'd 
* At crafty Crib and brazen Brag : 
He hears her betting high. 
He fees her flur the die — 
He takes his boots, and mounts his nag. 

^^ V^ V^ V^ V^ V^ ^a^ Va^ Va^ ^o^ V^ V«f Vif V^ V^ V^ N:^ ^{^ ^a< ^o^ ^ 

fl> G> <u> QJ> (Cp 9J> <Q> <Cp <Cp sjd (D <Q %P u> (D> <Cv iu> H> £v g^ a** 

VERSES SAID TO BE FIXED ON THE GaTE OF 

THE LOUVRE AT PARIS. i75i.' 

DEUX Henris immoles par nos braves ayeux, 
L'un k la liberte, et Bourbon a nos Dieux, 
Nous animent, Louis, aux memes entreprifes. 

lis revivent en toi ces anciens tyrans— 
Grains notre defefpoir — la nohle£e a fes Guifes^ 
Paris des Ravillacs^ le clerge des Clements. 

ENGLISH. 
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ENGLISH. By the Same, 

OUR fathers' victims the two Henries fee. 
This to religion^ that to liberty. 
Louis, in thee again the tyrants live; 
Dread, left our deep defpair thofe fcenes revlrc* 
Varts nor yet a Rarvllliac denies. 
The church a Clement^ nor the court a Guifcm 

^cJfocSocJoojJacjccJoc^^ :$3cQi 

LATIN. By the same. 

CIVIL I Henricum cecidit par nobilc ferro. 
Hie libertati vi6lima, et ille Deo : 
Dum prifcos renovas iterum, Ludovicc, t3rraDno89 

Nos renovare iterum Fa6la priora doces* 

Nos timeas l»fos«-G»^/ dabit aula lecentes^ 

Clauftra^ Chnentes^ urhsqyie RaHlliacos. 



CHLOE 
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CHLOE RESOLVED. A BALLAD, 

By THE SAME.. 

Set to Mtrsic by Dr. GREEN, 1743- 

I. 

AS Chloe on flowers reclinM o'er the flream, 
She figh'd to the breeze, and made Colin her theme; 
Though pleafant the ftream, and though cooling the breeze. 

And the flowers though fragrant, flie panted for eafe* 

II. 
The fl:ream it was fickle, and hafted' away, 

It kifs'd the fweet banks, but no longer could ftay; 

Though beauteous inconftant, and faithlefs though fair, 

Ah ! Colin, look in, and behold thyfelf there. 

in. 

The breeze that fo fweet on its bofom did play. 
Now rofe to a tempeft, and darken'd the day. 
As fweet as the breeze, and as loud as the wind. 
Such Colin when angry, and Colin when kindr 

The flowers when gathcr'd, fo beauteous and fweet, 
Now fade on her bofom, and die at her feet; 
So fair in their bloom, and fo foul in decay, 
Such Colin when prefent, and Colin away. 

In rage and defpair from the ground ihe arofe. 

And from her the flowers fo faded Ihe throws t 

She weeps in the fl:ream, and Ihe fighs to the wind. 

And refolves to drive Colin quite out of her mind* 

VI. But 
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VI. 
But what her refolves when her Colin appearM ? 
The ftream it ftood ftill, and no tempcft was heaid; 
The flowers recovered their beautiful hue : 
She found he was kind, and believ'd he was true. 



EPILOGUE 

To Shakspeare's firft Part of King Hensy IV. 

A6ted by Young Gentlemen 

At Mr. Newc©mbe's School at Haqkney, 1748; 

Spoken by Mr. J. Y.^ in the Character of Falstafp, 

Puflied in upon the Stage by Prince HenrY. 

BY the same. 



} 



A Plague upon all cowards ftill I fay- 
Old Jack muft bear the heat of all the day, 
And be the mafter-fool beyond the play— • 
Amidft hot-blooded Hotfpur's rebel ftrife. 
By miracle of wit I fav'd my life, 
And now Hand foolifhly expos'd again 
To th' hilling bullets of the critic's brain. 

Go to, old lad, 'tis time that thou wert wifer— • 
Thou art not fram'd for an efiloguizer* 

« Jamcj Yorkc, now bilhop of Ely. 

There's 
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There*s Hal now, or his nimble Ihadow Pohis^ 

Strait in theJback, and lifTome in the loins, 

Who wears his boot finooth as his miftrefs' Ikin^ 

And fliining as the glafs flie dreiTes in ; / 

Can bow and cringe, fawn, flatter, cog and lye^ 

Which honeft Jhck could never do — not I. 

HaPs heir-apparent face might ftand it buff. 

And make (ha ! ha ! ) a fancy epilogue enough ; 

But I am old and iiifF— nay, bafliful grown, 

For Shakfpeare's humour is not now my own. 

I feel myfelf a counterfeiting afs ; 

And if iorjierling wit I give you hrafs^ 

It is his rcyal image makes it pafs. 

Fancy now works ; and here I fland and ftew 

In mine own greafy fears, which fet to view 

Eleven buckram critics in each man of you. 

Wights, who with no out -facings will be fliamm'd, 

Nor into rilibility be hamm''d ; 

Will, though flie fhake their fides, think nature treafon^ 

And fee one damn'd, ere — laugh without a reafon* 

Then how fhall one not of the *virtuous fpeed, 
W^ho merely has a wicked nuit to plead — 
Wit without meafure, humour without rule, 
Unfetter'd laugh, and lawlefs ridicule ? 
'Faith I try him by his peers, a jury chofen— ^ 
The kingdom will, I think, fcarce raife a dozen* 
So — be but kind, and countenance the cheat, 
rU in, and fwear to i^.?/— -I've done e feat» 

PRO- 



] 
} 
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PROLOGUE TO COMUS, 

Performed for the Benefit of the General Hofpkal at 

Bath, 1756. 

By the same. 

Spoken , by Mifs Morrison, in the Character of a 

Lady of Fafliion, 

. She enters with a Number of Tickets in her Hand, 

WELL, I've been beating up for volunteers, 
But find that — charity has got no ears. 
I firft attacked a colonel of the guards- 
Sir, charity — confider its rewards. 
With healing hand the faddefl: fores it ikins. 
And covers— oh! — a multitude of fins. 
He fwore, the world was welcome to his thoughts : 
*Twas damn'd fypocrijy to hide one's faults ; 
And with that fin his confcience rtc'er was twitted--^ 
The only one he never had committed 

Next, to my knight I plead. He—fhook his head; 
Complain'd the flocks were low— and trade was dead. 
In thefe Bath-charities a tax he'd found 

More heavy than — four (hillings in the pound. 

1 What 



} 



} 
} 
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What with the play-houfe^ hofpital, and abbey, 
A man was^/^/*<:^unlcfs he'd look quite ihabby. 
Then fuch a train, and fuch expence to fit ! 
My lady, all the brats, and coulin Kit — 
He'd fteal, himfelf— perhaps — into the pit. 

Old lady Slipflop, at her morning cards, 
Vows that all works oi genus fhe regards ; 
Raffles for Chinefe Gods, card-houfes, iliells. 
Nor grudges to the mufic, or the bells, 
But has n ftrange antiquity to nafty ofpitels^ 

I hope your lordfhip— then my lord replies- 
No doubt, the governors are — very wife ; 
But^ for the play, he — wonder'd at their choice. 
In Milton's days fuch fluff might be the tafle. 
But faith ! he thought it was damn'd dull and chafle. 
Then fwears, he to the charity is hearty. 
But can't, in honour, break his evening party* 

When to the gouty alderman I fued. 
The nafly fellow ('gad I) was downright rude. 
Is begging grown the fafhion, with a pox ! 
The mayor fliould fet fuch houfewives in the flocks. 
Give you a guinea ! z — ds I replied the beafl, 
*Twould buy a ticket for a turtle-feafl. 
Think what a guinea a-head might fet before -ye— 
Sir — mullet — turbot— and a grand John Dorey. 
I'll never give a groat, as I'm a linner, 
Unlefs they gather 't in a difh, at dinner. 

Itruft, 
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i 
1 truft, by art and more polite addrefs, 
You fairer advocates met more fuccels ; 
And not a man compaffion's caufe withftood. 
When biouty pleaded ' for fuch general good. 



EPIGRAMS from M A R T I A U 

By the same* . * 

« 

To James Harris, Efqj , 

Martial, Bobk IV. Ep. ^7. 

WOULD' ST thoVi, by Attic tafte approv'd, 
By all be read, by all be loV'd, 
To learned Efarris* turious eye, 
By me advis'd, dear Mlife, apply :' 
In him the perfedt judge you'll find, ' ' T 

In him the candid friend, and kind* 
If he repeats, if he approves, 
If he the laughing rhufeles moves, ' , ' 

Thou nor the Critic's iheer ihalt miiid. 
Nor be to pies or trunks confign'd. * - ^. : 1 : : 

If he condemns, away you fly, 
And mount in paper-kites the Iky, 
Or de'ad 'mongft Gnib*flreet*s records lie. 

Vox.. V* U ' Book 



} 
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Book I. Ep. 1 1 • 
Curmudgeon the rich widow court^^ 
Nor lovely die, nor made for (ports; 
*Tis to Curmudgeon charm enough. 
That fhe has got a church-yartt cougli* 

Book L £p. 14. 
When Arria ff om her wounded fide 

To FiEtus gave the reeking fteel, 
I feel not what IVe done, (he cried ; 

What Partus is to do— I feeL 

600K IIL £p.^3« 
Before a fw^, behind a crow, 
Such felf-deceit ne'er did I know. 
Ah I ceafe your arts— death knows you*rc gi^# 
And fpite of all will keep his day« 

Book IV* £p. 78* 
With lace bedizen'd comes the]!inam 
And I muft dine with lady Anne^ 
Ajilver (crvice loads the board, 
Of eatables a (lender hoard* 
** Your pride, and not your vi^luals ^ne ; 
** I cilpe to dine, and not to ftaitu" 

Book' VII. Ep. 75. 
When dukes in town alk thee to dine. 
To rule their roaft, and (mack their wine ; 



or 



bt taktj ti^ tft^J^S^r country rfeatj 
To make their dggf , a^id bJ«li. their meat} 
•, dream not on preftnntiit feopj 



' r I 



Thou'rt not their ftiefid, byt da^if bM^iU 

Book Villi Ep. 354 

» 

Alike hi tempe^r and in life, 
A dnii^eu hufi)aod4 fbttUh ^ ifei 
She a fcold, a bully he,— 
. The devil V in^t they doji^t agjPee> 

Votjr te^tl\ froifa Hemmet, and your hair from Bolnqr^ 
Was not ati eye too to be had for rtioney ? 

Book XIIv £p. 30. 

Ke^ ill i fobcr feHowi they pretend— 

Such would I have my coachman^ not my frkfuii 

You feU:yoi|tm£ef^ idchjtweiB, l^:c:».a;QdcIlMtfi|$t 
The price onq&paid^ away the putchafe «gpe<i: 
But.flie a better Iwirgam pcovcs^ I'm toU 1 
Still fcdd iaelycQyit auvl.ft^ kUabsi, iiM^ 

Book I* Ep. 40, 

b there, t' enroll amon^ the friendly few, 
Whofe names pure faitirand ancient £une rendw t 

U a 
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Is there, enriched with Virtue's honefl: flore^ 
Deep vers'd in Latian and Athenian lore ? 
Is there, who right maintains and truth purfues. 
Nor knows a wifh that heaven can refufe? 
Is there, who can on his great felf depend? 
Now let me die, but Harris is this friend. 

A very gallant Copy of V E ,R S E S, 

(But fomewhat filly) 

Upon the Ladies, and their fine Cloaths at a Ball. 

By Mr. W. Taylor. 

HAPPY the viorms, that fpun their lives away^ 
T* enrich the fplendpur of this gbrious day ! 
Well ple^'d thefe gen*rous foreigners expire, 
A facrifice to Beauty's general fire. 

Oh ! had they feen, with what iuperior grace 
leauty here triumphs in each lovely face, , 

Their am'roui flames had their own work betray'd. 
And burn'd the web their curioua art had xoade ! 



'r^ . . ' Another 
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Another on the fame Subjeft, written with more Judge- 
ment, but fewer Goo4-rmanner8. 



H 



By THE BAM £« 

OW ilrangely doth the power of cuftona rule, 



And prejudice our wifeft thoughts contrbul ! 
How does one country with contempt deride 
Wj^at other nations couut their chiefeft pride J 

Our European ladies think they're fine. 
When in the entrails of a worm tliey fhine ; 
Yet4augh to fee conceited Hottentots 
Grow vain, though Ihihiiig in far nobkr guts. 
In tuk*gid )K>mp their ilrutting limbs are deck'd, 
And uu6tuous fplendours from their robes refledl ; 
The balmy glpfs, which on the furface fliines. 
Regales the fmell, and fmooths the ladies' fkins^ 
Richly, yet wifely drefs'd ! for of the coft 
They fufFer not a remnant ifo J)e Ipft; 
But eat each tatter, as it wears away, 
And fup upon the fragments of the day. 
Frugal of time, at oncp they undfefs and feed, 
Gnaw off their cloaths, and put themfelves to bed* 
Their wedding garments prove their wedding feafls, 
And the bfide's fineiy entertains the gueils; 
• .. Us The 



The eager bridegroom furfeits on her charoiSn 
And fiib bis belly, as he ^Is his krins, 
Judiy may they condemn our foolifh pride. 
Who only for the naked back provide ; 
And iifelefs garments to the dunghill caft. 
Before they've through thp hungry flomach pafs'd ; 
Who well migHt purchafe, had we their good fenfen 
Both food and raiment at the fame expence.- 

When will oux wives and daughters be fo good. 
Thus to convert their old clpaths into fb(>d I 

m ^ ^ ^ m m m m m m m m m m m * m # • •'k • 

The BREWER'S Coackmak* 

I 

By the same. 

HONEST Waiiam, an ea^y^iid good-nat^rM *dl<rtr» 
Would a little too oft get a little too o^^llovr. 
Body coachman was he to au eminent brewe^— p 
No better e*er fate in a box, to be fure. 
His coach was kept clean, and ho mothers or nurfes 
Took that care of their babes that he took of his hoript; 
He had thefe — ay^ and fifty goo4 quaKties tnore. 
But the bufijiefs of tippling could ne^r ^>e got o^r : 
So his mailer effedhially mended the matter, 
By hiring a man, who drank nothing but water. 
Now, William, fays he, you fee the plain cafe; , 

Had you drunk as he does, you'd keep a good place* 

3 Drink 
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Drink water ! quoth William-— f-had all men done fo» 
You'd never have wanted a coachman, I trow. 
Tiiey*re foaJc!£r3.^ like roe, whom you load with repro^he8| 
That enable ydu brewers , to xii^^ in your coaches. 

* « «r ^ ft A « « <^ A ^ <K * ^ ^ 
> £ M A I* S CAUTION. 
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By tk(e same, 

OTHER Breedwell prefentedherhuibapdeaehyeap 
With a chopping br4V€ boy^ and fometimes with a 
pair ; 

•Till the primitive blefling of multiplication 

Had fluid the whole houi^ with a young Ken^ra^lOiU. 

But as they increafed, fo forrow and care, 

Thofe primitive Gurfes, put in for a (hare ; 

And ^ toilfome employments of mother and wii^ 

Had hagg'd the poor woman h^lf out of her life* 

To the dodbr ihe goes with ^ pitilul lace. 
And begs l^e would give his advice in her cafer 
She tells him her hulband was wretchedly poor. 
And prays he -d cooitder her chargeable ftorei 
And prevent for the future her having of mpr(^« 

As for that, quoth the fage, IVe a cure never fiiiling^ 
Which ndther Hippocrates thought of, nor Galen. 

y4 Lool^ 



Look' here*— i prcfept you tjiis wonderful hbfe, ] 
Into which, every pight whdii you bed withyour ipoafe^ 
Thruft both legs ; nbir pull pfFthe magical fetteris, 
'Till you rife in the mom about family matters. 
ObljervclJut thisnile, which I give you in charge. 
And your &ock may dtminifh; but never enlarge* 

Many tha|iks fqx your ^indnefs, dear Sir, quoth the^^^wf, 
(Here ftie dropp-d him a curt'iie) — if it wcr'e not for fhsunei 
And'for fear you fhould think me too bold, I'd fain beg 
T'other flocking — and fo have a hole to each leg : 
For if fuch rare virtue's contained in one, - - ■ .-, 

How isih fliould I be, had I both of them oi^ ! ' ^ 



G R A C E and N A T U R »E. 

» 

By the same, 

ft • 

OU OTH John to his teacher, Gc^ Sir, if you pleafe^ 
I would beg your advipe in a difficii^t cafe ; 
'Tis a weighty concern, that may hold one for lif&-« 
'Tis, in fliort, the old flory of taking a wife. 
'I'here'? a pair of young damfels I-m proffcr'd to. marry^ 
^nd whether to choofe puts me in a quandary : 
'they're alike in age, family, fortune, and feature. 
Only one has more ^race^ and the othtx good-itu^ture. 

As for that, fays the teacher, good-nature and love, 
And fweetnefg of temper, |x^. gifts from above, 

z And 
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And as eomiag from thence we (hould ffve 'em .their due i ' 
Grace is a fuperior bleffing, 'ti» true, 4 

Ay, Sir, I rememher an excellent farment. 
Wherein all along you gave grace the prefermoat. 
I fhall never forger it, as h5w you were telling. 
That heaven relided where grace had its dwelling. 

Why John, quoth the teacher, that*8 true: but, alas. 
What heaven can do is quite out of the cafe ; 
For by day -and by night, with the woman you wed 
'Tis you that muft board, and *tis you that muft bed ; 
And a gbod-^natur^d girl may quickly grow gracious^ 
3ut a four-headed faint will be ever vexatious. 

, R V 1- L ALE, 

By the same. 

LONG time did a lilly old proverb prevail, 
That meat, ' drink, and cloth were all found in good 
ale; 
'Till a lover of truth went on purpoie to Hull, 
AAd to try the Experiment drank his ikin full. * • 

He began to fee vifions, his head it turn'd round, 
• rill off from his keffal he fell on the ground : 
There in trances profound our philofopher mellow 
Lay all night in the fnow confulting his pillow. 

Oracular 
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A FRAGMENT of CftAUCER, 
By J. Harris", Efq, 

RIGHT wele of lemid clerkis is it fed, 
That womenhud for mannis' ufe is made; ' - 
But naughty man liketh not one, or fo, 
He lufteth aye iinthriftily for mo ; 
And whom he vvhilome cherifhed, when tied 
By holy church he cannot her abide. 
Like unto dog which lighteth of a bortCj . '■' ^• 
His tail he Waggeth, glad therefore y-grown. 
But thilkc fame bone if to his tail thob tye, 
Pardie, he fearing it away doth fly. 

X^pon an A L C O V "E, 

« 

Now at Parson's Green**. 

By Mrs. Bonnet ^ 

Favourite Mufe of Sh ens tone, hear! 
And leave awhile his bliisfiil groves ; 
Aid me this fweet alcove to fing, 
The Author's feat whom ShenstonS loves* 



G 



a Author of Hermes and other excellent performances.' He was ne- 
phew to the celebrated author oi Cbara^erifiUs, 'and died the lift day 
ofPeccmbe^, 1780. . 

b Near Fulliam, the country refidence of Mr. Samuel Richardfan^ 
author ofPamela, ClariiTa, and Sir Charles Grandifon* 

c Sifter of Edward Brldgen, Ef^ ; who had married Mr. Rlchardfon's 
fccond daughter. 

Here 
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i 

Here the fo\il*-hjliTowing genius formed 
His Pamela's enchanting ftory I 

And here divine Clarissa died 
A martjrr to our fex's glory ! 

'Twas here the noble-minded Howe 
. With ^veiy gen'ro\]L8 pa%^Q glQw'd : . ^ 
And here the gentle Belford's. eyes 
. With manly forrows overflow 'd. 

Here Clementina, haplefs maid ! 

With wild dittrefs each bofom tears : 
And here the lovely Harriet own'd • 

A virgin's hopes, a virgin's fears. 

Here Emily, Iweet artlels girl, 
» Fills fivery bread with ftrange delight ! 
And when we fear her early fall, 
Secures her conqueft by her flight. 

Here fprightly Charlotte's hum'rous wit 
Difpenfcs jaiirth to all around ; . 

But, alf! we tremble, whilft we fmile, 
LeK its fine edge herfelf ihpuld wound. 

HbreORANDisDN, to crown the whole, 
A bright exemplar fband& confefl ! 

Who ftolc thofe virtues we admire 
From the great Author's glowing -breaft. 






■^ ■ f 1^ ■ t I JL 



O facred 



^ 
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O facred feat ! be thou revered 
By fuch as own thy mafler's pow^ |^ 

Andy like his wotks, for ages hUt^ 
'Till fame and language are no more*. 



B 



The country PARSON. 

L 
E T W E E N the fmdoth di^cent of yond^ Uills^ 



Deep in the vale with tufted trees befet : 
Whofe antique roots are wafliM with brawling rills^ 
Whofe leafy arms the fummei*S rage defeat. 
There ftands a ctwntry parfon*s calm retreat* 
View well the lilent (hade with fober eye. 
And wonder at the courtier^s fwolen iuxuiy* 

See to his garden^s pale whefe cloie ^lly'd 

A decent church the neighbouring glebe iommands t 

Whofe fteeple's ftock'd with bells, (the countr}'\ pride) 
Whofe beams are wreathed about with virgin bjands^ 
Wove on the bridal day by virgin hands, 
The furplice dead, and chancel newly whited. 

That with the good man^s neatneik all mu& be delighted. 

His 
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III. 

Hl4 hdufe ftands near (this churcti's younger biVlher) 
Whole furnitnre fliews houfewifely, and neat; 

A little gardien nttis from one to t other, 
Stately in tife, excluding ufeleft ftate, 
Iti which a ye*'*tree ftands of ancient diate : 
And near it rbfemary climbs up the wall; 

Or elfeimperfed were die rites of funeral. 

Him liveth neat in gentle neighbourhood 
An hearffome friend, replete with boimteous love, 

Whofe generoQs wine long time hath corked ftood^ 
(Not to avoid the tafte, but to improve;) 
With him the good man*s moments foftly move : 
Nor yet compleat, it I (hould leave^ untold 

The dame who of his joys iRveet partnerfiiip doth holdi 

V. 

Well knows (he when to goverti, when ob^, 
Vers'din the rights and laws of woihanhood } 

Hot hath me too much wifdom to be gay, 
Nor hatii Ihc fo much wit to be o*er-loud : 
]>for hath fhe fo much beauty to be proud ; 
But cheerful fenfe and decent mirth impart 

Thft fweet tlpmeitk joys of a 'wdlUnatut'd heart. 



VI. Eight 



VI. 

Eight ytars hath heaven pofTci&'d them of a bpy^ 

Who loves a fifter younger by a year ; 
And as they prank about, with filent joy;. 

They fit and {mile upon the prattling pair, 

(Who two fwect rofes on one flalk appear) 

And think upon themfelves once fair and youngs 
Before foft Ci^pid's golden bow became luifirung, 

vn. 

Each fun arifes frefli with fweet content. 
And leads them on a courfe of new delight ; 

With the fame joy the fummer's day is Ipent, 
And o*er a cheerful fire their winter night. 
Such are their joys who fpend their lives aright ; . 
Though feafpns change, no fenfe of change they know^ 

But with an equal eye view all things here below. 

VIU. 

When th* amorous earth is wooM with finiling weather, 
To wear the verdant mantle of the ipring ; 

Torth walk the little family together 

To fee the wood, and hear its natives fing ; 
The flow'rs fweet odours to their fepfes bring % 
The world appears in bloflbm, far and near 

Joyful they view the purple promife of the year, 

IX. Summer 



Summer heh(pi4»rXh^ |:ood itisui near his htidky 
' la fweet ccmt^j^^tiiMeiit Coaoaking in his chair ; , . ' 
He views the fioclos liibbUng the mountain's &de^ 
And evejy t^rith he reckons to his Iharc* 
Now to the ha)^*field walk the happf pair, . . ^ 

And with, fuch kindnefs greet the couxatry Mkf 
fb^ f^Sm'i bn(h is plac'^ upon the bigge£i: code* 

X. 

Tlie proHHs'd fruit now fills the teeming for!, 

And certain plenty all his doubts relieves ; 
The pesiiEii ht planted pays his honefi toU, 

The farmer brings him home his yellow fheaves, 

And hi^ ihiflTd barn the willing tax receives, '* 

His fervants to his loaded orcjiards bye,' 

To lay-in liquid ftores for future joljlity. . 

, , ' .' ■ - ... * 

•■ ■ XL 

When icy bands the ftiffened wave enfold^ 
Still is the parfon with contentment crdwtt*d; 

The cheerful bla/e chaces the chilly Qold,' 
In circling cups all winter thoughts are 4rown*d, 
And no ill-nature fends the laugh arpu][;id; 
Or he, in ftudy pent, "thinks what to fay, ^ 

May touch, yet not ofifend the fquire next iabbath-day. 

Vol. V. X X 11. Thus, 
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xn. 

Thus, ftill in age th&fame, he jotmwys btt, 
'Till envious. Fate b'ciitake him on the fbad ; 

For the calm pleafiircs of the holy ia&ft -' -' 

Claim not the madne1& of a youthful blood. -' - 

For many wint^s thiis ferenely flood, 

Strong in its iinooth decline, the fhirdy <jak, 

*Till came from heav'n. di' unfear'd. and imrefified iboke. 

« 
.... ■^ ' .' .. .... 

P L A I N TRUTH.. - ^ 

By HENRY F I E L.D I N G, Elqs 

AS Bafhian Venus t'other day 
InvitecT alt the Gods to tea, - • * 

Her maids of honour, the mifs Graces, 
Attending duly in their places, 
Their godfhips gave a loofe to mirth, 
As we at Butt'rings here on ^^rth, 

Minerva in her ufual way . ., 
iftallicd the daughter of the fea, 
Madam,^ laid flie, your lov'd relbrt. 
The cfty where you hold your court, 
^ Is lately fallen from its duty, 
And triumphs more in wit than beauty; 

' For 
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For hcre> fhfe cried ; fee here ^ poem— 
*Tis Dalfton's ; you, Apollo, know him. 
Little perfualion fure invite* 
Pallas to read what. Dalfton writes : 
Nay, I have heard that in PamaiTus ' 
For truth a current whifper pafles, 
That Dalflon lomfetimes has been known 
To publifh her works as his own. 

Minerva read, and eVery God 
Approv'd — Jov6 gave the critic nod : 
Apollo and the facred Nine 
Were charm*d, and fmil'd at every line ; 
And Mary, 'who little underftood, 
Swore, d — n him, if it was not good. 
Venus alone fat all the while 
Silent, nor deign'd a lingle fmile. 
All were furpriz'd : fonie thought her fhipid 
Not fo her confident 'fquire Cupid ; . 
For well the little rogue difcern'd 
At what his mother was concern'd; 
Yet not a word the urchin faid. 
But hid in Hebe's lap his head* * 

At length the rifiiig choler broke: 
From Venus* lips, — and thus flie fpokc* 

That poetry fo cram'd with wit, * 

Minerva, fliould your palate hit, 
i wonder not ; nor that fome prudes 
(For fuch there are above the clouds) 

X 2 Should 
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Should wHh the prize iff beauty tora 

From her diey view with envious fcom. 

Me poets never pleafe, but when 

Juflice and truth diredt^their pea* 

This Dalllon— formerly I've known him ; 

Henceforth for ever I difown him j 

For Homer's wit fhall I defpife 

In him who writes with Homer's eycs^ 

A poem on the faireijb fair 

At Bath, and Beta's name not there ! 

H^th not this poet feen thofe glances 

In which my wicked urchin dances? 

Nor that dear dimple, where he treat* 
Himfelf with all Arabia's (weets ; 
In whofe foft down while he repo&s 
In vain the lilies bloom, or rofes. 
To tempt him from a fweeter bed 
Of fairer white or livelier red ? 
Hath he not ieen, when ibme kind gal« 
Has blown afide the cambric veil, 
That feat of paradife, where Jove 
Might paAper his almighty love ? 
Our milky way lefs fair does fliew : 
There fummer's feen 'twixt hills of foo^* 
From her lov'd voice whene'er fhe fpeaks. 
What foftnefs in each accent breaks ! 
And when her dimpled fmiles arife, 
What fweetnefs iparkles in her eyes ! 

5 Cao 
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Can I then hear, enraged flic laid, 
Slights offered to my fev'rite maid. 
The nymph whom I decreed to be 
The reprefentative of me ? 

The Goddefs ceasM— the Gods all bow'd. 
Nor one tl|e wicked bard avowM, 
Who, while in Beauty's praife he writ, 
Dar'd Beauty's Goddefs to omit : 
For now their godfhips recollofted, 
*Twas Venus' felf he had negle6ted, 
Who in her vifits to this place 
Had Hill worn Betty Dalflon's face. 



ODE TQ VENUS, 
From her Votaries of the Street. 

g Y * ^ * *f ^^ 

AR E thefe thy palm§ ? oh queen ortove ! 
Pity thy wretched votaries ! From above 
Behold therti ftroll, their bofoms bare, 
Chiird with the blails of rude St. Clement's air; 
And twitch the fleeve with fly advance : 
Roll the bright eye, or flioot the fide-long glance : 

X 3 vitm 
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Whilft the chafic ipoon, with envious light ' 

Peeps through the. curtain of the freezing uigji^t. 

Not thus when Horace hyran'd thy praife. 

You heard the Glyceras of happier days, 

Oh goddefs of love's pleafing pain 1 

From thy own ifle avert the froft, and rain ; 

Nor let the little mojith inhale, 

(Bape to the teeth) a rough, unfricqdly gale | 

Or flender ancle white, and neat, 

Betray a fplafli frona the polluted ftrcet. 

Xppk down with pity on thp woes, 

That trace our footfteps, and pur l^aunt? encloie^ 

For thee, we forfeit fair renown, 

Brave want and danger, orphans of the town j 

For thee, fuftain the cruel (hock 

Of cauftic Franks, and cicatrizing Rock=* : 

Happy ! if Hermes' timely care, . 

The fearching deity of here and there, 

Can loften the venereal doom, 

^nd keep awhile pale beauty from the tomb. 

But languid ! lifelefs, cold and bare. 

Gone every tooth, and fallen every hair, 

A prey to grief, remorfe, difeafe !— 

Ah I Paphian Venus, faithlefs as the feas I 

Fir'd by thy fpells, and magic charms. 

We guiltlefs virgins glow'd at foft alarms, 

a Two ignorant (|uaf V-s. 

Embark 'd 
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Embark'd with youth, and aiiy ftniles, 
Tbe graces, playful loves, and wanton wiles ; 
On pleafure's wave we loos'd the fails, 
Ala^; too credulous of- flatt'ring gales ; * 
For lo I the heav'ns with clouds^are fprcad, 
The graces, loves, with yoiith are fled. 
And leave the fhip, an eafy prize, 
Unrigged and leaky to th' inclement Ikics, 



T r- 
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An epigram. H 
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IDropt a thing in verfe, without a name ; 
I felt no cenfure, and I gain'd no fame : 
The public faw the baftard in the cradle, .. \.:A 

But ne'er enquir'd : fo left it to the beadle, 
A certain nobleman takes up the child, . ' 'H 

The real father lay perdue, and fmil'd, ^i , 

The public now enlarges every grace. 
What fhining eyes it has I how fair a face ! .;! w,:? 

Of parts what fymmetry ! what flrengtli divine ! ' . • 
The noble brat is fure of Telops' line. 



I r 
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The P O E T^ IM P O H T a NC E. 

By Dr. H*** 

TH E glow-worm fcribblcrs of a feeble a^. 
Pale twinklefs of an hour, provoke oiy rage s . 
In each dark hedge we ftart an infeft fire, 
Which lives by night, and niuft at dawn expire; 
Yet fiich their number, that their fpecks combine^ 
And the unthinking vulgar fwear they fliine.^ 

Poet« are prodigies io greatly rare, ^ ' 
They feem the talks of heav'n, and built with care : 
X-ike funs, unquench'd, unrival'd a^id fublime, 
They roll, immortal, o'er the wafles of time ; 
Ages in vain clofe round and foatch in fame ; 
High over all ftill ihines the Po€t*s name ! 
Lx>rds of a life that feoms the bounds of breath. 
They flretch exiftencc, and defy ftern death. 
Glory and fhame are theirs— They plant renown, 
Or fliade the Monarch*8 by the Mufe's crown : 
To fay Auguftus reign'd when Virgil {hin*d, 
Does honour to the lord of half mankind. 

So when three tjioiifand years have wan*d ai^'ay. 
And Pop £ is faid to have liv'd when GEe^ROE bore iW«y, 
Millions fliall le»d the King the Poet's fame, 
And blefs implicit Hsm^ fuf ported njim^, 

. Tq 
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TttTTTTT TTTTTTTTTTtTtTTTT TTT tTTTTTTt 

To POLLY LAURENCE, knitting the Pumf. 

BATH, January 1756*. 

SPITE of beauty, air, and, grace. 
With honour haft thou run thy race ! 
In/unjbine well thy part thou*ft play'd— 
Now, fwcet PoUy, feek the JhaJe. • 

The prudent general, though beat, 
Reaps honour from a good retreat ; • 

But nobler thou, thy thoufands killM, 
With Jiying colours leav*ft the field. 

Let not retirement give thee fpleen, 
Thy fex'3 lofrgfffg — to he fctrLZ 
But teach the vicious and the vain. 
Their pleafure's but refining pain. 

Teach the gay by thy retreat, 
Eternal giggU is not w// ; 
And the formal fool advife. 
Prudery cannot ipake her w^. 

Take with thee to thy private fiate 
* Th' applaufes of the gtod and grtat ; 
The beft reward below allow'd 
Of a Qondud grcai and good. 

« Sp« f. £19. 

ODE 
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ODE TO A LADY in LONDON. 

3y Miss C A R T Ek! 

* 

WHILE foft through water, earth, aiid air. 
The vernal fpirits rove, 
From noify joys, and giddy crowd* 
To rural fce'nes remove. 

Tlie mountain fnows are all diflblv'd, 

And hufli'd the bluft'ri^g gale. 
While fragrant Zephyrs gently breathe 

> Along the flowery vale. 

The circling planets' conftant rounds 

The wint'ry wafles repair. 
And flill from temporary death 

Renew the verdant year,' 

But ah I when once our tranfient bloom, 

The fpring of life, is o'er, 
That rofy feafon takes its flight, 

And muft return no more. 

Yet judge by Reafon's fober rules. 

From falfe Opinion free, 
And mark how little pilfering years 

Can fteal from you or me. 

Each 



JEach moral pleafure of the heart. 

Each ihiiling charm of truth, 
piepends not on the giddy aid 

Of wild inconflant youth* 

The vain coquet, whofe empty pride 

A ^ding face fupplies. 
May juftly dread the wint*ry gloom 

Where all its glory dies. 

Leave fuch a ruin to deplore 

To fiading forms confin'd ; 
Nor age, nor wrinkleS| difcompofe 

One feature of the mind. 

Amidfl the univerfal change, 

Unconfcious of decay, 
It views unmov'd the fcythe of Time, 

Sweep all befides away. 

Fix'd on its own eternal frame 

Eternal are its joys, 
While, born on tranfitoiy wings, 
, Each mortal pleafure flies. ^ 

While ev*ry fhort-liv'd flower of fenfc 

Deftni6tive years confume, 
Through friendfhip's fair enchanting walkj 

Unfading myrtles bloom. 



Nor 
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Nor with the narrow ^bounds of time ^ * 
The beauteous profpcft ends, 

But; lengthen'd through the vtde of death 
To Paradife extends. 




ODE TO S P H I 'N G, . 

By Mi?s FERRER of HUNTINGDON, 

SINCE MAXRmD TO THE Rev. Me. FECKARD. 

I. 

AIL, genial goddefs, blooming Spring! 



H 



Thy bleft return, O let me fing. 

And aid my languid lays : 
Let me not link in floth fupine 
While all creation at thy flirine 

Its annual tribute pays^ ■ _ , 

II. 

EicapM from Winter's freezing power, 
Each bloflom greets thee, and each flower ; 

And foremoft of the train, 
By Nature (artlefs handmaid ! ) dreft, 
The fnow-drop comes in lily'd vejQ:, 

Prophetic of thy reign, 

m. The 
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IIL 
The lark now firains his warbling thfoac. 

While every loud and fprightly note 

Calls Echa from her cell. . 
Be wam'd, ye fair, that liften roimd^ 
A beauteous maid became a ibuad» , , 

A maid who lov'd too wclU , 

- IV. ^'' 

The bright-hairM fun with warmth beniga 
Bids tree, and fhrcib, and fwdUiag vwc^ 

Their infant-buds difplay : 
Agath the ftreams refrefti the pltuns. 
Which Winter bound in i«y chains. 

And fparkling blefs his ray. 

V. 

Life-gi<'ing"2ephyilB breatl» around. 

And inilant glows th'cnaimelM gsuoHHd 

With Natnre^s vary'd hued : 
Not fo returns our youth decayM, 
Alas! nor air, nor fun, nor Ihadc, 

The fpring of life renews. / 

. VI.- •■ .:..... 

The fun's too quick-revodving beam 
Will fooijr diflbWe the human drcatn. 

And bring th' appointed hour: 
Too late we catch his parting, rwr, 
And mourn the idly- wafted day / ^ 

No longer io our power* 

VILThcn 
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vn. 

Then hftppiefi he, whofe lengthenM fight 
Ftufuesy by virtue^s conftaat light, 

A hope beyond the ikies : 
Where frowning Winter ne*er fhalT come. 
But rofy Spring for ever bloom, 

And funs eternal rife* 



ODE TO CYNTHIA. In Imitation of an 
IDYLLIUMofBION. 

By the same. 

SISTER of Phoebus, gentle Queen, . 
Of afpe6t mild and brow ferene, 
Whofe friendly beams by night appqar 
The lonely traveller to cheer ; 
Attractive Power, whofe mighty fway 
The ocean's fwelling waves obey^ 
And, mounting upward, feem to raifc 
A liquid altar to thy praife : 
Thee withered hags, at midnight hour, 
Invoke to their infernal bower. 
But I to no fuch horrid rite. 
Sweet Queen, implore thy facred light, . 

Nor feek, while all but lovers ileep. 
To rob the miler's treafur*d heap : 

a Thy 
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Thy kindly beams alwie impart 
To find the youth who ftole my heart ; 
And giiid« me, from thy filVer throne, 
To ileal /^/i heart, or find my own. 



■■ f 1 ■ / . 
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By Miss PEI^NIN.GTON «. 

WEET warbler! Jto whofe artlefc fong 
Soft Mufic's native powers b^oogi * 
Here foi^j^y haunt ; a^(lo'e^tbj?|e:plaia», ;;< 
Still pour thy wild untutor'4 ilr^ias, ; ;. /, 
Still haH tlie mom with fprightly hy^ ■ ,j 
And fweetly hymn the parting day : 
But fprightlier flill, and fweqter pour 
Thy fong 6'er Flavia's favorite bower;. 
There foftly breathe the vary'd found, . 
And chant thy loves or woes around. 
So may'ft thou live fecurely bleft. 

And no rude florms difhirb thy nefl: ; 

• /..' ■ .. .*) 

" Daughter of the Rev. Mi% Pennington| re^or of HufUaiigiGloa. 
This young lady died in the year 1759, aged 25. She wrote a Ifxoiy 
on Phiiips's Splendid Shilling, printed iii Dllly's '* Repofitory," vol. !• 
and is celebrated by Mr. Dbncdtribe in tht FciSilnead. 

No 
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^ No bird-Iimc twig, or gia anzMy^ 
Or cruel gua thy brood de&roy j 
No want of Iheltcr may* A tkoukaow^ ;, . . / 
Which Ripton'^i lofty (hades beftow ; 
No dearth of winter berries fear. 
But haws and hips bluflx half the year. . - . > 

^t t1*1' 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 "M' H*1'1*1*1*'M**t;1'1*'M'4!l' t*!' 1 1 1 1 ^t 

E L £ G V. ' 
... : . . J.: / '• • ; • '■' 

AH me ! that reftlefs Wifs fo foon ihotild fife ! ' 
. Still as I think my yielding maid to gsttn, 
And flatt*ring hope fays all my joys are nigh^ 
Officious jealoufy renews my pain. ^ 

n. 

When cold fufpenfe and torturing deipair. 

When paufing doubt, and anxious fear's no more. 

Some idle falfhood haunts my lift'ning ear, 
And wakes my heart to all it felt before. 

III. 
One treads the mazes of the puzzled dance 

With eafy ftep, and unaffeded air, 
Falfe rapture feigns, or rolls a meaning glance, 
To patch the open, eafy-hearted fair. 

IV. Another 
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IV. 

Another boafts a more fubftaiitial claim, 

for him 6ir Plenty fills her golden horn, 

A thouland flocks fupport bis haughty flanic, 

A thoufand acres crown'd with Wavin'' corn. 

V 
But I nor tread the mazes of the dance 

With eafy ftep, and unafFe6led air, 

Nor rajjture feig^, nor roll a meaning glance, 

To eatx:h the open, eafy-hearted fair, 

VI, ^ ^ ^ \.' 

I boafl not Fortune's more fubftantial claim, * / 

For me nor Plenty fills her golden horn, 

Kor wealthy flocks fuppott my humble flame, 

Nor fmiling acres crown'd with waving com. 

VIL 
Say, will thy gcm'rous heart for thefe rejedt 

A tender pallion, and a foul lincere ? 

For though with me you've little to expecT-, 

Believe me, Sylvia, you have iefs to fear. 

VIII. 
Come, let us tread the flowVy paths of peace, 

*Till Fate fliall fcal th' irrevocable doom : 

Then foar together to yon realms of blifs," 

And leave pur mingled aflies in the tomb. 
i IX. 

Perhaps fome tender fympathctic breaft, 

•Who knows with Sorrow's elegaqce tp moan, 

May4earch the charnel where our relic$ retl, 

And grave our meraVy on the faithful ftone. 

VoL.y. Y X.**' Tread 
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X. 

** Tread foft, yc lovers ^ o'er this hallowM ground: 

** Here lies fond Damon by his Sylvia*8 fide; 
** Their fouls in life by mutual love were bound, 
** Nor death the lalling union could divide.'* 

*jife^vdfe.^jfe^dfe^^^^jik4afe ^ml jife ^ iifb Jk iMt Jfc 
w w ^ ^ W W ^ VF w W ^ ^ ^ *lp ^ mr w w 1|r W 

A POEM TO THE Memory of THOMAS, late 
Marquis of WHARTON, Lord Privy Seal. 

VAIN are thef« pomps, thy funeral rites to grace. 
And blazen. forth thy long Patrician race ; 
Thefe banners mark'd with boafted feats of old. 
And ftreamers waving vnth diftinguidiM gold : 
Proud hieroglyphics I v. here are darkly fliown 
Thy brave forefathers merits, not thy own. 
Herald, forbear I thefe painted honours give 
To names that only in thy paint can live. 
Thy colours fade near this illuftrious clay, 
And all thy gaudy gildings die away. * 

See, » heaven difpleas'd, thy fond attempt upbraids, 
And claims the province thy bold hand invades ; 
Untimely darknefs, gathering round the ikies, 
Blackens the morn, to grace his obfequies ; 
The fick'ning fun fliines dim, and in the fight 
Of gazing crowds refigns his waning light ; 
Mark how he labours with relapfe of night ! 

• The marquis was interred at Winchindon on the iid of April T715. 
The total eclipfe of the fun, bappenl[\g whild his romains were on thf 
read, Hopped the procelljou. 

Hot 
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How his dkflituilr'd face a crefcent f^m»^ 

like Cynthia n^y^ly.ftlver'd with ^5 -bifams* . . . . L' 

But as in full cx^H'ipf^ his light e^ipire^^ ....■.■•'> 

Back to its fourceoyr-gelid-bloQd.rQtij^^l . !; .TI . 

Chill'd with furprizc, purtrjE^mhlfeg^QiAtlfWl^^Cj* 1, 

And pale coafoj&pniijits pn eyeiy .faog ; . i "r • - 

The bUariivg %oks> no more the ^piierdfsreare, . . . :; i 

Stray from thofe fol<jB to. which th^y wouldrcpair j - . . . j 

Home to hit young tlie raven wings his way, 

And leaves unjaftedh^s. yet bleeding: prey 5 , 

While tow'ring^^ larli^s their rival npfej? prolong, .. • 

They drop, benighted in their morning fong $ : 

Darknefs and hprror reign o'er e^rjh and fkies, 
And nature for awhile with Wharton die»* 

OI fpeak, refulgent parent of the dayi 
,With beamy eye' who doit thje globe furvey; 
Thou radiant iburce of wit's diviner fire ! 
Thou trued judge pf what thou doft infpire I 
Say, haft thou feen in any age or clime, 
Since thy^bright ra^e began to me^fee time, 
So great a genius nfe? in every part '^ ... 

So form'd by nature, finifli'd fo by art? 
Such manly fenfe, with fo much fire of mind? 
Judgment fo ftrong, to wit fo lively joia'd ? . ; 

No prepolTeflion fwa)r'<i his equal foul, • 
Steady to truth ilie^ pointed as her pole 4 , J" . 

Convinc'd of varying in the leaft degrees, 
Her pliam ind^ fjiereclaim'd with eafe. 
, - . . , Y 2 Early 



Early through cv^ftom^s and jwefcriptionVyoke, 
Tyrants of weaker fciuls, his reafon Inredce. 
Good fenfe revering Aoai the meaneft hahd^ 
He durft authority iti Mbcs witbftandi ' , 

VcutthieMnsA^ay^ on mattirer thotigkt, 
Still by new reafons,- to new meafures brought; - 
Firm, but ndt Ibb^QmVthought^l; not iiivohrM} 
Swift to perft)rm what flowly he rcfoiv*d. 

No tempeiits rag'4 within his peaceful breaft^ 
Where kindling paffiott reafoii foon fuppreft. 
^Midft aiU events his firmneis he maintained. 
Struggled wish great, but flighter ills difdainM. 
Thus what philofophert could only preach, 
His inborn virtue did in praftice reach. 

Nature defignM him'maftfcr of addrefs ; 
None knew it more, nor fecm'd to know it Icfs. 
It work'd like magic on your yielding heart. 
Sure was the charm, but fecret was the art. 
In human nature moft cxadUy learnM, 
The artful man he through his maique difccmM,. 
With chofen baits that every temper t-ake. 
He knew of knave or fool good ufe to make* 

His eafy breeding free from form and rules, 
That ftiffen the civility of fools, 
Of various turn, for all occafions fit, 
Was fcjuar'd with judgment, and well touchM with wit. 
Free of accefs, from alFedtation clean. 
Great without pride, nor when femiliar, liiean. 

6 Obliging 
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Obliging always with good'natur'd fenfe, ' ' 

Nor apt to give nor apt to take offenoe. 

Nor fond when kindy nor harfh when moft feif eiioj 

Betwixt extremes hejuftly knew to fte'en ' •'. ;., :i.- m: : 

In converfatidfli'Wbnd*rous was his art • .■ ^-^ L..-.^ ".- •> 

To guard life b#n, and fift anotber*8 heart* - . 

To mirth and wit he \€d the die«-M Way^ . ^ 

Referv'dly df>efl atid difcreetly gay ; 

Nor could the. fefteft how his feeret foul bet^y, • 

Bright as the youngeft, ajthe oldeft wife,- 

In both extrefifieB) • alike he gave fiirprize. 

In body active,- yet his fprightily mind ^ y-i 

Within that body felt herfelf cenfiri'di-^ * 

When thoughts important claimM no longer Jjlacej ' * - 
Then building, ' piloting, and the "f^seedyrace^ ' *'" "^ ^ - 
Paintings andbook^Ascoeffive took their round. 
No blanks of tinde were id his jtMrhal fchifid* 
Skill'd ki the ends of his exidenee, he 
To be unufeful th<Might was 1H>ttQ be; 

P-olite bis t^fte of arts, but vaih was art 
Where natui» had fo greatly done her part. * 
Through tiref9me mediums we at trutii arrive; 
His eafj^ knowledge feem'd intuitive. 
No copyM beauties meanly formed his mindj 
By heav'n a great origina} deiign'd. 
The feeds of fc^ieoce in his Wood we?re fown, 
Born with philofophy, *twas all his own**. 

*> The poet deiSgned by this'to cover tKe marquises want of liceraturey 
hi he ftudied men and the world more than books. 

Y3 Nor 
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Nor bribes nor threat'nings cDuld i^i^i .?^ al^tf . 
To ferve hk country, ^ and avert herjite*. . . . '.' 

Firm to bcrjawsj^rid lit)^rties h^ fiood,. i:, >.'■ 
Submitting privatp views to public gdo^* - • 
Who could obfequious \vith tJie current fwi«i, 
Whigs might be p^il'd, feut.To^i^s ,^^re.t9 bioof . 
P^rfons or parti^$ be i>o lopger Knew, ' ■ :. . 
Ij^hen fwervihg once from honefl:, juftj an^ true* . 
Oft has he ftem'd the rs^^ of impious time;^. 
When patriot virtues, bore th^ bran^ of crimes, 
To check proud tyrants borii, >^d ia^ops niy^i 
"^ut mod devoted torgood kings and law., - 
Twice his dear country was oh ruin's brink, 
Befolv'd to lave her, qx with her to fink, - - 
His brave attempt^ fucfcfefu^ twipe he faw, , 
Once in wife BRUNf>yicK, pucejingreat Nassau, 

No bolder cjia^np^on in religiou's eaufej 
None fought more b^ttles^ nor v^ith mpre applauie* 
To arms he flew as dapger pyefs'd her home. 
And Ihatch'd the hope.lefs prey froni France ancl Rome. 
But as from confcieiice pure, religion fprings, 
He freedom prefs'd in uncflential things. 
Coercive laws, he rightly underftood. 
Might make men hypocrites, but never good. 
All genuine virtue is by nature free ; 
And will, when forc'd, no longer virtue bCt 

Who juflly would his eloquence declare, 
Hiinfelfmui]L Wharton's fertile genius (hare. 

Would 
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Would you conceive it ? fee how o'er the fancis 
Fair Thames advances where Augufta ftands. 
Gentle he flows, but with refiftlefs force, 
Not like the rapid Rhone's ipipetuous courfe ; 
Though deep, fo clear are his tranfparent ftreams, 
His bottom rifing to his furfacc feeiiis. 
Full in his fpreading current^ but reftrain'd. 
And ftill within its flow'ry banks containM. 
Alternate wealth his two e^jLtremes unfold, 
Downwards he fends us bread, and upwards gold. 
Flow, fwifteft river ! ftill thy courfe prolong I 
Thus deep and clear, thus gentle, full and flron^ 
That diftant ages may the image fee 
Of Wharton's flowing eloquence in thee : 
So ftiall no torrents foil thy cryftal ftrcam. 
Thou patriot's emblem ,^nd thou poet's theme I ' 

Ye nobles who furround the Britifli throne, 
Refle6t its luftre, and improve your own; 
You who refemble, in rich rob^s of flnte, 
That majefty augufi: pn which you wait, 
Witnefs how often his decifiye fenfe, 
His wit, his art, and copious eloquence, 
Have flngly won the qiieftion on his fide. 
Made Oxford blufh, and St, John drop his pride ; 
Whilfl every year was with his accents chann'd, 
As every breaft was with his ardour warm'd ; 
Fadion was touch'd, and felt the facred force, 
Dumb, and convi(^cd, but without remorfe, 

Y 4 Knvv 
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Envy with rr.ge contending in her face, 
'I o i't.c his triumph and her juft difgrace* 

Nor lei's in council did his weight appear, ' 

The abled: ftatefman as the brighteft peer,. 
Thou, niighty prince, who from periidiAus power 
Didlt fpeed to ibvc us in a timely hour ; 
Whillt beauty join'd with valour form'd thy train, 
To grace our court, and raife our martial ve;n ; 
Whole rifiUg beams made drooping Credit thrive, 
Rc!i^i;ion fpring, fair Liberty revive : 
Say, if thy chofen minillers, who fate 
V/ith thee to g'lide.the great machine of frate, 
A more Confummate charader could boafr, 
Than that which Britain in her Wharton loll. 

Oh ! had kind heaven (if prayers were not toa late) 
Another luftrum added to his dat^ 
How would his head, his heart, his hand coufpirCj, 
To punilh traitors as their crimes reqiiire ! 
To cniHi rebellion, bridle factious rage. 
And quell the mcnilers of an impious age 5 
How would his bofom beat with joy to fee, 
Gvc?,t Gkorgc I the Britifli legend true in thee ! 
To fee thee o'er the vanquifii'd dragon ride. 
And free thy kingdoms from his rage and pride ! 
Whilft peace anoplenty jpread their golden wing$ 
Around the beft of men, the beft of kings, 
And every tide fliall waft into thy ports 
Wealth from all lands, and homage from all courts. 

But 
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Silt fovVeign hcav'n, whofe ways axe ever wife, 
|uft d drew the glorious dawn before his eyes ; 
And for his happier 'Ion *^ refer v'd the fight 
Of Brunfwick's power in its meridian light. 
George fhall in him prove honour, courage, truth| 
And find the father in the pregnant youth. 

Thus the great leader of the Hebrew bands, 
Through opening billows and o'er burning fands^ 
From Egypt's yoke, and haughty Pharaoh's chains. 
To Canaan's fruitful hills, and flow'ry plains, 
From Pifgah's height the promis'd land defcry*d ; 
More was forbid ; he faw, rejoic'd, and dy'dJ 

PARAPHRASE upon a French S O N G* 

By William Somervile, Efqj 

Veyigc moy d^une it/grate maltreffe^ 
Dieu du vin^f implore hon yvrtjjc^ 

IND relief in all my pain. 
Jolly Bacchus ! hear my prayer, 
Vengeance on th* ingrateful fair ! 
In thy fmiling cordial bowl. 
Drown the forrows of my foul, 
All thy deity employ, 
Gild each gloomy thought with joy% 

^ He <lied ji fcW months after the accelHon of Gcftrgc I* 

* This was afterwards the well-known Philij}, Duke of Whiitofiy 

whofe chara£tcr Is admirably drawn by Mr. Pope in bis Moral £&ayti 

See cplft. {. 1. iSo*^ 

Jdly 
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Jolty Bacchus ! fave, oh fare 
From the deep devouring grave, 
A poor, defpairing, dying fwain; 

Hafte away, 

Hafle away, 
Lafli thy tigers, do not ffay, 
Vm undone if thou delay. 
If I view thofe eyes once more. 
Still fliall love, and flill adore. 
And be more wretched than before. 
See the glory round her face I 

> See her move I • 

With what a grace I 

Ye Gods above I 
Is file not one of your immortal race ? 
Fly, ye winged Cupids, fly. 
Dart like lightening through the fky : 
Would ye in marble temples dwell. 
The dear- one to my arms compel ; 
Bring her in bands of myrtle tied. 
Bid her forget, and bid her hide 
All her fcorn and all her pride. 
Would ye that your (lave repay 
A Ihioking hecatomb each day, 

O reftore. 
The beauteous Goddefs I adore, 
O reflore, with all her charms. 
The faithlefs vagrant to my arms. 

2 THE 
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VISION. 

f 
By John Gilbert Cooper, Efq; 

WHAT time the jocund rofie-bofom'd Hours 
Led forth the train of Phoebus and the Spring, 
And Zephyr mild profuf^ly fcatter'd flowers 
On earth's green mantle from his mulky wing, 

The Morn unbarr'd th' ambrofial gates of light, 
Wefhvard the raven-pinion'd Darknefs flew. 

The Landfcapc fmil'd in vernal beauty bright, 
And to their graves the fullcn Ghofls withdrew. 

The nightingale no longer fwell'd her throat 
With love-lorn plainings tremulous and flow, 

And on the wings of Silence ceas'd to float 
The gurgling notes of her melodious woe : 



The 
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The God of (leep myderious vifions led 
In gSLy procdHoif *^e the mental ^e i * 

And my free'd foul awhile her manfion fled| 
To try her plumes for immortality. 

Through fields of air, methought, I took my flight. 
Through every, clime, o'er every region pa&^d^ ... 

N6 paradtfe or ruin *fcap*d my fight, *'*'' 
Hesperian garden, or Cimmerian wafie« 

On Avon's banks I lit, whofe dreams appear 

To wind with eddies, fond round Sh ak^ake^s tomb» 

The year's firft ftath'ry fongfters warble near. 
And vi'lets breathe,, and Icarlieflrofeshlqom, 

Here Fancy fat, (her dewy fingers cold 

Decking with flowerets freih th' unf^^cd ibd,) 

And bath'd with tears the lad iepulchnd m(^d„ 
Her fav'rite offspring's long and laft dx>dc^ 

Ah I what avails, (he cry'd, a Poet's name ? 

Ah ! what avails th* immortalizing breath 
To fnatch froni dumb Oblivion others fame? 

My darling child here lies a prey to Death ! 

Let gentle Otway, white-rob'd Pity's prieft. 
From grief DomefKc teach the tears to ffefvr. 

Or So0THERw captivate th* impofiion'd breaft 
With heart-felt fighs and fympatfay of woe. 



For 
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Tor not to thde its genhis wis confirlM, ' - ^ • 

' Nature and i each t\nief\il powV had ghrcn, 
Poetic tranfpoits of the madding mind, 
And the wingM words that waft the feiil to IteavehT 

The fiery glance of th* intelledaal eye, 

Prercing all objcfts of crcation*8 ftore, 
Which on this world*s extended furfietce He f 

And plaftic thought -that fBll created zaort* ' ' 

O grant, with eager rapture I reply*d, 
Grant me, great goddeft of the changeful eye^ 

To view each Being in poetic pride, 
To whom thy fen gave iounortdi^* ' 

«wcet Fancy finilM, and wavVl her myfiic hxl, 
When ftfait thefe \ifions felt her powerful anUi 

And one oy one fuceeeded at her nod, 
As vaiTal Iprites obey the wizard's chartn* 

f irft a celeftxal form • (of azure hue 

Whofe mantle, bound with brede setherial, flpwM * 
To each foft bteeze its balsny breath that drew) 

Swift down the fun-bcaius of the noon- tide rode^ 

Obedient to the necromantic fway \ 

Of an old fage to foUtude rcfign -df 
With fenny vapours ho obfcur'd the day, 

Launch'd the long lightning, and let loofe the wind* 

•V 

*■ Ariel ia the Tempoft. 



He 
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He whirl'd the tempaitthrougli the howling^air^ 
Rattled the dreadful thunder-clap on high^ 

And rais'd the roaring elemental war 
Betwixt the feargreen waves and azure fky. 

Then, like heavVs mild embaflador of love 
To man repentant^ Bade the tumu)t ceafe, 

Smoothed the blue boibrn of the realms above, 
And hu(h'd the rebel elements to peace. 

Unlike to this in fpirit or in mien , 

Another form ^ fucceeded to my view ; 
A two-legg'd brute which Natjore made ii^ ipl^en. 

Or from the loathing womb imfinifli'd drew^ . 

Scarce could«hc fyllableahe ourfe he thought^ 
Prone were his eyes to earth, his mind to evil, 

A carnal fiend to imperfedlion wrought, . , . ^ 

The mongrel offspring of a Witch and Devil. .. 

Next bloom'd, upon an ancient forefl's bound. 

The flovv'ry margin c of a filent ilream, 
0*er-arch'd by oaks with ivy mantled round. 

And gilt by filver Cynthia's maiden beam- 
On the green carpet of th' unbended grafs, 

A dapper train of female fairies playM, 
And ey'd their gambols in the\vat*ry glafs, 

That fmoothly Hole along the fliad'wy glade. • 

^ Caliban in the Tempeft. 

c Fairy-land from the Midrumnver Night's Prcam. 

Through 
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Through thefe the queen Titawia pa&'d adorM, 

Mounted aloft in her unperial car, 
Journeying to fee great Oberon her lord 

Wage the mock battles of a fportive war. 

ArmM cap-a-pee forth march'd the fairy king, , 

A ftouter warrior never took the field, 
His threatening lance a hornet's horrid fting, 

The fharded beetle's fcale his fable fhield» 

Around their chief the elfin hoft appeared ; 

Each little helmet fparkled like a flar. 
And their (harp fpears in piercelefs phalanx rearM^ 

A grove of thiftles^ glitter'd in the air. 

The fccne thcti chang'd, from this romantic land. 

To a bleak wafie by boundary unconfin'd, 
Where three fvvart fiflers ^ of the 'weird band 

Were mutt'ring curfes to the troublous wind. 

Pale Want had withered every furrow'd face, 

Bow'd was each carcafe with the weight of year«. 

And each funk eye-ball from its hollow cafe . > 

DifiillM. cold rheum's involuntary tears. 

Hors'd on three flayes they pofted to the bourn 
Of a drear illand, where the pendant brov/ 

Of a rough rock, C^agg'd horribly with thorn, 
Frown'd on the boill'rous waves which rag'd below. 

^ The witches in Macbcih, 

Deep 
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t)eep iii a gloomy grot remote from day. 

Where fmiling Comfort never fliew*d her radtfj 

Where light ne'er enter'd, fave one rueful ray 
Difcov'ring all the terrors of the pl^ce^ 

They held damn'd rtiyft'rics with infernal ftate^ 

Whilft ghalUy fpc6h^s glided flowly by, 
The fcritch'Owl Icrcam'd the dying call of fatfc| 

And ravens croak'd their baleful augury. 

No human footflep cheer M the dread abode. 

Nor fign of living creature could be feen^ 
Save where the reptile fnakc^ of fuUen toadi 

The murky floor had foil'd with venom green. 

Sudden I heard the whirlwind's hollow foundj 

Each weird (iflcr vanilh'd into fmoke, 
Now a dire yell of fpirits c underground 

Thro' troubled Earth's wide yawning fiirface brok^ j 

When lo ! each injur'd apparition rofe j 
Aghaft the murd'rer ftarted from his bed ; ' 

Guilt's trembling bi'eath his heart's red current froze^ 
And Horror's dew-drops bath'd his frantic head. 

More had T feen — but now the God of day 
O'er earth's broad breail his flood of light had fprcad, 

Wlicn Morpheus call'd his fickle dreams away, 
And on f/jrir wings each bright iilufion fled. 

<: C\\o(^i In MAtbcth, Richard XXI. &c. 

Yet 
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Yet Itill the dear Enchantress of the brain 
My wdting eyes with \yifhful wand'rings fought, 

Whofe magic will contrquls th' ideal train, 
The ever-reftlefs progeny of Thought. 

Sweet power, I faid, for others gild the ray 
Of Wealth, or Honour's fblly-feather*d crown. 

Or lead the madding multitude aftray 
To grafp at air-blown bubbles of renown. 

Me (humbler lot ! ) let blamelefs blifs engage, 
Free from the noble mob's ambitious flrifc. 

Free from the muck-worm mifer's lucrous rage. 
In calm Contentment's cottag'd vale of lifp. 

If frailties there (for who from them is free ?) 
Through Error's maze my devious footfleps lead, 

Let them be frailties of humanity, 

And my heart plead the pardon of my head. 

Let not my reafon impioufly require 

What heav'n has plac'd beyond its narrow ipan, 

But teach it to fiibdue each fierce defire. 
Which wars within its own fmall empire, man. 

Teach me, what all believe, but few poflefs^ 
That life's beft fcience is ourfelves to know, 

The firft of human bleffings is to blefs. 
And happiefl he who feels another's woe* 

Vpj., V. Z Thus 
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Thus cheaply wife, and innocently great, 
While Time's finooth fand Ihall regularly pafs, 

Each dcftinM atom's quiet courfe I'll wait. 
Nor rafhly break, nor wifh to flop the glafs. 

And when in death my peaceful aihes lie. 
If e'er ibme tongue congenial fpeaks my name^' 

Friendfhlp fliall never blufh to breathe a figh^ 
And great ones envy fuck an houeft fame. 
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